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TO THE 

Right HonouraWe 

THE- 

mti oEJERSEV, 

i^ord Chamberlain of his Ma^ 
IZ&TYS Houthold, <r<:. 




MyLORD^ 

¥ any thing may atone for the Liberty I take 
in offering this Trifle to your Lordfhijp^ it is^ 
that I will engage not to be gailty of the com-, 
naoo Vice of Dedications> nor pvetemd to give, 
the World atv Account of the many gpo4 Qsj^\LvW?5\«\ 
QU^t to admire in youif LprdtW^j* \ VkO\^\ \»ap\^^^^ 
Qjuc X Come iiitic gicce of Mem> \ti ^xw.^^^HiVKt^'®*.^ 

I 



iv The Epifile Dedicatory. 

are Co many People write Panegyrick% and Co few cfe* 
^rve 'em. I am Aire you ought not to (It for your 
Picture, to fo ill a Hand as mine. Men of your Lord- 
fhip's Figure and Station, the ufeful and ornamental to 
the Age they liY^in, are yet referv'd for the Labours of 
the Hiftorian, and the Entertainkncnt of Poftericy ; nor 
ou^ht to be afpers'd with fuch Pieces of Flattery while 
living, as may render the true Hiftory fufpedked to thofe 
that come after. That which fliould uke up all my Care 
at prefent, is moft humbly to beg your Lordfhip's par- 
don' for importuning you upon this account ; for ima- 
gining that your LordAiip (whofe Hours are all dedicated 
to the bed and moft important VCcs) can have any hti" 
furc for this Piece of Poetry, 1 beg, my Lord^ that you 
will receive it, as it was meant, a Mark of my entire 
Rcfpcft and Veneration. 

1 hope it may be fome advantage to me, that the Town 
has not received this Play ill ; to have depended merely 
upon your Lordfhip's Good nature, and have o£Fer'd 
fomething witl)out any degree of Merit, would have been 
in unpardonable Fault, efpecially to fb good a Judge* 
The Play it felf, as I prefent it to y^our Lordfhip, is a 
much moreperfed Poem tham't is in the^eprefentation 
on the Stage. 1 was led into an Error in the writing of 
ir, by thinking that it would be eafier to retrench than to 
add : but when I was at laft neceflitated, by reafon of 
the extreme Length, to cut otiT nearibr hundred, D'nes, 
I found that it was maim'd by it to a sreat difadvantage* 
The Fable (which has no manner of Relation to any 
part of true Hiftor}*) was left dark and intricate^ for 
want of a great patt of the Narration, which was lefe 
out in the nrft Scene ; and the Chain and Conne^ion^ 
which ought to be in the Dialogue, was interrupted in 
many other Places. But fince what was omitted in the 
Adling is now kept in, I hope it may indifferently enter** 
tain your Lordfhip at an unbending Hour. The Faults 
which are moft generally found, (and which I could be 
very proud of iiibmitting to your Lordihip's Judgment, 
if you can have Letiure for fo trivial a Caufe) are. that 
"^^ CataSropht in the fifth AA Is batbatovis, «ci^ W:V% 



^f^- 



tke Audi^nccw Somp People, whofe Judgmetui' I eush( 
to hive a deference for, have told tne, that they wi£'d 
I had given tlie btter part ofthe Story quite another turn ; 
that Arfaxerxes and Amefirt^^ ought to have been pre* 
fcrv'd, ^nd made happy in tbo Concluflon of the Play 9, 
that besides the Satisfadioii which the Spe£)ra^rs woui(i 
have had to have feen two virtuous (or at lead innocent) 
Ghara^rs, cewarded and (uccefsfuj, there might have 
been alfo a more noble and inftru^ive Moral drawn cha£ 
way. I^muft confeis if this be an Error, (as perhaps ic 
may^ it is a voluntary one, and an Error of my Judg* . 
ment : Since in the writing I af^ually made fuch a fort of 
an Ob|e6lion to my (elf, and chofe to wind up. the Story 
this way. Tragedies have been allow'd, I know, to be 
written both ways very beautifully : But fince Terror and 
Pity are laid down for the Ends of Tragedy by' the great 
Mall:er and Father of Criticifm, I was alwavs inclined ta 
^acy, that the lail and remaining Imprefdons, which 
ought to be left on the Minds of an Audience, ihould 
proceed from one of thc(e two. They fhould be (Iruck 
with Terror in (cveral parts o£ the Play, but always cont- 
dude and go away with Pity ; a (brt of Regret proceeding 
from Good nature, which, tho an uncalinefs, is not al- 
ways di(agreeable to the Perfon who feels it. It was this 
Paflion that the fampus Mr. Otway fuccceded fo well in 
touching, and mud and will at all times zffc£i People, 
who have any Tender nefs or Humanity. If therefore I 
had (av'd Artaxirxes and Ameflrisy I believe (with (ub- 
xnidion to my Judges) I had deftroy'd the greateft occa^ 
fjon iov Compa^n in the whole Play. Any body may 

Eerceive, that Ihe is raised to fome degrees of . Happinefs, 
y hearing that her Father and Husband are living, 
(whom fhe~ had fuppos'd dead) and by feeing the Enemy 
and Perfeputor of her Family dying at her Vt^ty purpofe- 
ly, that the turn pf her Deach may be more furprizing 
and pitifijlt A^ for that part of the Objedion, wUich 
fkys^ that innocent Perfons ought not to be Qiewn un- 
fortunate ; the Succefs and general Approbation, which 
many oi the bed Tragedies that have bcca v;^vt^ -5.^^^ 



vi The Efifile Dedicator}. 

^hich were built on that Foundation, have met with, will 
he a fufiicient Anfwer for me. 

That which they call the Poetical Juftice, is, J think, 
ftrt^ly obferv'd ; the two principal Contrivers of Evil, 
the Statefoian^and Prieft, are punifh'd with death, and the 
Queen is deposM from her Authority by her own Son ; 
which, I fuppofe, will be allow'd as the fevereft Mortifi- 
cation that could happen to a W^oman of her imperious 
Temper. 

If there can be any ^cufe for my entertaining your 
LordQiip with this detaH of Criticifms, it is. That I 
would have this firft Mark of the Honour I have for your 
Lordfhip appear with as few faults as poflible. Did not 
the prevailing Charader of your Lord (hip's excellent 
Humanity and Good- nature encourage me, what ought I 
not to fear from the Kicenefs of your Tafte and Judg- 
ment ? The Delicacy of your Reflexions may be very 
fatal to Co rough a Drai^ht as this is ; but if I will b^ 
lieve (as lamfure I ought to do) all Men that^ I hav^ 
heard fpeak of your LordOiip, they bid me hope every 
thing from your Goodnefs- This is that I muft fincerely 
own, which made me extremely ambitious of your 
Lordlhip's Patronage for this Piece. I am but too fenfible 
that there are a Multitude of Faidts in it ^ but fince the 
Good- nature of the Town has cover'd, or not taken no- 
tice of 'em, I muft have fo much di^retion, as not to 
look with an affefied Nicety into 'em my fel£ With all 
the Faults and Imperfedions which it may have, I muft 
own, 1 (hall be yet very well fatisfy'd with it, if it give* 
roe an Opportunity of reckoning my felf firom this tifloe^ 

ttur Lordplfs m»ft Ohtditnt 

tni devoted Humblt Strvant, 

N. Rows. 
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PROLOGUE, 
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spoken hy Mr. Betterron. 

V 

F dying Lovers yet deferve aj'eafj 
If a fad Story of a Maid's Defpair, 
Yet move Compaffion in the fitting fair 
This Day the Poet does his Art employ^ 
The foft Accejfes of your Souls to try. 
Nor let the Stoick, hodfi his Mind unmoved \ 1 

The Brute Philofophery who ne'er has proved > 

The Joy of Loving or ef being Lov*d\ j 

Who fcorns his Human Nature to confefs, 
Andfiriving to be more than Man^ is Ufs. 
Nor let the Men the weeping Fair aceufe^ 
Thofe kind Protestors of the Tragick Mufe^ 
Whofe Tears did moving Otvfzy's Labours erown^ 
And made the poor Monimia'j Grief their own : 

And they wiipt moft, hecaufe they judged the hejl^ J 

O could this Age's Writers hofe to find 

An Audience to Compajjton thus incVn% 

The Stage would need no Farce^ nor Song, nor Dance, 

Nor Capering Monfieur brought from stHive France. 

CItVh and his Organ^Pipe^ his Dogs and Bear, 

To native Barnet might again repair^ ^ 

Or breathe with Captain Otter Bankiide Air t 

Majefiick Tragedy Jhould once agen 

In Purpk Fomp adojp thefwtSing Sccnei 



Thofe Tearsy their Art, not Weaknefs has confejiy 
Their Grief approved the Nicenefs of their Tafte^ 



} 



via Prologue. 

Her Siarchjhiuld ranfack all the Antlmts Store, 

The Fortunes of their Loves and Arms explore^ 

Such as might grieve yM, hsu JhoH*d fUafe yom mere. 

What Shaktffew durfi Hot^ this bold Age ^eu^ddiOy 

Andfameus Greek and Latin Beauties fieew* 

Shakefpear, whofe Genius to it felfa Law^ 

Could Men in every Height of Nature draw. 

And cop^d all hut Women that hefaw. 

Thefe antient Hereines your Concern fhou^d move. 

Their Grief and Anger much, but moft their Love^\ 

Tor in the Account of every Age we find 

The beft and faireft af that Sex were kind, 

To Pity always and to Love inclined* 

AJfert^ ye lair^enes, who in judgment fit. 

Your antient Empire over Love and Wit \ 

Reform our Senfe^ and teach the Men t* obey ; 

TheyHl leave their Tumbling if you lead the way. 

Be hut what thofe before f^ Otway were ; 

O were you but as kind, we knoup you are asfair^ 
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EPILOGUE 

. Spo{en by Mrs, Braccgirdjic. 

HE Spleen and Vapours, and this dpleful Play^ 
Have martify*d me to that Height to'day, 
Thaf lamalmtdiinjhe mortal Mind 
To die_ indeed, and leave you all behind^ 

Know them fiflfit Jrefalve in peace to part, 

i mean to leave to one alone my Heart, 

C La fi Favour k will admit if m Vut^ge^ 

JbarM§haring, but upon the Stage, J 




Epilogue. ix 

To one wh$ can with one aloi^e he hlefi. 
The peaceful Monarch of a Jingle Breafi» 
To one ihut oh I how hard * twill he to find 

That Phxnix in your fickle changing Kind / 
New Lovesy new Intere/lsy and Religions neWy 
Still your Fantaftick jifpetitesfurfitn 
Tourfickly Fancies loath what you pojpfs^ 
^And every nfilefs Fool would change bis Place, 
Some weary of their Peace and Q^et grown^ 
Want to he hoifted up alofty andjhown ; 
Whilflfrom the envy*d He'tght^he Wife get fafely down. 
We find your wavering Temper to our Coft-^ 
Since all our Pains and Care to pleafe is ibJfL 
Mufick in vain fupports with friendly Aid' 
Her sifter Poetry's declining Head : 
Show hut a Mipsick Ape^ or French Buffoon^ 
Tou to the other Houfe in Shoals are gone. 
And leave us here to tune our Crowds alone, 
Mufl Shakefpear, Fletcher, and lahorious Bea 
Be left for Scaramouch and Harlequin ? 
Allow you are unconftanty yet *tis firange. 
For Sen/e fsfiill thefame, and ne*er can change ^ 
Tet even in that you vary as the reft^ 
And every day new Notions are profefs*d. 
Nay there's a Wit hasfound, as lam told. 
New Ways to Heaven, defpdirtng of the old : 
Hefwears he*llJpoil the Clerk* s and Sexton* s Tradty 
Bells fltaH no more he rung, nor Graves he made \ 
The Hearfe and Six no longer he in fafltion. 
Since all the Faithful may oxpeH Tnanfiation. 
What think you of the ProjeH^ fm for trying, 
Vll lay afide thefefoolijh Thoughts of dying ; 
Prefervemy Teuth and Vigour for the Stage,, 
And he tranfiated in a good old Age, 



\ 



^'tte 



Dramatis Perfonas. 



MEN. 

AKaxerxes, Prince of Pcrfia, Eldefil 

Son to the King Arfaces^ by afer* fMr* Verbntgen* 

mer ^een» \ 

Ai^aban, $on to h^i<3ii&yhy kiXKBEkbu ikir'* Booth. 
Memnon^ Formerly General to Ar-1 ^ 

faces, now dijgrao^d^ ^Frhnd to>Mr,itV(mosk^ 

Artaxerxes. V 

Mirza, Firfi Minifier oj Stateyin.thel^^ t?.*..«^« 

intereji ./ Artemifi and Artaban. X^^' ^'«°»o- 
Magas, Prieft of the Stm^ Friend t9\ ^. pi^ju,-- 

Cleanthes^ Fr;#i»i ti Artabaa- ii/'»Pack» 

WOMENi- 

t 

/trtemiftr ^^rf^erl^tkeWifeefTvii^} 
bafus 4 F«fiaaXAri«j,4»w iiT'^^f^y ilm Btrrjbv 

Ameftris, I>au^9$ir t» MefBaoD^ mT 

love with, a»d Uev^dby Arcax- yMrs* BtAts^tiii 

erxes. ^ 

Gleone, Baughtete ta Miraa^ i»\ 

love witfi Axtzxtrxss^ 4»i^«^'^ ViVrf^ Bowman* 

^y Artaban* J 

Beliza, Confident to €leonc. -Mr/. Martin. 
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THE 

Ambitious Step-Mother. 

ACT I. 

S C E N E I. A ReyalPalacf. 

Enttr atfivtml Dean Mirza andUtg^ 

A'Jr,!(B|SS|HAT brings ihou, Maiai ? Sw, how 
^Triffl fares the King ? 

M^Jn Mag, As one, whom when we niunber 

\Pe fay the mo& we can ; tho fure it muft 
Be happier far, to quit a wretched BeiQg, 
Than keep ii on fuch Terms : Tpr as I eanr*!! 
The Royal Lodging,^ an univerfai Horror 
Struck thro my Eyes, aqd chill'd mv very Heart j 
The cbearful Bay wai every whete ihut out * 
With rare, and le^ a more than midnight Darkoefi^ 
Such at might cv'n be felt : A few dim Lamps^ 
That feebly lifted up their fickly Headj, 
Look'4 faintly thro the Shade, &i^& na&« Vk^^^ni 



I a The Ambitious Stef^Mother. 

More difinal by fuch Light ; while rhofe that waited, 
In (blemfl Sorrow, mlx^d with wild Amazement, 
ObfcrvM a dread ful Silence. 

^r«. Didft^hou feehim? 

Mag. My Lord, 1 did \ treading with gentle (leps, 
I reach'd the Bed, which held the poor Remains 
, Of great Ar facts : juft as I approach'd, 
Hisdrooj>tng Lids, that feem'd for ever dos'd, 
Were faintly rear'd, to tell me that he liv*d ; 
The Balls or Sight, dim and deprived of Motion, 
Sparkled no more with that Majeflick Fire, 
At which ev'n Kings have trembled ; but had loft 
Their common ufeful Office, and were fhaded 
V^ith an eternal Night. Struck with a fight. 
That fhew'd me Human Nature fall'n fo loWj 
I haflily retir'd. 

Mirx.. He dies too fbon ; - 
And Fate, if pofiibie, mud be delay'd ; 
The Thought that labours in my forming Brain, 
Yet crude and immature demands more time. 
Have the Phyiidans giv'n up all their hopes ? 
Cannot they add a f ey^, ^^^ to a Monarch, ^ 
In reconipence of thoufand vulgar Fates, 
Which their Drugs daily haften ? 

Mag. Asl paft 
The outward Rooms, 1 found 'em in Confult j 
I ask'd 'cm if their Art was at a (land, 
And could not help the King \ they ftiook iheir Heads, 
And in moil grave and folemn wife unfolded 
Matter, which little purported^ but words 
Rank'd in right learned Phrafe ; all I could learn, was. 
That Nature's kindly Warmth was quite extinft. 
Nor could the Breath of Art kindle again 
Th' Etherial Fire. 

Mlrx.. My Royal Miflrefs Artemifa's Fate, 
And all her Son young Artahan^s high Hopes, 
Hang on this lucky Crifis ; fince this day, 
ThtiaaghiyArtaxerxesznAoidMemmn 

JBnter Perfepolis : The yearly Fcaft 

XVw/ft/ro cur glorious God mtSun> ^^^ 
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The Ambitious Step-Mother^ i j 

Hides their DeHgns under a holy Veil ; 
And thus Religion is a Mask for Fadion. 
But let their Guardian ^6«»/i (till be watchful, 
Foif if they chance to nod, my waking Vengeance 
Shall furely catch that Moment to deftroy 'em. 

Mag. 'Tisfaid the hit jime/ins^ i^ie;w»<?»'s Daughter, 
Comes in their Company. 

Mrx,; That 6tal Beauty, 
VTich mod: malignant Influence, has aoll 
My firft and great Ambition. When my Brother^ 
The great Cleander fell by Memnon*s hand, 
(You know the Story of our Houfes quarrel) 
I (ought the King for. Juftice on the Murderer y 
And to confirm my Interefl in the Court, 
In confidence of mighty V^ealth and Power, : 
A long Defcent from noble Anceftors, 
And fomewhat of the Beauty of the Maid^ 
I ofifer'd my Cleone to the Prince, 
Tierce Ariaxerxes : he, with rude difdain, 
RefusM the proffer^ j and to grate me more, 
Publickly own*d his Paflion for Ameftrls-s 
And in defpight ev'n of his Father's Jufticc, 
Efpbus'd the Caufe of Memnon. 

Mag. Ev'n from that noted iEra, I remember 
You dated all your Service to the Queen, 
Our common Mi(irefs. 

MirTi* 'Tis true, I did fo : Nor was it in vain ; 
She did me right, and fatisfy'd my Vengeance ; 
Memnon was banifh'd, and the Prince difgrac'd 
Went into Exile with him. Since that time, 
Since 1 have been admitted into her Council, 
And have feen her, with unerring Judgment, guide 
The Reins of Empire, I have been aniaz'd. 
To fee her more than manly Strength of Soul, 
Cautious in good Succefs, in bad unftiakcn ; 
Still arni'd againft the uncertain Turns of Chance, 
U ntoucht by any Wcaknefs of her Sex, 
Their Superftition, Pity, or their Fear ; 
Ard is a Woman only in her Cunning* 
What StQrj tcWs of great %m\ram\%y ^^ 
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Or rolling Time^ that gathers as it goes, 
Has added more, fuch Artemifa h, 

Mag, Sure twat a mark of an uncommon Genitxi^ 
7o bend a Soul like that of great Arface^^ 
And charm him to her (way. 

Mirs^m Certainly Fate, 
Or (bmewhat like^he Force of Fate, was in it ; 
And ftill whene'er Remembrance (ets that Scene 
Before my i^yes, I 'view it with AnMzement. 

Mag. fl then was young, a ftranger to die Court, 
And only took the ^tory as reported 
By different Fame, you muft nave known it better. 
iViia^. Indeed I did, then favour'd by the King, 
And by that means a (harer i^ the Secret. 
^Twas on a day of publick Fcf^ival, 
When beauteous Artemifa flood to vieW, 
Behind the Covert of a golden Lattice, 
When King and Court returning firom the Temple; 
When \\A as by her Stand Arfaces pafV, 
The Windows, by defign or chance, fdl down. 
And to his view expos'd her bluftiing Beauties. 
She feem'd furpriz'd, and prefently withdrew, 
But ev'n that Moment was an Age in Love : 
So was the Monarch's Heart for Paflion mouUed, 
So apt to take at firfl the fof t ImprefHon. 
Soon as we. were alone, I found the Evil * 
Already *paft a Remedy, and vainly 
UrgM the Refentment of her injur'd Lord : 
His Love was deaf to all. 
Mag. Was Tfri^4/«/ abfent ? 
Mir. He was then General of the Horfe, 
Under o\i Memncn in the Median War. 
But if that xiiftant View fb much had chalrm'd him. 
Imagine how he burnt, when, by my means,^ 
He viewed her Beauties nearer, when each Aftion, 
And every graceful Sound confpir'd to charm him.: 
Joy of her Conqueft, and the Hope» of Greatnefi, 
Gave L^re to her Charms, and made her feem 
Of more than mortal Excellence. In Ihorr^ ^ 
After fomc hunt rcfiftance^ Ukt % SiUst 



The Ambit ioi44 St ef -Mother. 1 5^ 

That ftrivcra wbile^ tho eager for the MCsj 
The (brioas King enjoy'd her : 
And to fccure thtir Joys, 9 fnare was laid 
For her unthinking Lord, in which he fell 
Before the fame of this could reach his Ears. 
^»Kt that, (he ftOl has hv fuccefsful Arts 
Maintained that Power which firfl her fieauty gained. 
Mag. VTith deeped Foredghc^ wifely has (he laid 
A (lire Foundation of the future Greatne(s 
Of ^r/4f;(fi» j her only darline Son. 
Each bufy Though^ that roUrwidun her Breaft, 
I^iboiirs tor him : The King, when firft he fiden'd, ^ 
XkdarM he (hould fuccced him in the Throne. 
Mir. That was a' Point well gain'd : nor were the 
£ld«(hip 
Of ArtaxH-xti worth our leaS of fearr. 
If h/Umnov^i Intereft did not prop his Caufe. 
Since then th^ ft^nd (ecur*(4 by being, join'd, 
Iprom reach of open Force, it were a Maftar-pitc» 
Vorthy a thinking Head, to (ow Divifion 
And deeds of Jeatou(Vy^ to- loofe thofe Bonds, . 
Which knk' and hold em up ; that fo diTided, 
With eafe thev might be rilhi'd^ 
Mag. That s a difficuhy next to impoflible. 
Mir. Ceafe tothink (b; 
The Wxtt and Adive conquer Difficultet , 
By daring to attempt 'em r Sloth and Folly 
SniVer and (brink at fight of Toil and Haaard,. 
And make th* Impoflibilitv they fear ; 
Xv^n Mtmn9tf% Temper leems to give th' occafion ^ 
Of Wrong impatient, headlong to revenge j 
Tho bold, yet wants that Faculty of thinking,^ 
That (hould direft his Anger. Valiant Fools 
Were made by'Nature for the Wife to work ^th ; 
They are their Tools, and 'tis the Sport of Statefmen^ 
When Heroes knock their knotty Heads together, 
And faU by one another. 

Mag. What youVe faid. 
Has wakM % Tboiffiht in me wVucVi tn;l^>&^Vaii^ V 
M^erhems biai {h*d for your BxQtVictH \lbKAw^ ^^ 

Ba ^ 
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There was a Friendlhip 'twixt us ; and tho thea 

I left his barren Soil, to root my felf 

More faf ely under your aurpicious Shade, 

Yet ft ill pretending Tycs of antient Love, 

At his Arrival here 1*11 vifit him ; 

Whence this Advantage may atleaft be made. 

To ford his fliallow^fiul. 

Mir 7^. Oh much, much more ^ 
*Twas happily refnembr^d, nothing gulU . 
Thefc open- unfufpeding Fools, likp Friin^Jftup; 
Bull heavy Things 1 Whom Natqre jia^ left hopeft 
In mere frugality, to fave the Chaise 
She's at in letting out a thinkii^g Soul : 
Who, fince their ov^n (liort Ui)f|^r{|a^dings reach 
Ko further than the prefent, think ev'n the vWifc^ 1 
Like them, difdofe the Secrets of their B^afts, 
Speak what they think, and te)l Tales of themfelvei 
Thy Fundion too will varni(h o'er onr A^'t^fj 
And fan.aify Diflfembling. ' ' 

Mag. Yet ftill I doubt. 
His Caution may draw back, an^ fear a $kqflr4« 

MirT^, Tell him, the better to j^ft tb^ JFx^u^,. 
That ev'n I wifti (lis Friendflvp\, and woyld gladjy 
Forget that Qufepf Hate, which long bas held u| 
At mortal diftance, give up my Revenge, 
A gratoful OfFeriiig to the publick Peace. 

Mag* Could yoi^ afford him fi;ch a^dbqas tbat^ 
A Brother's Blopd yet ^tiatcjn'd-T — ~ 

M'trx». No, Magasy 
It is not in the poyer of Fate to raze 
That Tbought from ou? my Men^ory : 
Eternal Kidit, 'ti^ ^ruf, m«^y caft aSh?d« 
On all my F;^lties, extii^guifb Knowle^, 
And great Revenge mayr i$rith my Being ceaiei ^ 
But while I am. tbait ever will r^ms^in. 
And in my lateit Spirit (Ull furviye. 
Vet, I would have thee promife tb^^, and inore^ 
The Friend (hip of the Queen, thiB Reilitution 
Of his Cojaiman(^ and QopouiiS, tbat his D^ugbtei; 

Shall be the Bdd^ ot^rhkm \ fe^ ^ ^vtk%v 

1i 
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Thou know^ft the faich/of Coarriefi, and their Oatht j 
Like thofe of Lovers, the Godt laugh tt 'em. 

Mt^. Doubt not niy Zeal to ferye your Royal Mtftrcfir^ 
And in her Intereft yours, my JPriend and Patron. 

Mlrz,. My worthy Pricft ! Still be my Friend^ and fiiarc 
The utmoft of my Bower, by Grcatneu^rais'd. 

Thou hke the God thou ferv*ft^ fha^ifne aloft, ^ 
And with thy Influence rule the unocr World; 
Bdt fee ! theQneen appears f (he fcems tomufe^ 
Her dboughtful Soul labours widi fomc Event 
Of high Import, which buftles like an Embryo 
In its dark Room, ahd longs to be difcios'db^. 
Retire, left we difturb hor. 

[7h§y r$tire t$ tktsidi rf tki Stum^ 

Entfr th$ fyten amrnhd. 

^ Be fix'd, asy Sod, fixM on tbyown firm BaCsl 
Be conftant to thy (elf ; nor know the V^eaknels, 
Hie poor krefehition of my 5ex : 
Difiiain thofe Shews of Danger, that would bar 
My Vt^ay to Glorr. Ye diviner Pow'rs \ 
% whom *tis (aid we are, from whofe br^ht Fetngs 
Inofe aAive Sparks were ftruck which move.our Clay ; 
I feel, 'and I confefi the Ethereal Energy, 
That bufy reftleis Principle, whofe Appetite 
Is only pleasM with Gr^unefs like your own : 
Vtnf Wve you do^'d it then widi this didl Mafi, 
Andfihat it up iA Voman ? Vhy debas'd it 
To an inferi(»^ Part of the Creation ? 
Sioct your own heavenly Hands mftook my Im, 
*Tit you have crr'd, not I* Could Fate e*er mean 
Me for a Wiff, a Slavr to Urtftf/Mf / 
To fiicb a ihii4 as he! a Wretch ! a Husbaad ! 
Therefore in fuft Aflcrtion of my felf, 
1 (book him off, and ndsTd thofe mirrow Limits, 
Vhich Laws contrive m vaili for Souls born great. 
There is not, muftooibe a BonndfiDrGreatne(k\ 
Power giva a imfSot^ aad maVn i3\^\fii^\<Au 
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Ha ! JjAr^a ! \J^orthy Lord I I faw thee not^ 

So bufy were my Faculties 14 Thought. 

Mir^* The Thoughts of Princes dwell in (acred Privac 
Unknown and venerable to the Vulgar ; ^Bowm^ 

And like a Temple's innermoft Recefles, 
Kone enters to behold the hallow'd Myfteries, 
Unbidden of the God that dwells within. 

6i«. WifeAfir;^/ were my Spul a Temple, fit 
For Gods and Godlike Counfels to inhabit. 
Thee only would I chufe of all Man^cifu], 
To be the friefl, ftill favoured with acc^fs ; 
Whofe piercing Wit, fway'd by unerring Judgment^ 
Might mingle ev'n with aflembled Gods, 
\^hen they devife unchangeable Decrees, 
And call 'em Fate. 

M/>*. Whatever I am, each Faculty, 
The utmoft Power of my exerted Soul, 
Pi'eferves a Being only for your Service ; > 

And when I am not yours, I ^ no more* 

62«. Time fhall not know an End of my AcknoT 
ledgments. 
But every Day of our comtinu^d Lives 
Be wituefs of my Gratitude, to draw 
The. Knot, which holds our common Interefia, doier ; 
Within^ixDays, my Son, my -/ir/4^4», ' ,♦ 

Equally dear to me as Life and Gfory, 
In publick fball efpoufethe fair Cleom^ . , ., 

And be my Pledge of eyerlafting Amity. ,*'.'' 

MirT^. O Royal Lady ! you out-bid my Service J- 
And all Returns are vile, but Words the pooreft. 

6^. Enough \ be as thou had: been, Aill my Fjriendp^ 
1 ask no more. But I obferve ,of late, . 
Tour Daughter grows a Stranger, iq the JCourC f ^^ , 
Knowyou theCaqr^? - ^ ; , , . . ^ ^ 

Af/V:^. A melancholy Gjjl: ^^ ^ .v. 

Such in her Infancy her Temper W^l, ^^ ^ ^ 

Soft even beyond her Sex's Tenderhc^j / ... \\.] 
By Nature pitiful, and apt to grieve .: ^^ i l .» 

Joi- ihc Mifhaps of others, and fo make ' .' '^ 
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The Sorrows of the? wretched VTorU her qwo5 

Her Clofet and the <9ods fli^re all her -time. 

Except when (only by fome Maid attended) 

She feeksfome (hady folitary Grove, 

Or by the gentle Murmurs of fome Brook 

Sits fadly liftning to a Tale of Sorrow^ 

Tilt with her Tears (he. fwcU the narrow Stfeai^ 

Gjiu. It is not well, thefe Thoughts muft be remov'd : 
That eating Canker, Griefj-^with waftful Spife,, 
Preys on the ro(y Bloom of Youth and B?amy ^, 
But Love (hall chafe away thefe Clouds of Sadne/s f 
My Son fhall breathe fo warm a Gale of Sigh9^> 
As (hall diflblvethofe Icicles, ch^t hang. 
Like Death about her Hearty 
Attend us, holy Magas,' to theKmg,j 
Kor ceafe to imponune.the i9ighty Gods 
To grant him Health, tho much 1 fear in vain. 

[Exif Quien^ Magas, and Aft0»damu 

Manet Mirza; 

Mirx,. This meddling Prief! longs to be found a Fool ;, 
Thjnks he that Memnon^ Soldier- as he is, 
Thoughtlefs anddnll, will liftcn to his Soothing? 
Howc'cr, I gave his wife Propofal way, 
Kay, urg'd him to go on ; the Qullow Ff au<l 
Will ruin him/pi5 ever with my Enemies, 
And make fiim 6rmly mine, (pitepf his Fe^s^ 
And natural Incon(lancy. , . 

While Choice remains he will be ftill unftedJy, 
And nothing but KecelCty can fix him. [E:^n 

Enter Artaxeixes^ Metnnon, and Attendants^^ 

'i ' ■ i- 
Art^ K(ethii>ks, ifiy npbje Father and. my F^nend^ 

We faitei: he^ }ike S^raqgers, andoinlook'dfor ; 
Each bufy Fa^ We meet, with Wondei ferts. 
And feems amaz'd^fee.t^; ; 

St^ if witli ji^ef^JS(ic{s th«j \Mv%^t^^ 
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'read on the Lion's Walk ; a Prince*s*Geniu» 
jAwes with fupiner Cveatneis all beneath him* 
jWith Wonder they behold the fftzt Arfaces 
j Reviv*d ^^ain in Godlike Artaxtnies. 
^ In you they fee him» fuch at oft th<sy did 
J Keturning nom hit Wars, and crown'd with Conqueft^ 
I yffhtn all our Virgins met him on the way, 
I And with their Songs and Dances bleft his Triumph : 
I Kow bafely aw*d by fadious Priefts and Womefl, 
Tfiey ftart at Maje(fy, and feem fiirpnVd, 
As if a God had met *em. In Honour's Name, 
Why have we let this be ? Why have we languiQiM ? 
And fuf&r'd fuch a Government as this 
To wafte our Strei^ih, and wear our Empire low ? 

Artax. Oirft be the Means by which tbefe Ills sirofe> 
fatal alike to me as to my Country ; 
Which my great Soul, unable to revenge, 
Has yet with Indttnation only feen. 
Cut off by Aru of Coward Priefts and Statcfinea, 
Whom I difdain'd with (ervile Smilef to courts 
¥rom the great Right which God and Kature gavf9 
My Birthright to a Throne. 

Mem. Nor Priefts, nor Statefmen, 
Coidd have compleated fuch an 111 as tha^ ^ 

' If Woman had not mingled in the MBfchief ^ 1 

VArtemifa had not, bj^her Charms, 
And all her.Sex'sCimning, wrought the Ring^ 
Old, obvious to her Ahs, decay's inGreatnefi^ 
pesd to the Memory of what once he was^ ^ 

Juft.crawling on the Vei^e of wretched iHt^ 
A Burden to himfel^ and his Friends Pity^ 
Among his other Failings, to forget 
All diat a Father and a Kii^ coidd owe 
To fuch a Son ^ you were ^ to cut you off 
]Fron )^ur Succeffion, firom your Hopes of Itofb^ 
And graft her upftart Ofispring on to Royakj. 

Artax. But if I bear it. 
Oh may I live to be my Brotfaef'a Shy^ 
The Scorn of thoft brave Friends th^c own sqf CV 

i^/«ib I0J Atba fpm m fiR^a ^mnl^ 
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May all my noble Hopes of Love and Glory 
Leave me to mh Defpair. By Heaven, my Heart 
Sirs lighter in my Bofom, ^hen I think 
That } ^is day (hall meet the JBoy my Brother, 
Whofe young Ambition with afpiring Wings 
Dares ev'n tp mate my Gre^tn^s* 

M$fnm Fanie,. that (peaks 
Minutely every CircMnii^anc^ of Princes, 
Defcribes him bold, and fiercely fpnd of Ppwcr^ 
Which cv*n in fpite of Nature he affedls ; 
Impatient of Command, and hardly deigning 
To be controird by his imperipus Motl\er. 
'Tis faid too (asi^naeans were left i^ntry'd, 
Which might pvepasie and fit him to ^ontei^ 
With a fupeirior Right pf Birth and Merit) 
That Books^ ^q^ t^ie ppliter Arts, (which ^hofd. 
Who know adpiire) have beei^ his Care ; alres(d]f 
He mingles in their Councils, and they truft 
Hfs Youth with Secrets of important Y'ii\^i\y* 
The Crowd, taught by his Cr^^tiufs ^p f^do^ve hif% 
Stile him ^ qp^ iti Wi«oa^ 

>^r/4;r. Be that ^s G^l[y : 
I^tiif^ wto l?«daw l?unt for Pr^ift iQ,Bq6|c^ 
Pore out his Life ^^papngd: the lazy Gpwn-men, 
Grow old and y^^ioly prou4 in fatK^'d KQQWleqiejl 
Unequs^ tp'theTask pf vaft Ambition ;' 
Anibicion I the Defire of active Souls, 
That p^$hcs *^ tpieypnd U^ Bounds pf Nature 
And elevates the H^otp. the Gods* . « { 

But fee ! my Lovf, ypur bei^utequ!; Paugjhier ^VfS^^x 
And ev'n AJ^JI^opa fickeos ^\ her iighc. 

llev^ge^ <ind fierce Delii;es of Glpry, ceafe 
Tp iirjge: «iy PaflSons, ^nafter'd by ^^^ ?ycs » 
And pnk ^e^tle Fires npiy warm my Bread. 
Amefi, I come, njy Father, to attend your Order. 
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The Malice of the Faftkm which I hate^ 
i\f ould vent it (elf ev*n on thy Innocence, 
(V^ert thoQ not fafe under a Father's Care« 

Arthx. Oh fay a Lover's too,; nor can you hare - 
An Intercft in hor Safety more than mine. 
love gives a R^ht fuperior cv'n to Nature { 
Or Love is Nature^ in the nobleft meaning^ 
The Caufe and the PreTerver of the VTorl^ 
Thefe Arms that long to prefs thee to my BofiMn, 
7or ever ikaU defend thee. 

Mim. Therdbre^oqrSon^ 
Unto your Care I leave our common Chaige ; 
ligranii with our Friends expeds my Orders: 
Thofe when I have difpach'd, upon the Infbme 
Iwillreturn^ and meet at your Apartment, ^xttyittxu 

jirtax. Come to my Arms, and Ut me hide thee there 
from all thofe Fears that vex thy beating Hearty 
Be fafe and free from all thofe nncy'd Dangjcr^, 
That haunt thy Apprehenfion. 

Amef. Can you Dl;mie mej 
If from Retirement drawn, and nleafii^ Solitnde^ 
I fear to tempt this ftormy Sea tne \^orld, 
VhoTe ev^ry B^cfa is ftrew'd with Wrecks of WtetdM 
That daQy perilh in k ? Curft Ambition ! 
Why doft mou come to trouble my repofe, 
,Vho have ev'n firom mv Infancy dtfclaimM thee f 

Artax. C«ife to compfain,my Love,and let no Thought 
But what brings Peace and Jby approach thy Breafti. 
Let me impart my manly Fires to thee, ' 

To warm my Fancy to a Tafte of Glory ;' 
Imperial Power and Pdrple Greamefk wait tber^ 
Andfuefor thy Accepunce : by the Sun, 
And by Arftias* Head, I will not mount 
The Throne of C^ms^ but to fliare it with thee. 

Am$f. Vain Shews of Happtnefs ! Deceitful Paseantry! 
Ah! Princ^ hadft thou but Vnown the }oys which dWcB 
Vidi humbler Formnes, thou wbuldfl curfe (hy Royaky^. 
Had Fate allotted us fbme obfcure Village, 
Where only bleft with Life's NecefSties, 
WffaMtMYc pafsM in Peace oux Vm^^^I ^>^^MS 
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Free firom the Cares which Crowns and Empire! bring % 

There no Step-Mother, no Ambitious Brother, 

Ko wicked Satefitien, would with impious Arts 

Have ftrove to wreft from us our fmall Inheritance^ 

Or fttr the fimple Hinds to noify Fadion : 

Our Niehu had all been bleft wi|b baUny Stymber^ 

And all our waking Hours been ciown'd with Love* 

Art. ExqiiiHte Charmer ! now by Onfmad^s 
I (wear, thy each foft Accent melts my Soul : 
The Joy of Conqueft, and immortal Triumph, 
Honour and Greatnefs, all that fires the Hero 
To high Exploits, and«V(erlafting Fame, 
Grows vile in fight of thee. My haughty Soul, 
By Nature fierce, and panting after Glory^ 
Could be content to live obfcure with thee. 
Forgotten and unknown of all but my Am9firit. 

AfiHf, No, Son of great Arfaas^ tho my Soul 
Shares in my SexYVTeaknefi, a^d wouk) fly 
From Noife and Fadion, and from .fiital Greatnefi^ 
Yet for thy fake, thou Idol of my Heart, 
(Nor will I bluQi to own the faaed Flame, 
Thy Sighs and Vows have kindled in my Breaft) 
For thy lov'd fake, fpitc of my boding Fears, 
I'll meet the Banger which Ambition brings. 
And tread one Path with thee ; Nor (halt thou loTa 
The |lorious Portion which thy Fate defigns thee, 
For my AmtfirU^ Fears. 

Art* Give me thofe Fears ; 
For all things willbe well* 

Am9[. Grant it, ye Powers : 
This Ciay before your Altars will I kneel, 
IX^here aU my Vows (hall for my Prince be offered ^ 
Still let SiKC^ attend him, let Mankind 
Adore in htm^our vifible Divinity ; 
Kor will 1 importune you for my felf. 
But (urn up all I ask in ArtaxtrXMU 

Art. And doiibtnot but the Gods will kindly hear 
Their Virgin Votary, and grant her Pray*r \ 
€hir glorious Sun, tne Source of ligjtvt aaA "Atdx^ 
Whofc Infiucoce chears the WorU Vv« ^ cttax^^ ^ 
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Shall fraile oh thee from his Meridian Skies, 
And own the kindred Beauties of thy Eyes*; 
Thy Eyes, Which, could his own fair Beams decay. 
Might fiiitte for him, and blefs the VTorld with Day. 

\JB,xtu\ 

t. 

ACT II. 

S C E N E L An Apartment of the Pala 

£nter Memnon and Magas. 

i^^^.QgMl^HOSE who are wife in Courts, myhi 
^^ Sir, 

Make Fricndfliips with the Minifters 
State, 

Nor feek the Ruins of a wretched Exile, 
Left there fhould be Contagion in Misfortunes, 
And make the Alliance fatal. 

Aiag'm Friends like Mtmnon 
Are wonh being fought in Bfanger : Since this Age, 
Of moft flagitious Note, degenerates 
Prom the fam'd Vertue of oiir Anceftors, 
And leaves but few Examples of their Excellence, 
Whom ftiould we feek for Friend (hips butthofe feW, 
Thofe happy few, within whofc Breafts alone 
The Footfteps of loft Vertue yet remain ? 

Mem, I prithee Peace ! for nothing misbecomes 
The Man that wouldbe thought a Friend^ like Flattery : 
Flattery ! the meaneft kind of bafe diflembling. 
And only us*d to catch the grbiTeft Fo6l$ : 
Befides, it ftains the Honour of thy Funftion, 
Which, like the Gods thou ferv'ft, thduld be fincere* 
Mag, iy that Sincerity j by all the Service 
Aff . Faend&iip can cxprcfs , 1 v^ouU ^^^tosft \\\ 
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And tho 1 went not from P*ry^^<?/« 
Companion of your Exile, y£t my Heart 
Was with you ftill ; and what I could I did, 
Befeeching cv'ry God for your Return : 
Nor were thofe Vows in vain, fincc once again 
'Tis given me to l^ehold my Friend ; nay more, 
Would you agree, to keep you here for ever. 

Mem. The (^ods, 'tis true, are iuft, and have, I hope 
At length decreed an end of my Misfonunes ; 
At leaft they give me this, to die with Honour, 
When Life grows vile or burdcnlbme, 

Mag. By me they offer all that you can ask. 
And point an eafy way to Happinefs. 
Spare then the Wounds our wretched Country fears, 
-^ The thoufs^d Ills which Civil Difcord brings. 
Oh ftill that Noife of War, whofe dread Alarms 
Frighten Repofe from Country Villages, 
And ftir rude Tumult up, and wild Diftca^ion 
In all our peaceful Cities. 

Mem, Witnefs for me, '. 

Ye awful Gods, who view our inmoA Thoughts ! 
I took not Arms, till urg'd by Self-defence, 
The eldeft Law of Nature. 
Impute not then thofe Ills which may enfue 
To me, but thofe who with inceffant Hate 
Purfue my Life, whofe Malice fpreads the Flame 
To every Part, that my devoted Fabrick 
May in tne univerfal Ruin burn. 

Mugm And yet ev'n there perhaps you judge too rafhiy ^ 
Impetuous Pauion hurries you fo faft. 
You cannot mark the Advantage of your Fortune. 

Mew. -Has not the Law been -urg'd to fet a Brand 
Of foul Diftionour on my hoary Head ? 
Ha I Am I n6t profcrib'd ? 

Mag. Forget , that Thought^ « \ . t \ 

That jarring gj^ies your Soul,: and turns the Harmony , 
Of bleffed Peace to curft infernal Difcord. -'■/''. 

Hate and its fatal Caufes all fhall ceafe, ^ , 

And Memnon*% Name be honour'd a^ ol oVi> ... av 
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The braveft and the moft (uocefshil V^arrioTy 

The fortunate Defender of his Country. 

Mem. 'Tis ^e^ (nor will icvTeem a Boaft CO own) 

I have fought well for }^erfia^ and vepay'd 

The Benenc of Birth with honeft Service^ 

Full fifty Years harnefs'd in n^ed Steely 

I have endured the biting Winter's Blaft, 

And the feverer Heats of parching Summer ; 

While they who loird at home on lazy Couchff 

Amidft a Crew of Harlots and fbft Eunuchs^ 

Were at my Cod fccure in Luxury : » 

This is a Jufttte MirxA^s felf muu do me. 
Af4g. Even h^, tho fatal Accidents have fee 

A/moft unhappy Bar between yooff Friendfltip, - 

!Lamenting that there had been Caufe of Enmity, 

And owning all the Merit of your Vertucs, 

VTiil often wifh Fate had ordain'd yeu Friends. 
Mm. Our Gody the San, IhaU fooner change his 
Courff^ 

And all the Impoflibilities which Poeit 
Count to eitravagance of loofe Defcription, 
Shall (boner be« 

Sdag. Yet hear me, noble Memncn ; 

When by the Duty of my Priefthood mov'd. 

And in juft Deteftation of the Mtfthlefs 

Inteftine Jars produce, I urg'd wife Mirza^ 

By his Concurrence, Help, and healing Counfelf, 

To flop thofe Wounds at which bis Country blemls;^ 

Griey'd at the Thought, he vow'd his whole Ettdoavour 

Should be to clofe thofe Breaches : 

That ev'n Cleander^s Death, and all thofe Quarrds 

That long have nounih'd Hatred in your Heufes^ 

Should be in Joy of publick Peace forgotten. 

Mem. Oh couldft thou charm the Malice ofai Scaiefman^ 
And make him quit his Purpofeof Revenge, 
Thy ^Kachiiig might reform thegoihy Wosid^ 
And Vice would be jio more* 

Mag. Nay, ev'n the Queen 
WJ]\ bind the CMfiraution by her Sbn, 

. ^ And 
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And asks the (air Amefiris fbr Prince Artithan. 

Mehf. Were that the only Terms, it were impoHibleJ 

Mag* You would not fimn the Alli^nc^ of a Prince ? 

Mem, No ^ for it is the Glory of my Fate^ 
That Artaxerxes is dcfign'd my Son, 
With cvery-Grace and Royd Vertue crown'd ; 
Great, juft, and merdhil, (uch as Mankind 
(When, in the tnHuu World, firflr Governments 
Began by chance) would have defignM a King. 

Mag. Unbowndcd Power, and Height f^ Greatnef^, 
gi^e 
To Kings <hat Luftr^ which we think divine ; 
The Wife, who know *ena, kndw they are bur Men, 
Nay, fometimes weak ones too ; the Crowd indeed^ 
Who kneel before the image, nor the God, 
Worfliip the ]>eity their Hands have made. 
The Name of Artaban .will be as great 
As that of Cym;, when he Ihall poiTe^ 
(As fure he (haU) Ins Throne* 

Mem. Ha! Whatme^nih«? 
Thi^ Villain ^rieft ! fiui lldld Sly R^e a Irttle, 
Andklirn DiiStnuUtion \ V\\ try him hwth^i': (i^i^ 
You talk in Riddles, when you name a Thfoile, ^ 

And Artaban \ the Oods, ^ho portion out 
The Lots of Princes as of private Men, 
Have put a Bar between his Hopes and Bifipire. 

Mag. What Bar? 

Mem. The bed, an eldet Brother's Claim^ 

Mag. That's e^fily removed ; ih6 K^ngtherr f ^t&Oee 
On juft and weighty Reflf^fii hag d^erted 
His Scepter to the younger ^ ^d (O this. 
The joint CoiicWrence m dot Perfian Lords, 
U^'ho only want youflr Voice to make k firm. 

Mem. Can: I, caft they, c4n any honeit Hand^ 
Join in an A^ like this i Is not the £ld\^ 
By Nature polftted out for FiPeferenc6 ? 
Is i^ot his Ri^t throD'd aihV^hgd thofe Lav^s 
Whiih keep the World's vaft ^raih<e fn beauteo»u^ Oird^ ^ 
Ask thofe thounam'ft but now, w^Ott th^^t ^^^Y^x^^"^ . 
Wb^i Tides b^ th^f Ifac^ \i Mem ouW J 

C 2 ^Wi 
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Could have confer'd a Right ? if Nature had not 
Sirovc hard to thrudthe worft-dcferving firft. 
And ftampM the noble Maik of Elderfhip 
Upon their bafer Metal ? 

Mag. Sure there may be 
Reafons of Co much Power and cogent Force, 
As may even fet afrdethis Right of Binh ; 
If Sons have Rights^ yet Fathers have 'em too. 
'Twerean invidious Task to enter into 
The Infolence, and other Faults^ which mov'd 
Royal Arfaces to a juft Difpleafure 
Againft his eldeft Son, Prince Artaxerxes, 

Mem. Ha ! dare not for thy Life, I charge thee d 
not 
To brand the fpotleft Venue of my Prince 
- With Falfhoods of moft bafe and damn'd G^ntrivance 
1 tell thee, envious Prieft, fhould the juft Gods 
Require fevere Account of thy paft Life, 
And charge Remembrance to difpofe thy Crimes, 
In Rank and hideous Order to thy View, 
Horror and Guilt of Soul would make thee mad. 

Mag. You take the Matter further than I meant it \ 
My Frfendfhip only aims at your Advantage, 
Would point you out a Way to Peace and Honour, 
And in return of this, your Rage unkindly 
Loads me with Infuries. 

Mitn. Away ! 1 cannot bear thy bafe DifTembllng, 
My honeft Soul difdains thee and thy Friendfhip. 
How haft thou dar'd to think fo vilely of me. 
That I would condefcend to thy mean Arts, 
And traffick with thee for a, Prince's Ruin ? 
A Prince! the Joy and Honour Qf Mankind, 
As much fuperior to the reft of Kings, 
As they themfelves are above common Men ; ' 
' And \% the very Image of the Gods« 
Wer't thou not privileg'd, like Age and Women, 
My Sword fhould reach thee, and revenge the Wrong 
Thy Tongue has done his Fame. 

Mag. Ungrateful Lord ! 
Would* (k thou invade my Llte^ ^ ^'feAVum 
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for pirbflfer'd LoVc! ? But Tet th' Eveat declare 
How great a Good by me fincercly o£Fcr'd, 
Thy (mil Romantick Honour has refus'd. 
And fincc I havcdtfcharg*d the Debt 1 ow*d 
To former Friendfhip, if the Gods hereafter 
Send Ruin down, and plague thee with Confufion^ 
Reineniber me in vain, and icurfe thy Folly. ^Exit Mag. 
Mem. No, my Remembrance treafures honcft 
Thoughts, 
And holds notthfiigi like thee; I fcorn thy Friendfhip, 
And would not owe my Lifeto fhch a Villain: 
Rut thou art hardly Saint enough to prophefy. 
Were all thy Tribe like thcte, it might ,v(rell ilartle 
Our Lay unleamtd Faith, when thro fucli Hands 
The Knowledge of the Gods is reach*d to Man. 
But thus thofe^ods inftrud us, that not all 
CWho like Intruders thruft into their Service, 
And turn the Holy Office to a Trade) 
Participate their facred Influence. 
This then is your own Caufe ; ye awful tow^rsi 
Revenge your felves; your violated Altars, 
That thofe who with unhallowM Hands approach, 
:^ay tremble at your Juftice. [^Exit Mcmnon.v 

SCENE II. the Palace. 

^nier the Qtieen^ Artaban, Mirza, Magas, And Atten*^ 

dantSm 

Artab* My Brother then is come ? 

Mir:^, My Lord, I faw him, 
With him old haughty Memnon ; as they pa(s*d. 
With fierceKrdainthey viewed the gating Crowdj^ 
And.with dumb Pride feem'd lo neglcftihat Worlliip 
Whkhyet theiy wifhM to find: this way they move, 
*Tis faid to ask an Audience of the King. 

Qii^ Mir Lay *tis well, 1 thank thy timely Care \ 
H^re will we face this Storm of Info) ence. 
Nor fear the noify Thunder^ let it roll, 
Th«o hm&^- and tp^zx QtKt iiv\$l« ^^^ 
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Artah. Why meet we thus like wrangling Advocatefi^ 
) urge the Jufticcof pur Caufe with Words ? ]j 



To 

I hate this Parley, Ws tame ; li we muft meer^ 

Give me my Arms, and lee us (lake at once 

Our Rights of Merit and of Elderflaip, 

And prove 4ike Men our Title. 

Mirz,* 'Twere un(afe, 
rl>cy come furrounded by a Crowd of Friends : 
To ftiike thro thefe were dangerous and rafh. 
Fate waits for *em elfewhere with certain Ruin ; '1^ 

From Mirza's Hand exp^d it. j 

Sjji, Be it fo : J 

Aufpicious Sage, I truft thee with my Fortune, j 

My Hopes of Greatnefs, do thou guide 'em all, j 

For me and for thy felf. My 3on give way, 
Nor let thy hafty Youth diftuib with Outrage 
The prefent neccflary. Face of Peace ; 
Occaiions great and glorious will remain 
Worthy thy Arms and Cotirag«. ,^ 

Artah. I obey ^ 
And willingly refign th' unmanly Task. 
Words are indeed your Province. , 

Mirs^. My Royal Miftrefs, 
Prepare to meet with more than brutal Fury 
From the fierce Prince and Htmnon* 

%H. Weill know - 
The Infolence and native Pride of each. 
With fcurrileTairats and blaclceft Infamy 
They load my Name : But let the Wretches rail, 
A Woman's Vengeance waits 'cm. 

Mirz* They are here. 

Ent$r Artaxerxes, Memnon, and Atiendanit. 

j^rtax, Te tutelar Gods, who guard this^oyal Fabrick^ 
And thou, O Orofmades^ the Proteftor 
Of the ^taxi^erfian Race, ^'er yet my Fathcr^i 
Royal Arfaces^ mingle with your Godheads, 
Grant me. once more to lay before his Feet , 
i/s SJdc/t'horPj bis oixce lov'd Attaxvty^i*^ 
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To offer my Obedience to his Age ; 
All that ^ Son can owe to fuch a Father. 
You, who with hazard Eyes ftare wildly on me, 
If (as by your Attendance here you (eem) 
You ferve the Kins my Father, lead me to him. 

§u. And doft thou wonder that Mankind Ihould ftarc. 
When Parricides and Rebels, in defpite 
Of Nature, Majefty, and Reverend Age, 
With impious Force and ruffian Violence, 
Would rob a King and Father of his Life ; 
Cut off his (hort Remains ■ 

Art ax. Ha! fay 'ft thou. Woman; 
I prithee Peace, a[nd urge not a Reply, 
J would not hold Acquaintance with thy Infamy. 

§lu. Ye righteous Powers, whofe Juftice awes the 
World, 
Let not yo^r Thunders fleep when Crimes like thefe 
Stalk in the open Air. 

Artax. Thy Priefl inflruAs thee, 
£lfe fure thou hadfl not darM to tempt the Gods, 
And trifle with their Juftice : Canil thou name \ty 
And look on me ? on me, whom thy curft Arts 
Have drove to bar from native Right to Empire, 
Made me a Stranger to a Father's Love, 
And broke the Bands of Nature, which once held me 
Tbe neareft to his Heart. 

gi«. Had^henotlreafon, 
When xhou with Rebel Infolence didfl dare ^ 
To own^nd topiote£V that hoary Ruffian ; 

[^Fointing to Mcmnon^ 
And in defpite e'en of thy Father's Juftice, 
To ftir the faf^ious Rabble up to Arms 
For him ^ and ^ake a Murderer's Caufethy own. (me, 

Mtm^ I had another Name (nor (houldft thou move 
Infulting Queen, to words, did not Remembrance 
With Horror iting my Soul for Imhafus^ 
Thy murder*d Ttribafus) when by my iiatal Orders, 
And by his own high Courage urg'd, . he fcll^ 
To make thy way tp:gi?ilty Greai\9ie.C^^^>}% 
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Had taught the Royaj Mafuiate fo to call him) 

Too big forpublick Juftice, and on that Prettt^c 

Confented to the Snare that catch'd his \Xt \ 

So my obedient Honefty was made 

The Pander to thy Luft and black Ambitidtt« 

Except theGoHt of that accutfed Daj, 

In all my Iron Years of Wars and Danger, 

Prom blooming Youth down to decaying Age, 

My Fame ne'er knew a Stain of foul DiSionour ^ 

And if that make me guilty, think what thou art, 

The Caufe and the Contriver of that Mi^href. 

^H. What, nam'(lthoii'7^ri^tf/«j/ bel^sGu»lt 
forgotten with his Memx>ry^> Think on C/r^f^^^Tj 
And let the Furies tint inquire f<!Mr Blood, 
Stir HorrcHT up, and bittereft Remorfe, 
To gnaw thy anxious Soul. Oh great C/f4»^^r/ 
\ Unwonhy was thy Fate, thou fkftc^ Warriors^ 
To fall beneath a bafe AiTadin's Stab, 
Whom all the thirfty Inftnmienis of Death 
Had ih the Fieki of fiatr^ i<>ught in vain. 

Mitn.. In iipht of Heaven, and of the ecJoalGodi^ 
I will avow that ray Revenge \f as juft ; 
My in|ur'd Honour could not ask for lefs : 
Since he refused to do a Soldier^s Juftiiee, 
I us'd him as I o«ght4 

g^. Amazing Boldnefs ! 
And dar*ft thou call that Aft a Soldier's Juftlce ? 
Didft thounot meet him with diflembled Frtendftf^, 
Hiding the Rancour of thy Beai't in Smikt j 
When' hr (whoie open unfufpefting Nature 
Thought thee a Soldidfhbneft as himrelf) 
Came to the Batiqua^as fecUre of Peace ^ 
By mutual Vows renewed j and in tbeR^d 
Of that luxurious Day, foi*^eftitigH:We, 
And every Caufe of a ntlen t Ai>i mofity, 
Devoted all his Thoughts to Mirth and Tildhdihip : 
Then Mfimnon (at an Hour whf n few are Villttins^ ■ 
The fprichtly Jviice infufing g^entler Thoughts, 
-^nd kijiuiing Love ev*n in the coldeft Brealb) 
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Stole on Cleander with a Coward's Malice, 

And (Iruck him to the Heart. 
Mem, By the ftern God, 

By Mars^ the Patron of my honour'd Warf, 

'Tis bafely falfe. Jn his own drunken Brawl 

The Boafter fell. I bore his lavifh Tongue^ 

Nor thought him worth my Sword, till (his cold Temper 

Warm'd with the Wine) he dar'd me to the Combat \ 

Then ple«s'd to meet him in that Fit of Valour, 

Itook him at his Word, and (with my Sword 

Drawn againft his in equal Oppodtion) 

I kiird him while it lafted. 
Artax» Ceafe we, my Friend, 

This Women's War of railing 5 when they talk, 

Men fhould be ftilJ, and let Noife tire it felf. 

I came to find a Father, tho my Fears 

Suggeft the word of Evils to my Thoughts^ 

And make me dread to hear Arface^ Fate : 

Lead, Memnon^ to the Prefence. 
» gi«. Prince, youp^fsnot; 

Guards keep the Door \ the King your Father lives— • 
Artax. Ha !— — if he lives, why lives he not to me? 

Why am I thus fhurom and banifh'd from him ? 

Why are my Veins rich with his Royal Blood ? 

Why did he give me Life, if not to fecve him ? 

Forbid me not to wait upon his Bed, 
And watch his fickly 'Slumbers, that my Youth 
May with its Service glad ^as drooping Age, 
And his cold Hand may blefs me e'er he die. 
Kay, be a Queen, and rob me of his Crowo, 
But let me keep my Right to filial Piety. 

^. Wdl haft thou urgM the fpecious Nameof Duty 
Tohidedeform'd Rebellion : Haft thou not 
With thy ftlfe Arts poifon'd his People's Loyalty ? 
What meant thy pompous Progrefs thro the Empire ? 
Thy vaft Profunon to the fadious Nobles, 
Whofe Intereft fways the Crowd, and ftirs up Mutiny? 
Why did thy haughty, fierce, difdainful Soul 
Stoop to the meaneft Arts which catch the Vulvae ? 
Herd wth 'em, fawn upon 'em» audi os^t^^vcck S 

4 
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Appeal to theasy to them relate thy Wrongs,* 
And make them Judges of thy Father's Juftice ? 
Thy cruel and unnatural Luft of Power 
Has funk thy Father more than all his Years, 
And made him wither in a green old Age, 

Artax. F^lfe &11 as Hell: Nor had larm'dffiy.Frleiidi 
Bnt to defend that Right — 

^. Doft thou not come, 
Impatient of Delay to ha^n Fate ^ 
To bring that Death, the lingering DiTetf^ 
Would only for a Day or two defer, 

Artax. I hear thee, and di^Sain thy little Malice, 
That dares to (lain my Vertue with a Crime 
It views with moft Abhorrence % bat Reproadi 
Is loft on thoe, (Ince Modefty with all 
The Vertues that adorn thy Sex is fted* 

^« Audaci«Mis Reb^l \ 

Artaxm Infamous Adiiltrefs! 
Stain of my Father's Bed, and of his Throne ! 

Artah. y illaln ! thou ly^ft ! Oh Nladafm ghrv Rie way^ 
^9 the Huim^ who holds him^ dr^wmihis $Wtfdt 
Whatever bars my Fury calls me bafV, 
Uflworclry ef ^hc H&IMfMtof f(mr Sort.' 

Qt*. Hold Artahan / My Houotir fu^rs iiot 
From hiskiid Breath, nor (nail thy Sword ^Gf&ne^ 
With Brawls or BIockI the Reverence of this Fiac^ 
T*o Peace and facred Majedy devoted*. 

Ariax. Ha! Who art thou ? 

Artabt The Son of great Arfares. 

-Artax. KPo! 'ri»fal(e! thy forging Motlitr*$ 4uim^< 
Contrivance^ 
S^ek for thy Father fn thtt plotting Fellow, " 
The .Hero's Race difclaim* thee. Why doft thou firOWfl 
And knit thy boyifh Brow ? Doft thou d«e ought 
Worthy the Rank of the Divine Arfitces ? 
If fo, come forth, break from that Woman's Arfti^, 
Anfd meet me with thy good SWord like a Man. 

Artab, Yes ! Artaxerxts^ yes ! thou (halt bfettet: 
The mighty Gods have held us in the Balance^ 
And one of as 19 dgomM w tixk tot tnt « 
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Kor can I bear a long Delay of Fate, 
But wi(h the great Dediion wert ey'n now. 
Proud and anxMtious Prince, I dare like thet. 
Ail that 18 g^eat and glorious^ Like thint. 
Immortal Thirft of Empire fires my Soul ^ 
My Soul, which of fuperior Power impattenty 
Diiclains thy Elderfliip; therefore in Arms 
(Vi^^hich give the noblea Right to Kings) I will 
To Death difpute with thee the Throne of Cyrus* 
Artax. Do this, and thou art worthy of my Anger* 

Energy Divine of great Ambitidp, 

That can inform the Souls of beardJefi Boys^ 
And ripen '<m to ^n in fpite of Nature. 

1 tell thee. Boy, that Empire is. a CauTe, 

Por which the Gods might wage immortal Var^ 
Then let my Soul exert htr utmoft Vertue, 
And think at leaft thou art Arfacii* Son^ 
That the Idea of tl^ fancyM Father 
May raife and animate my lefier Genius;, 
And make thee fit to meet my Arm in BatteL 

jirtab. Oh doubt not but my Soul U charmed wMi 
Creatneis, • 

So much it rivals ev'n the Joy of Knowledge 
And facred Wifdom. What makes Gods divine^ 
But Power and Scii^ce infinite ? 
Hear only this ^ our Father prefi'd by Aae^ 
And a long Train of Evib which that bnng% 
Languifhes in the laft Extremes of Life : 
Since thou wouldft blot my Birth Wftb bafeDt&ioaoir^ 
Be this my Proof of filial Piety, 

While yet he lives, cea& we our Enmity ; ^ 
Nor let the hideous Noife of War diftuib' 

His parting Soul* 
Artax. I take thee at thy Word 2 

Let his Remains of Life be Peace betwikt «y 

And after that let all our time be War. 

Remember when we meet, fince one mnft fall, 

^ho conquers and furvives, fimrives to £m\^e. 

[EximP fh/$raUy^ fii^un and kraSo% toasi^'^w^* 
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lAAnrntyMTA and\ASi9^%. 
Mtr\. Moft fortunate Event ! which gives as moi 
Than even our Wiflies could have ask'd. Thi« Trc 
Gives lucky Opportunity for thinking ; 
Twill lull thefe thoughtUfs Heroes to Security. 

Mag. Th* approaching Fcftival will more confim 
Of all thofe facred Times which heretofore 
Religion has diftinguifh'd from the reft. 
And to the Service of the Gods devoted. 
This has been ftill moft venerable held ) 
Among the Vulgar, Toil and Labour ceafes 
With Chaplets crown'd, they dance to the fhrill Pip 
And in their Songs invoke thofe milder Deities, 
That foftea anxious Life with Peace and Pleafiire ; - 
Slaves are enfranchised, and inveterate Foes . 
Forget, or at the leaft fufpend their Hate, 
And meet like Friends. Pernicious Difcord feems , 
Out-rooted from our more than Iron-Age : 
The Gods are Worfhip'd with unufual Reverence, 
Since none, not ev'n our Kings, approach their Ten 
With any Mark of War's cJeftrudivc Rage, 
Buf Sacrifice unarmed. 

A//r«. A lucky Thought 
Is in my Mind at once compleatly form'd. 
Like Grecian Pallas in die Head of 3'ove. • 
When Memnon^ Artaxtrxesy and their Friends^ 
Shal!, in obedience to the Holy Rit^, 
To-morrow at the Akars bow unarmed, 
Orchanci with a Party of the Guards, 
Who in my Palace (hall this Night be plac'dj^ 
May at that private Door which opens into 
The Temple, rufti at onre, andfeize 'email. 
The Heads once faf e, the mean and heartlefs Crowd 
With eafe may be di^ers'd. 
Nag* What you propofe 
Wears a fuccefsful Face, were it as innocent : 
An k^ of fi^h outrageous Profanation, 
MayOiock the Thoughts tv'n of purclofeft Friends^ 
Aadmake 'em ftart from axv abW^ ^^^ti^^> 
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Tbac draws tbe Vttagaact of the Gods upoo 'em. 

Afin^. An dxxi the firft to fian a Donbt like that ? 
An thou (who doft ioTpire their Oracles^ 
And teach *ein to deceive the eafy Crowd 
In doiibthd Phrafe) afiraid of thy own Gods ? 
In every change they were on thy fide flill. 
And fiire they will not leave diee now for Tnfles. 
The Gods (hall certainly befriend our Cauic^ 
At leaft not be our Poes, nor will they leave 
Their happy-Seats (whim ket firom Care and Pain^ ' 
1Ble(s*d in themfelves alone,^ of Man regardle(s. 
They loll (erene in everlafting £a(e) 
To mind the trivial BufineG of our V0^orld. 

Mag, But more I fear the fuperffa'tious Vulgar, 
Vho tho unknowing what Religion means. 
Yet nothing moves 'em more than zealous Rage 
For its Def ence, when they believe it violated. 

Mirau I was to blame to tax the Prieft with Scruples, 
Or think his Care of Interefl was his Confcience. [^AjiJe* 
My Caution (hall obviate all thy Fears ; 
We will give out that they themfelves de(ign*d 
To fire the Temple, and then kill the King* 
Ko matter tho it feem not very probable. 
More monftrous Tales have oft amusM the Vulgar* 

Adag. I yield to your Diredion \ and to ftrengthea 
The Enterprize^ will fecretiv difpofe 
A Party of my own within the Temple, 
To join with yours. 

A//Vi^. It joys my Heart to think 
That I (halJ glut my Vengeance on this Memnon \ 
That 1 (hall fee him ftrive in vain, andcurfe 
.The happy Fraud that caught him. Like a Lion, 
Who lona has retsnM the Terror of the Woods, 
And dar'cf the boldcft Humfmcn to the Combat \ 
Till catch'd at length within fom« hidden Snare, 
With foaming Jaws he bites the Toils that hpld him. 
And roars ana rolls his fiery Eyes in vain, 
While the furrounding Swains at pleafurc wound him, 
And make his Death their Sport : 
Thus Wii ftilJ gets the Maftcry o*et Co>\m't» 
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!lx)ngtiineoniiiatch'diti^ar{tie Rcto (hone, 

j And mighty Fame in Fieldrof Battel won ; 

; Till one fine ProfeA of the Statefman's Brain 

i Bereaves him of the Spoils his Amis did gain^ - . 

f Andrender^allhisho^fted Frowefi ?atn. j ] 

1 [Exiun] 
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AC T HI. 

S C E N E I. A Garden bekt^it3gto Mirza' 

CUo9ie is difcover'd lying on a Bank of Flowers^ Beliz 

attending, 

SON G; hy B. Siotc Ef^ } 

'•i 

P O K M fl>ad^ Bank rtfi^i^ 1 

Philanthe, amofuns^ youngs dndfair^ 1 

Sighing to thi Grovts difcUs*4 ] 
The Story of her Care. 

•jjrt* Vocal Groves give feme telief^ 
While they her Notes return j 
The Waters murmur ^er her Gr'irfy 
And Echo feems to maurn, 

A Swain that heard the i^mph comflain^ 

InpityoftheF^iry . » 

Thus kindly pove to cura her Pain ^ j 

^ And ufe her Mind cf Care. ? 

» 
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'TIS juft that Zove (hould give yoti rtfl^ 

Trom Love your Torments came \ 
Take that vrann Cprdial to your Breajf^ 

And PHet a kinder Flame. 

Bow wretched' muft the Woman prove^ 

Beware fair liymfb^ beware^ 
Whofe 'EoUffcorns another^ sLovi^ 

And courts her own Deffairm- 

Cle. Oh Love I Thovt Bane of an unhappy Maid f 
Still art thou: btt(y at my pamiog Hean ? 
Still doft thou melt nay Soal with thv (oft Images^ 
And make my Ruin ple^ng ? fondly I try 
By Gales of Sighs and floodshof ftreaminsTears^ 
To vent my Somows^ and afluage my Fa£ons ^ 
Still fiefh Supplies renew th'exhauftedSfores^r . 
Love reigns W Tyrant, to himfelf alone 
He vindicates tne Empire of my Breaft^ 
And banifhef an Thouehts^of Joy for ever; 

Bel. Why are you^ mil thus crtxTto your felf ? 
Why do you- feed and cherilh the Difeafe, 
That preys on your dear Lifei ? How can you hope 
To find a Cure fo^ Love in Solitude ? 
Vhy rather- cbsfe you not to (hine at Cotirt ? • * 

And in a thoufand gay Diverfions there, 
To iofe the Memory of this wretched Paffion ? 

jCleo, Alas ! Belixay thou haft never known 
The fatal Power of a reflftlcfs Love i 
Like that avenging Guilt that haunts the Impioui;^ 
In vain we hope by flying to avoid i^ 
In Courts and Temples it purfues us ftill, 
And in the loudeft Clamours will be heard ^ 
It grows a Fart of us, lives' in our Blood,^ 
And every beating Pulfe proclaims its Force.. 
Oh ! think not then that I canihun my felf ; 
The Grave can only hide spcirom my Sorrpw9« 

BeL Allow n?e then at leaft to (hare your Gcieft^ 
Companions inMisffxriunes make. ^cmVdk^ v 
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And I could fufFermuch to make you eafy. 

C/e^. Sit bv me, gentle Maid, and while I tell . 
A wretched Tale of unreguarded Love, 
If then in kind Compaflion of my Woes, 
Shalt (igh or (hcd a Tear for my miOiap, 
My grateful Eyes (hall pay it back with Intercft. 
Help me to rail at my too eafy Heart, 
That raOily entertained this fatal Gueft : 
And you, my tyes, why were you ftill impatient 
Of any other fight hut Aftax^rxes ^ 
Why did you make my Womj(n's Heart acquainted 
With all the thoufand Graces and Perfc£Hons, 
That drefs the lovely Hero up for Conqueff ? 

Bel» Had yoij oppos'd this Paflion in its Infancy^ 
E*erTime had given itftrength, it might have dy'cf. 

Cleo. That was the fatal Error that undid me : 
My Virgin Thoughts, and unexperienc'd Innocence^ 
Found not the Banger till it was too late. 
And iho when firft I faw the charming Prince, 
1 felt i pleafing Motion at my Heart, 
Short breathing Sighs heav'd in my panting Breaft, 
The mounting Blood flufh'd in my glowing Face, 
And dy'd my Cheeks with more than ufual Bluflies j 
1 thought him Curt the Wonder of his Kind, 
And wifh'd my Fate had given me fuch a Brother: 
Yet knew not that I lov'd, but thought that all. 
Like me, beheld and blefs'd him for his Excellence. 

BeL Sure never hopelefs Maid was cur$'d before 
With fuch a wretched Paflion ; all the Gods 
Join to oppofe your Happinefs ; 'tis faid 
This day the Prfnce (hall wed, the fair Amefirts. 

Cleo. Ko, ray Belita^ I have never known 
The pleafing Thoughts of Hope : Certain Dcfpaiir 
Was bom at once, and with my Love incrcas*d. 

Bel. Think you the Prince has e'er perceiv*d yoi 
Thoughts? 

C/w. Forbid it, all ye chatter Powers, that favour 
The Modefty and Innocence of Maids : 
No, till my Death no other Bread but thine 
^IiaJ/ e'er parudp^tt ihth\z\%tzizu 



r 



could I think that h\e had ever known 
My hidden Flame, Sba«ic lod Coa&fion 

Vould force my Virgin Soul to leave her Mandof^ 

And cenaia'Deatfaeofbe. 

Thou nam'ft the fair Armfirn^ duMthoii not I 

£tf/. Madain, I did* 

Clio. I envy not her Rappindjr ; 
Tho fure few of our Sex are bleii'd like her 
in (tich a Godlike Lord* 
Would I had been a Min f 

With Honour then I might hav€fi)aght b's Friendftf^^- 
Perhaps from long Exoerience of my Faith, 
He might have lov'd me better than the rtft^ 
Am dft the Dangers of the horrid War, 
Still had I been the nearefl^ to his (Ide f 
In Courts and Trian^s Ml had ihar^d hts Joy4»y. 
Or when the fportful Chace had call'd us forth. 
Together had we cheer'd pur foaming Steeds, 
Together prefs'd the Savage o'er the Plain : 
And when o'er^labour'd with the pleafing Toif, . 
Stretch'd on the verdant SoH had flepc together.^ 
But whither docs my roving Fancy wander ? 
Tbefe are the fkk Dreams of iantaftick Love; 
So in a Calenture, the Seaman fancies 
Green Fields and flowry Meadows on the Oceaot^ 
Till leaping in, the wretch is loft for ever. 

Bel. Try but the conunon Remedies of Love^^ 
And let a lecond Fkime expd thefirfl* 

CUa. Impoffible ; as well thou mo^'ft hnagine^ 
When thou complain'ft of Heat at fcorciiing Noois^ 
Another Sun (hall irifc to (hine more kindly* 
Believe me^ my Beliza^ 1 am grown - , . 

So fond of the Delu&on that has charm'd me, 

1 hate the officious Hand that olFetfs Cure. 
BiL M^dadi^ Friftct Artdb^n t 

Clec. My cruel Stars * 
Do you then envy me my very Solitude ; 
But Death, the Wretdi'^s only Reitiedy, 
Sh;dl hide mc frcna your hattd LigViv tec e\«i« 
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Emtr Artaban. 

Art ah. Ah! lovely Mourner, Aill, ftill wile thou bl; 
My eager Love with unaufpicious Tears ? 
When at thy Feet I kneel, and fue for Pity, 
Or juftly of thy cold Regards complain,* 
Still wilt thou only anfwer we with Sighs ? 

CUo. Alas ! my Lord, what Anfwer can 1 give ? 
If ftill I entertain you with my Grief, 
Pity the Temper of a wretched Maid, 
By Nature fad, and born the Child of Sorrow : 
In vain you ask for Happinefs from me^ 
Who want it for my felf. 

Art, Can blooming Youth, 
And Virgin Innocence, that knows notGuil^ 
Know any Caufe for Grief? 

Qleo, Do but furvey 
The mifcrable^tate of Human Kind, 
Where Wretches are the generaU^reafe, 
And tell me if there be^not Caufe for Grief, ; 

Art. Such Thoughts as thefe, my fair Philofophev 
Inhabit wrinkled Cheeks and hollow Eyes ; 
The Marks which Years fet on the wither*d Sage ; 
The gentle Goddefs, Nature, wifely has 
Allotted other Cares for Youth and Beauty.^ 
The Goji of Love ftands ready with his Torch 
To light it at thy Eyes, but ftill in vain, 
lor e'er the Flame can catch 'tis drowned in Tears. 

Cleo. Oh! name not Love^ thcworft of all Misf 
tunes, 
The common Ruin of my ea(y Se;f, 
Which 1 have fworn for ever to avoid*, % 

In memory of all tho(e haplefs Maids, 
That Love has plung'd in unexampled Woes.- 

Artab. forbear to argue with that Angel Face^ 
Againft thePafti^n thoii wert fbrm'd to raift, 
Alas ! thy fros^en Heart has only known > 
Love in revcrfCf not taftcd of its Joys ; 
The Withes, /oft DcCrcs, aixd jVerfvtv^^^tft^ 
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That centre all in moft extatick Bli& 

Oh, lovely Maid, mifpend no more that Treafure 

Of Youth and Charms, which lavifh Nature gives ^ 

The Paphian Goddefs frowns at thy Delay; 

By her fair felf, and by her Son Ihe fwears, 

Thy Beauties are devoted to her Service. 

Lo ! now ihe (hoots her Fires into my Breaft, 

She urges my Defires, and bids me feize thee, 

[Taking her Uknd, and kifmf it 
And bear thee as a Victim to her Altar, 
Then offer up ten thoufand thoufand Joys, 
As an Amends for all thy former Coldnefs. 

£Uo. Forbear, my Lord ; or Imuft fwear to fly 
For ever from your Sight. 

Artab. Why doft tnou frown, 
And damp the ridng Joy within my Breaft ? 
Art thou refolv'd to force thy gentle Nature, 
Compadionate to all the World beflde, 
And only to me cruel ? Shall my Vows, 
Thy Father's Intercefllgn, all be vain ? 

Clio. Why do you urge my Father's fatal Power. 
To curfe you with a (ad unlucky Bride I 
Cafl: round your Eyes on our gay EafVern Courts 
Where fmiling Beauties, born to better Fates, 
Give Joy to the Beholders : . 

There blefs fome happy Friacefs with your Vows, 
And leave the poor CUom to her Sorrows. . 

Artab. Wh|it Queens are thofe, of moft celeftiaj Form^ 
Whofe Chanjos can drive thy Image irom my Heart? 
Oh were they caft in Nature's faire(^ Mold, 
Brighter, than Cynfhia^s (hining Ttain of Sur^^ 
Kind as the fof teft She ^at ever clafp'd 
Her Lover, when the Bridal-Night was paft^ 
I (wear I would prefer thee, O cUone^ 
With all thy Scorn and cold Indifference, 
Would chiue to languifh and to die for thee. 
Much rather ihan be blefs'd, and live for them. 

CUo. Oh Prince ! , it is too much ; nor am I worthy - 
The Honolurof your PafEon, fincc 'cLs &^d 

3/ certain ai^^wnaltaabtelait* """ _. . 
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That I can never yield youii Return : 

My Thof^hts arc all to ebaftc T^iana vpw*d, 

And I have fworii to die her Virgin Votary. 

Artah. ImpoffiUe ! thou canft not give away 
Mine and thy Father's Rights even to rtic Godis ; 
J>iana will cfifown the cmiuft Donatitm, 
Kor favour (kdi an Injury to Love. 
To every Power Divine 1 will appeal^ 
Kor (hall thy Beauty bribe *em to be partial.^ 
Their Altars now expe^V us : Come, fair Saint^, - 
And if thou wih abide their rtghteonsDopm, 
Their Juftice muft decree my H^pinefs, 
Reward my Sufferings, and my Flame approve. 
For they themfelves have felt the Fow'r of Love» 

{Exeuntw 

SCENE II. 7%e TempU of the Sm. 

Enter AnsoiemtSp Amefbif, and Attiniants, 

jlrtdx. *Tls done! *Tis Johc f 04i'^ct ne^ndfomew^ 
To tell the mighty Joy that SAs my fires^ 
Left I grow n^ with He^t of furiow BUfs. 
The holy Prieft has ty'd the facred Knot, 
And my Amtfiris now is all my own. 
Oh thou (oft Charmer ; thou excdliag Swefitaefs ! 
Why art thou not franQK>rt^ all Hke me : 
I fwear thou doff not love thy Artaxerxn^ 
If thou art dim in this Excefs 0I Happinefi» 

Amefl. ^asf my Loid,my psnui^ Hcarf jilfreniMft 
In vaft fuTpence between tmnify J<m 
And chilling Feats ; (bmewhac medunks there is 
That checks my Soul, and fays I was too hM 
T6 quit the Pleafores of my Vfr^in Smt 
To rafter 'eqi for Cares and amooas Love. 
Art ax. Thefe are the Fears which ynk on everjr BHde^ 

And only ferre for Prehides to her Joys ; 

Short Sighs, and sii thofe Motions of ^ If eflrt| 

^/ri^biitfc's CiIL and kiaak mmlMK^ 
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Soon as the friendly Goddefs of the Night, 

Shall draw her Veil of Darknefs o*er thy Blufhei, 

Thefe little cold unneceiTary Doubts 

Shall fly the Circle of my folding Arms : 

And when I prefs thee tremblii^ to my Bofbm, 

Thou (halt confefs (if there be room for Words, 

Or ev'n for Thoughts) that all thofe Thoughts are Biffs. ' 

Amefl* Yet furely mine are more than common iears» 
For, Oh ! my Prince, when my foreboding Heart 
Surveys th' uncertain State of human Joys, 
How fecretly the Malice of our Fate 
Unfeen purfues, and often blafls our Happinefs 
In full Security ; I juftly dread, 
Lefl Death o^ Panrne, or fbme unfeen Accident^ 
Much worfe, if pofOble, than each of thefe, 
Should curfe us more than ever we were blefs'd. 

jirtax. Doubt not the Gods, my Fair, whofe righ- 
teous Power 
Shall favour and ^t6tt6t our vertuous Loves. 
If ftill thou apprehend'ft approaching Danger, 
Let us make hafte, and fnatch th' uncertain Jqy^^ > 

While Fate is in our power. , . ., 

Now let us ftart, and givea loofeto Love^ . 
Feaft ev*ry Senfe with mofl luxurious Pjeafurc, 
Improve our Minutes, make 'em more than Years^ - 
Than Age^ and ev'n live the Life of Gods \. 
If after this. Death or Ill-Fortune comes. 
It cannot injure iis, fince we already > 

Have liv'd, and been before-hand with our Fate. 

Amtfi. Oh ! let me eafe at once my tender Hear^ 
And tell my dearefl Lord my worf): of Fears ; 
There is an III which more than Death I dread •* 
Should you, by Time and long Fruition fated,, 
Grow faithlefs, and forget the lo(l Ameftris ^ 
Forget that everlafting Truth you vow*d, 
Tho fure I (hould not publickly complain, 
> Kor to the Gods accufe my perjqr'd Prince, 
Yet my foftSoul would fink beneath the Weight ; 
I (hoidd grow mad, and curfe my very Bein^ 
And with I jie'cr had been, ot not \>tctv\oN ^ 
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Art AX. Doft thon^ -^*--« when tsm^ happier Star . 
foru% 
And with propitious lafttence gilds xnir Fortune^ 
Boft thou invent faataftick Forim of Danger,, 
And fright thy Soul with things that asc tropoflible ! 
Now by the poteac -God of Love, I (wcar^ 
I will have ample Vengeance for thy Doiibts. 
My (oft complaining Fair^ (halt thou not pay me 
In Joystoojrfiercv^rar Thought, for thefe Sufpicioa 
The Bands which; hold our Lo?e are knit by Fate^ 
Nor Qiall decaying Time or Nature loofe: 'em. 
Beyond the Limits of th« filent Grave, 
Love fball furvive, immostai asour Beings : 
And whoft at- once we climb- yon azure Sl»e%^ 
We will be fhown to all the Blefe'i^ above^ 
For the moft conilant Pair that e*ff ddierv'd 
To mingle with dicir Stars^ 

Amtfi. 'Tis true ! 'tis true ! 
Nor oi^ht I to fufpedt thee, O my Hero T 
The Gods have formed thee fe» the neareil Patter« 
Of their own Excellence and perfe£k Truds*. 
O let me fink upon thy gentle Bofbpr, 
And, blufhing^ tell how greatly I am blefsM» 
Forgive me, Modefty, if here I vow 
Thai aft die Pteafures of my Virgin State 
Vere poor and trifling to the prefenc Rapnice : 
A gentle Warmth invades my glowing Bread, 
And while I fondly gaze upon, thy Face^ 
£v'n Thought is lo{^ in exqui&e Delkhi 

Aftttx. Oh thou- delicious p«rfe& Ai^cT IToma 
Thou art too much for mortal Scnfe to bear v 
The vernal Bloom and FragraiKy of Sfwes, 
Vafted by gentle Winds, are not like thee. 
From thee, as from the Cyprkn C^wen of Love^ 
Ambrofial Odours flow \ my every Faculty 
Is charm'd by thee, and drinks imBoortol Bkafitre^ 
O glorious God of Day, fly (Mftly forward^ 
And to thy Sifter's Rule vebgn the WoAii 
Nor hade to rife agauD| butknthc Nj^ 
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S>ong \Ms mewirfvHer^flay, that thy Return 
At MorA may find me bappioft of my kind. 

Enter Memnon. 
f 

M^>lFatber ! is there an Increafe of Joy ? 
^hat can ye give, ye Gods, to make it more? 

Mem^ Ye^leffings of my A^ ! Whom when I view. 
The Memory of former Woes is loft. 
Oh Prince ! Wcli has this glorious Day repay'4 
MyYouth-atid^'^SlbikHrpcnt in At faces'* Scrvtce, 
)Jor had the Gods indulged my vaineft Wifhes, 
Durft I have ask'd for mch a Son as you are. 
But I am roughly bred, in words unknowing, 
Kor can I phrafe my Speech in apt ExpreffioOj 
To tell how much I love and honour you : 
. M^ht 1 but Kveto^ fight one'Battel for you, 
Tho with my Life 1 ^bought the Vrtftory, 
Tho my old battcr*d Trunk were hew'd to pieces^ 
And (cattei^-d'O^erfhe'Field, ytx ftiould I Wefs 

My Fate, and think my Years wound up with Honour* 
Artab. Doubt not, mynbWe Father, butev*nyet 
A laige Remain of Glory is behind. 
When Civil Difcord (hall be rccondl'd. 
And all the Noife of Fa£Hon hufti'd to Peace, 
Rough Greece^ alike in Arts and Arms fever^ 
No more (hall brand the Perfianlf'Sitne with Softnefs. 
Athens and Sparta wondring, (hall behold us, 
Strid in our Difcipline, undaunted, patient 
Of War's ftern Toil, and dread our hofVile Venue. # 
Thofe ftubborn Commonwealths, that proudly dare 
Difdain the glorious Monarchs of the Eaft, 
Shall pay their Homage to the Throne of Cyrus. 
And when with Lawrels cover'd we rerarn, 
My Lpve (hall meet, and fmiling blefs our Tnumph, 
While at her Feet 1 lay the Scepters of the World. 
Metn. Oh glorious Theme f By Heaven it fires my 
Age, 

And kindles Youth again in my cold Ywcit% 
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Artax^ Ha ! Mir^a and the Queen ! retire my Fa 
Ungentle Hate and brawUng Rage ihall not 
Difturb the Peace, to which this happy Day 
Is doubly facred. Forward, to the Altar. 

Q£xe»»^Artaxerxes, Ameftris, Memnon, i 

(Afienda, 

Enter at the other Doer, §lj4ee», Mirza, aful . 

tendants^ ' 

A//r(« All are difpos'd, and Fate but waits our Ord< 
For a deciding Blow. 

§lu. Your Caution was 
Both wife and faithful, not totruft my Son 
Too raflilv with a Secret of this nature ; 
The Youth, tho great of Soul, and food of Glory, 
Yet leans to the fantaftick Rules of Honour, 
Would hefitate at fucb an Ad as this, 
Tho future Empire (hould depend upon it* 

Mirx,. When Time' fball add Experience to tl 
Knowledge, 
Widi which his early Youth is richly fraught. 
Hell be convincM that only Fools would lofe 
A Crown for notionary Principles. 
Honour is the unthinking Soldier's Boaft, 
Whofe dull Head cannot reach thofe finer Arts, 
By which Mankind is governed. . 

gtf. And yet it gives a Luilre to the Great, 
And makes the Croud adore 'em. 

if/r«. Your Son ihall reap 
The wfiole Advantage, while we bear the Guilt i^ 
You, Madam, when the facred Hymns are finifh'd,. 
Muft with the Prince retire ; our Foes when feiz'd, 
Within the Temple may be beft fecur*d. 
Till you difpofe their Fate. 

§i«'. The Rites attend us, [Solemn Mufick is heart 
This day my Son is Monarch of the Eaft. 

' Mirz0 Lend us, ye Gods, your Temples but this Da] 
Jen fiial'] be paid with Ages of Dcvotioxi^ 
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And after this for ever umlifturb'd. 
Brood o'er your fmoking Altars. 

[Exeunt §ljteen^ Mirza^ and Attindants* 

SCiNE II. 

iht Sum opemngy Jhtw$ the Altar of the Sun^ Magaf, 
and fiveral other Prsefts dttending^ Solemn Mufick 
is heard : then entei on one fide Memnon, Artaxerxes, 
Atneftris, *and Attendants y on the other fide the 
Hueen^ Mirza, Artaban^ Cledne, Cleanthes, and At" 
tendants : they all how towards the Altar^ and then 
range themfelves on edch fide of the Stage^ while the 
following Hymn is ferforfn*d in Parts^ and Chorus 
hy the Priefts* 

H Y.M N to the Siin, .fy W. Sfiippcn Efq; 
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AIL Lights that dpuhly glads our Sphere^ 

Glory and Triumph of the Tear ! 

Hail Pefiivaly jor ever bleft^ 
jBy the adoring ravifif*4 Baft! 

Hail Mithras, mighty Deity / 
Tor Fire and Air, aiid Earth and Sea^ 
From thee their Origin derive. 
Motion and Form from thee recehe. 

When Matter ye^ unafted lay, 
No foonef thou infused thy -Rdy, 
But the dull Mafs its Power obeyed. 
But an harmonious World was made. 

Which flilly when thou wtthdrawft thy Beams, 
An undiftingutflj^d Chaos feems ; 
Por what are OhjeHs without fight ? 
Or Vifion when involved in Night? 
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THigh is An itniverjkl iSravi, 
iVhere Things hut doubtful Besf^s bave^ 
Till them thy Beams iltuminate^ 
Andy as U were, again maH* 
Chorus, V'c^ 

J^atl Saurte of immaterial Flre^ 
That neW began, can ne^er expire^ 
WhofeOrby with Jireaming Glories fraught^ 
Dailies the Kin (f human Thought J^ 

' '^21 the dependent Spheres above, 
By thy Vireftion Jhine and move* 
AH purer Beings here below, 
trom thy immediate EJfence f^w* 

What iiihe Soul of Man but Light,- 
Drawn down from thy tranfcendent Height jf 
What but jm Intellediual Beam ^ 
A Spark of thy immortal Flame / 

Wor as thou ruPft with gladfome Bays 
The greater World, fo this the lefs ; 
" And like thy own diffufeve Soul, 
Shoots Life and Vigour thro the wholu 

Since then from Thee at firfl it came. 
To Theey tho clogged, it points its Flame | 
And confcious offuperiour Birth, 
Defpifes this taikindred Earthy 
Chorus^ Vc* 

Bail Orofmadcs, Pow*r 'Divine 1 
Permit us to approach thy Shrine ; 
Permit thy Votaries to raife 
Their grateful Voices to thy Praife* 

T^ffu art the Father of our Kings, 
Z&t S^^m whence their high liWAg^e ftrwis-^ 
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The Sov*reigth~L9rd that does maintain 
Their uncontroWd and boundlefs Rtign^ 

then ajftft thy drooping Son, ' 

Who long has grai^d our Perfian Throne f 
€ may he yet extend his Sway / 
We yet Arfaces* Rtile obey i ^ 

Let thy Vitality impart . 
New Spirits to his fainting Heart' ^ 
Lethimy like thee, (from whom he JfrfingJ^ 
Be ^er ASlive^ ever Toung*- 
Chorus, or* ^ ■ 

When the. Mufick is ended, Mcmtion, Ariaxentes, &c^ 
Q^eeny Artabanj ere. go off as they entered, fever dly ;; 
only Mirza com^s forward^ and the Scene Jbuts y he-- 
hoks after Atatiltis going outy and then fpeaks, 

MlrXj, What means this forcrgti Warmth wiihin* mv' 
Breaft? 
& this a time for any Thoughrbut Vengeance ?' 
That fatal B^amy dazles my weak Senfe,. 
And blafts the Kefolution of my Soul : 
My Eyes in contradiction to my Purpole,- 
Still bent to her, and drunk the Poilbn in ;- 
Vf^hile I ftood ftupidjn fufpence of Thoughci^ 
And. now like Oil my flaming Spirits Maze ; 
Wy Ancrfes, my Heart, my Brain is tcorch'di. 
And I am all one Tury. Feeble MirxA I 
Canft thou give way to Dotage, andbecomor 
The Jeft of Fools ? No ! 'tis impoffible : 
Revenge (hall rouze, and with her Iron Whips- 
La(h forth this lazy Ague from my Blood, 
This Malady of Girls. Remember, Statefman,. 
Thy Fate and fumre Fortune^ now are forming,. 
And fiimmon all thy Counfels to their Aid, 
Ev'n thy whole Soul. It wo*not be : Ameftris 
Still rifes uppermoft in all my Thoughts, 
IheMafter* piece of Nature. ThtBo'j^^^ 
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Laugbs at my Rage, and triumphs o'er my FoJIy* 

[; i4 tumuhuous Noife h hiard". 
Ha ! by the Gods \ls doing ! Now my Stars 
Be kiad, and make me M^fler of my Wilh at once* 

Enttr Mag^. 

But fee the Prieft I Why doft thoaftarc and tren^Ie ? 
Have we fucceeded ? fay ; and eafe my Fears. 

Ma^. My Soul is picrc'd with Horror ! Every God 
Seems from his Shrine to threaten us with Vengeance^ 
The Temple reels, and all its ponderous SLopt 
Kods at the Profanation. 

Mirz, Bafe and fearful ! 
How can thy wretched Soul conceive f^ch Monfteri i 
Canft thou who would'A be great be fuperftitious ? 
But 'tis the Coward's Vice. Say. are our Enemies fe* 
cur d ? 

Mag. They are } }\\t Vtm^% o}4 Mmnoif^ ^i bit 
Daughter 
Are in Onhanei* bands, oi^ly Tl^rants 
With fom'e of lefler Note are'flcd. 

MiTT^. No matter ; 
Thefe are the Sou), the reft a lifelefs Mafiy 
Not worth our Appreh^nfion, 

Mag. Will you ftay. 
To meet the fui ious Thunder of their Rage ? 

Mirx^ I vyill : Thou may'ft rctii-e, andfummon bae|| 
Thy fcatter*3 Spirits : Let not the Crowd fee 
Thy Fears ; 'twill make thee vile alid cheap among 'em, * 

^Evit 24agafi^ 

Enter Artaxerxes, Memnon, and Ameftris, Prifonfrs^ 

OrchaiieS) and Gua^rds, 

Art ax. Shv^ ! Villain 1 Anfwcr, fiy how baft dw)tt 
darM 
To do this Infblence ? .. ,^ ■■■ 

Orch, I know my Orders, 
4&/^o^>f^w» rAe Queen OiyMiftrefi I ttwvM^^ ^^^^ 
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Who will avow her own Authority. 

Artax.l^z\ from the Q^en! ' Shb durft no^ 'cis^ 
impoffible ! 
Tif Sacrilege ! *tis Treafon ! Vs tTamnatfon:! - ' 
Ami not Artaxerxes / Bora to Empire, 
The next Degree to Gods. O thou bripht Sin !^ 
That roU'ft above, the Objeft oP our Worlhip, . 
Canft thbu behold, and not avenge thy Race ^: 
Thy injur'd Race? If I could ought admit ^. 
* Unworthy of thy great Original, 
Let me be doom'dto fall this VilkinV Slave.* 
If not!— -^Wliy^am 1 made the Scorn of VTretchei ^ 
So much below me, that they hardly fhare 
The common Privilege of Kind; but arc- 
As Beads to* Men • 

" Mem. See where the Mafttfr Villain ftands ! ' Urimov'd *' 
Alid hardened in Impiety, he laughs 
At the fiditious Juftice of the-God^, 
And thinks their Thunder has not Wings to reach himi - 
But know the Jbythy Triumph brings is ^ort ; 
My Fate, (if the Gods govern) or at lead 
My Mind's beyond thy reach, and fcorns thy Malice. . 

Mir^. Dull valiant Fool, thy Ruin is the leaft. 
The moft ignoble Triumph ot my Wit. 
Cleander*s Blood asks for fubftantiai Vengeance, . 
And when the Thought that labours in my Bread : 
Appears in Adion, thou (halt know the Caufe 
Why I remain to view thy hated Face, 
That blafts me with its Prefence ; thou 4halt know it, s 
And curfc thy felf, curfe the ill-omen'd Day 
Tliat gave thee Birth, renouncing all the Gods; 
Thyielf of them renoiincM, fhalt (Ink to Hell 
In oittered Pangs, and mingle with the Furies* 

Mem* Unhallow'd Dog, thouly'ft! The utmoft Forest 
Of all thy ftudyM Malice cannot move roe : 
And if the Gods in tryal -of my V^rtue^ 
Can yield my Life up to thy Hangman's Mercy ; 
I'll (hew thee with \^hat eafe the Brave and Honeft • 
Can put ofFLife, till thou (halt damn thy Arts, 
Thy wretched Arts, and Impotenct<>{ Ualllxc^ 

£ 3 JA\r- 



j..<Fi 



The Ambit to fu Step-Mat hefi 

MirX* Reft w«ll affiir'd^ thou (halt have Caufe id trjr 
The thilofophick Force of paffive Vcrtue. 

Artdx. O Di^aih tor Qreatne6 1 Gan we fdl fo low« 
■^o bf the ilavifli Objeas of his Mirth ? 
'Shall iny |oft ftiage and violated Honour 
Flay the BufTooi^ and minifter to Laughter ? 
Down, down, i^y fwelling Heart, hide thy iLefentmeqtSyj 
Kor proftitute the ruffled Majefty 
Of injured Princes to the gazing Crowd, 
Mv Face (hall learn to cover the Emotion 
My wounded Soul endures. Ha \ my AimeftrUf 
My Love ! my Royal Bride ! the Spoiler, (»ie4 
Defaces every Fj^^^ture, like the Deluge 
That raz'd the Beauties of the firft Creation ; 
I ea^nnot bear it ; Villains, grye me way \ 

QH^ bre^iksfrom the Guari that hcUs hinff^ 
and catches hold of Ameftris* 
Oh! let me hold thee in o^y thrpbhing Bofom^ 
And ftrive to hide t;hy Sorrows frpsi my fight, 
I cannot fee thy Griefs ; and yet I wao| 
The Power to bring Relief, 

Amef. Ah ! No my ?rinqe { 
TI ere are no Ren>edieslbr Ills \i\ie ovtrs^ 
My helplefs Sex by Nature ftands e^pps'd 
To all the Wrongs apd Injuries p( Fortunp ; 
Defencelefs in xm felf, ypu Wf^re my, Refuge, 
You are my Lorcl, tp whom H^ouM I cpmplaii% 
Sinqe ypu cannot redr^ me? Were you not 
The Honour, Joy, and Safety pf A^iffirjis^ 
For you alone I Uy'd, with you alpnt; 
1 could be happy, Oh my Arta^erxes f 
One Influence guides cnjr cpnfeming Stars, 
And ftiU tqgstbcr:we are blefs'd cur cursed. 

I4ir^4 With a m^lignatit Joy my Ears drink in^ 
Hear each harmonipuf i^LcciQnt, every Glance 
Goes to my Heart, an^ ^ir$ alternate >^ipn^ 
0[ He9t and Cold \ a la^y Pleafiire now 
Thrills all my Veins, anon Defire grows hpt. 
And my old Sinews (brink before the ^ame. 
ArMx* Coon! And diaria.mtmVk\^&xtfjfVs Voice, 
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Soodiand afliuge the Fury in my Brcaft^ 

That urges me to unbecoming Faffion : 

My Rage grows cod amidft my (oft Complainings ; 

Andtho thou talk'ftof Woes, of pcath and Ruin^ 

^is Heayen to hear thee. 

Anuf» Since thi$ is all oar wretcKed Con&bti.qOy 
I^et U3 indttke our Grief, till by long ufe 
It grows habinia), and we lo(e the Fain* 
Here on the marble Favement will we (it^ 
Thy Head upon my Breaft ; and if Remembraoce 
Of cr^el 9^rongs mail vex thy noble Hearty 
The Murmur of my Sig^ (hall chann the Tuoomir, 
And Fate (hall find us calm : Nor will the Godsy 
\^ho here inhabit and behold car Sufferings, 
Peby to end our W^oes in Immorulity, 

Artax. Ha ! fay'ii thou ? Gods ! Yes certain diere ar«r 
Gods, 
To whom my Youth with Reverence ffiU has bow*d, 
Vhofe Care and Providecice are Venue's Guard; 
Think then, my Fair, t)>ey hfive notmad^us gr^r. 
And like themfclves, for jniferable Ends. 

Mirs^^ Gods might behold her, ^4 forger their Wif^ 
dom. Q^/^r 

But I delay too lone* Orchams^ lend th^r £ai> 

L^ir^a. tfi^/j^^ri Orciiancs, and Exirl 

Mem. My Cbildi:^^ ! you were ftiU iny Jpy and Hap<; 
pinefs: 
Vhy ami mfuleyopr Curfe ? This hated Head, 
To De^th deyptcdy bas^ inyoly'd your Il^pocence 
In my Deftrudion. 

. [GHi^dsl^ hol4 or^ Aria^. Md Arocftrls^ 

Amef. Alas, nay Father ! , , , . , ii. 

ArtAx* Barbarpus Dogs ! What mean you ? 

Or%h. Convey the Lady to Lord Hirxcf^ Palace^ 
JTis the Qlieen's WUl (he (hall be there <;onfip'd^ 

Artax. Thou canft not mean fo damn'd a Yiilany !' 
^hou dar'ft not ! (halt not part us ! Fate cannot do it ! 

Mtm^ Curfed Old- Age, why have I liv'd to fee this? 

Qrch% Force '^m afundcr. ~" ' 

' ^tv 
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Aft* Hew off my Limbs, ye Dogs ! I will hot loofei 



'em- 



Oh Devils ! Death and Furies ! my Wife ! my lov*4 
jimeftrls . 
Amef, My LordT my Htxsband ! . ■ 

Orchanes and'one Party of the Guards force AxtTxerxesi 
4»^Memnon ojfone way^ and the other Party hear s^. 
Ameftris another*^ 

T 
t 

Re-enter NCrza.. 

Jdira^. This was moft noble ^fchicf ! it (ttng home]r, 
•Twas Luxury of Vengeance' 'twas not ill 
To keep aloof $ thefe ooifterous Beaftis have Paws, 
And might have fcratchM : The ^iCe fhould not ailow 
A poffibllity to Fortune's. Malice. 
Kow to the Veft ;',this Prince4 this Husband ! dies z 
To-morrow's Dawn brings his and Memnon*i^ztt. 
This Night let 'em dcfpair, and ban, and tage, 
And to tne-wooden Deities within 
Tell frantick Tales : my Hours (hull pafs more pleafingly ) , 
If Love (which yet I know not)' can give^Pleafuret 
Love !' What is Love ? the Paflion of a Boy, 
That fpends his time in Lazinefs and Sonnets ; 
Luft is the Appetite of Man ; and (hall 
Be fated, till it loath the cloying Banqi^et* 
The Wife by human Frailty arc 
To tafte thefe Pleafures, but not dwell upon 'em {i 
They mar and dull the Faculty of Thinking : 
One Night I fafely may indulge in Riot,. 
'Tis politick Lewdnefs, and affifts my Vengeance ; , 
I will grow young, and furfeit on her Charms, 
Hec lufcious Sweets ; then rifing-from fcer Aims, . 
The naufeous, momentary Joy forget. 
And be my fclf again j again be Wife ^nd Great. 

[/:«;> MirzaJ 

ACT 



/ 
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ACT IV. 



SCENE I. The Palace, 
^ptir A^naban and Gle^mhes. 



Jrtai. 




|)[S bafeai^d impious f Vfae^e ar^ th^ 

Ticf 
Shall keep Mankind in Qrd^^ if Re- 
ligioft 

And publick Fafth be violated? *Tts an Injury 
That beards both Gods and Men, and' dares their Jvftic«k^ 

Clean. The fearful Crowd already take th' Alarno, 
Break o^their folemn Sports, their-Sof^^ and paiiceaw 
Aoi wildly in tumultuons Confort join'^ 
MiTchief ^nd Danger (its jn cv*ry Face, ^ 

And while they dread the Anger of the Godi^ 
The Wife who know th' EfFcfts of popular Finy, 
From them expeft that Vengeance which they fear* 

Ariab* The (acred Ppwer of Majefty, which fhoulf 
Forbid, owns and proteds the Violence ; 
It muft not, fhall notbe : Who fteal^ a Crown 
By Arts like thefe, wcar§ it un^^rthily. 

Clean. The Queen your Mother, Sir ! (he will exftSt 
You (hould approve that Ad her Po^er has done. 

Artab. VW meet her as 1 ought, and (how my CtW 
Worthy the noble Rivalihip of Empire. 

Enter the fljteen^ Mirsa, 4nd Attendant tt 

§iu* My Son, I come to Joy yon of a Crown 
And Glory certain now y your Fate at length, 
Has mafter'd that maltgqaiit Influence 

Vith which it ftruggrl long ; You axt ^ liw^^ _^ 
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Tte greateft that our Eaftern World beholds ; 
And tho my widow*d Bed be Caufe for Grief^ 
Yet for thy fake, my Son, I foy toiay, 
ArfatishMtikQitt. 

Artah» *Twere vain and foolifh 
To mourn his Death with cetemoiiioily Sorrow j^ 
For tho he dy'd the greateft of our Race,. 
Yet fince 4ccayiiig Age had fimk him >lov7> 
And all the oadVe Maiefty was loft, 
Twas ume the Soul fhould feek for Immortality^ 
And leave the Wicary Body to enjoy 
An honourable Reft from Care and Sicknefs :. 
Eeace to his A(hes, and eternal Fame 
Dwell with his Memory ; while we who live 
Look back with Emulation on his Greatnefs, ' 
And with laborious Steps ftrive to aftend 
That Height where once he (at. 

§lu. Thou haft already 
Attaint tl\e lofty Summit of his Glory i 
His Throne ejcpeds thee but to fit and fill if. 

Artah. No, Madam, when the Gods chufe worthy S 
jefts 
On whom to place fuch Gf eatneifs, they fiirround \ 
The glorious Prize with Toil andthon^ Danger, 
And bid the Man who would be. Great, dare gready». 
Be it for dull Elder Brothers to pofleft 
Without deferving ;, mine'sa nobler Clainv 
KoF will I tafte the Godlike. Joys oi BoweiR, 
Till Men and Gods with Juftice (hall confefa 
f Tis bardy the. Reward of what I meanu 
' Hu. What means my Son? 

Arub. To wreftle for a Crown ! 

g^. With what fantafbck Shadow wouldft thou ftri 
The haughtv Rival of thy Hopes is fallen \ 
He lives indeed,, but 'tis toerace thy Triumph^ 
And bow before thee ; thenbe fwept away ' 
Like the Remembrance of an idle Dream,, 
Which tho of Yefteriiight, is now forgotten. 

. Artab. It grieves me much to fay, my Royal Mo;l 
Ir caoDOtt^ a Crown upon thefe Terms^ 
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Tbo even from your Hands: The confdous Vertne 
That UritnefTes within my Breaft for Glory, 
Poioj^ me^o Xjreatnefs by the Paths of Honour^ 
And urges 4ne to do asa King ought, 
That wduld tiot wear hii Purple as the Gift 
Of impious Treachery and bafe Deceit. 

g^. Amazement turns my Senfes ! Or 1 dream ! 
for iiire thou canft not mean fo poor a Polly. 
Haft thou been bred in the wi(e Arts of Empire > 
Been early taught to know the Worth of Power ? 
And would'ft thou lofe the golden Opj>orninity 
"With which thy Fortune courts thee, for a l^otion ? 
An empty Sound of Vertue *i A dry Maxim, 
Which Pedants have devis'd for Boys to canvas? 
Can my Son think (6 meanly ? Go, fet free 
(Since Honour bids) thisix)rdly Elder Brother, 
fiow like a Slave before him, wait his Pleafures^ 
And live dependent on his fcanty Pe^fion % 
He may reward thy fervile Loyalty, 
And make thee Killer of fomt petty Province^ 
In recompence of Royalty giv n up. •., 

Artab, No ! (tho I muft confefs I would not hold hia| 
Caught in a Villain^s Snare, nor do a Murder 
*Unworthyof a Hangman) yet to death 
I ftill defy him as my mortal Foe. 
And flnce my Father's Fate di^Tolves that Truce, 
To which I ftood ingag'd, 'tis War again. 
Amidft the fteely Squadrons will I feek 
This haughty Brother, by liis Friends furrounded, * 
And back'd with all th' Advantages of his Birtii^ 
Then bravely prove upon him with my Sword j 
{Hefalfely brands me for a bookifli Coward, 
That Namre's Error only gave him Preference, 
Since Fate meant me the King. 

€ju. A Mother's Care is watchful for thy Saftty, 
Elfewert thou loft, thou honourable Fool; 
'Long might'ft thou vainly hunt in bloody Fields 
For that Advantage which thy willing Fortune 
Now reaches to thy Hands ; lnBaxie\svjVx\\ 
Uactrmn Wings the wavering GoddtfcKLt^^ 
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dd oft with partial Hahd beftows her Favour 
[Oq Fbol^ ahd thick-skuird Heroes ; (t\zt her now, 
H^While fhe is thine, or (he is loft for eveV. 
I Artahi Kb matter, letlierfly; thb Eagle vWuie 
j Shall (bar beyond h6r, and comiiiaiid her flight ; 
C Fortune is not my Miftrefs, biit'r^y Slave. 
i Poft^'ty, that reads the Kame of Artahdn 
In the Retoi-d^ of Empire, fhall not blulh 
To think r plotted with z khavifh Pri^ 
1 The Scandal of his venerable Fun^on, . 
I And Mark of the Gods Vengeance, to betrajr 
I A Prince my Enetoy ; as if being confcious 
Of Idler VTdrtli, and of uhequafCourage, 
I durft not ^*rly ftrive with htm for GreatAe0« 
Let the abhbr'd and impious Treachery 
Obfcurely die, unknown to future Ages ; 
Or if our Shame niuft be deliver*d dbwn. 
By all th^ Kingly Hopes that fire my Soul, 
It (hall not pan v^thbut a Brand of Panifhment, 
g2£^* *Tis wondrous weD ! Youi^ M^in, ybU king k' 
rarely!' 
You mean to be renoWhM for early Jufticc, 
ibdtnark pur oftentatious Love of VcttUe, 
£v'n in their Bloods who lift you up to Power • 
Perhaps we too ouf felf muft be arraigtiM 
Before your pimy Bar, and feel your Ax |^ 
rrwtli be a^noble SubjeA for your Praife, 
And yield much Matter to declaiming Flatterers* 
Artab. You, Madam, are my Mother, Nature blin( 



me,' 



And bids ifie fee no Faults in her that bore' me ; 
Thofe otheir Slaves that dare 

g^* May be immortal. 
For ought that thou canft do to caufe their Fate, 
Is notthy Power the Creature of my Favour, 
Which ih precarious wife on nie depending, j 

Exifts by my Concurrence to its Being ? .' 

Miftaken Youth ! Whofe giddy Brain, Ambition J 
"^^ }i)ce the Fume of drunken Vapours, turn*d ; 

k*lt thou that I wbofc Soul vjas lotvrfd for Sw^^ 
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Vould lay the golden Reins of Empire down ? 
Or trufl: 'em to. the Guidance of a Boy? 
yf^hq ihajl difpofe of me, or tho(e that ferve me. 
According to the Diilates of old^ortals. 
His bearded Tutor gleans from mufty Authors. 

Artah, Nay then 'tis time I (hould exert my felf ; 
And thp you gave me Birth, yet from the Qods 
(Who made my Father be as he was, Royal, 
And ftampt. the Mark pf Grea^nefs^onmy Soul $) 
I iclaim my Right to Empire : may I fall 
^ Vile and forgotten, if I ever own 
Any fuperior Being but thofe Gods, 

S?* Thou rav'ft ! And haft foi'got me* 

Arub, No, you are 
My Mother, and a Woman, formM to obey ^ 
On that Condition all Sexes Privileges 
Are founded, the aeating Hand has mix'xl 
Softnefs and Beauty in your Compofition, 
To charm and bend the .Mind of Man, impatient 
Of the ignoble Pleafu re ; you were made for 
The Weaknefs and NecdHties of Nature : 
III are your fed>Ie Souls for GreatnefS'fuiced ; 
Defire of Government' is monftrous in you, 

Qti. Thou mighty Goddefs, Nature ! Doft thoU heir 
This Rebel Son ! This infolcnt Upbriider ! 
Still fondly purs'd iamy indulgent Bofom ! 
To build wbofe future Greatnefs to the Skies, 
My anxious Soul has laboured more than when 
I felt a Mother's Sorrow for his Birth : 
Ungrateful Boy ! ■ 

Know, Fool ! That vaunt'ft^thy felf upon thy Manhood, 
The greateft He that rougher Kind e'er had, 
Mufthave confefs'd Woman's (uperior Wit, 
And own'd our Sex's fuft Prerogative. 
Did not a Mother's Fondnefs plead hard for thee, 
Thy H^d fbould pay the Forfeit of thy Infolence; 
Tor know> young King, that 1 am Fate in Perfia^ 
And Life and peach depend upon my Pleafure. 

Art ah. The World would be vjtW^ON^xtw^v^^^^ 
the Gods . 



^ 



6% The Afnbitious Step^Mother. 

Depute their Providence to Women's Care, 

And truft them with the Fate of Kings and Empires, 

Utt, Yet thou art fafe I Away ! nor tempt me fu^tt 
The Patience ev'n of Gods themfelves has limits, 
Tho they with long forbearance view Man's Folly* 
Yet if thou dill peruft to dare my Power, 
Like them I may beurg'd to loofe my Vengeance, 
And tho thou wer^t my Creature, ftrike thee dead. 

MirT^. 'Bcfeech.you, Sir, retire; the Queen yonr K 
ther 
Labours with wifcft Forcfight for your Good, 
And is incens'd to fee you thwart that Purpose. 

jirtab. What is the Good of Greatnefs but thePow< 
Madam, I leave you ; my own innate Vertue 
Arms me agatnft your Rage, unjuft and impotent • 
Wait but the great Succefs my Soul divines. 
And you will own your little juggling Ajts 
Have only fcrv'd to obftrud a while my Glory, 
And skreen this elder Brother from my Conqueft* 

[^Exii Artaban and Cleanth 

gji. Some envious Pow'r above, fome hoftile -D«w< 
Works utider-hand againft my ftronger Genii;is^ 
And countermines me with Domeftick Jars. 
Malicious Chance ! When all abroad was fafe, 
To ftart an unfeen Danger from my felf ! 
Mirza 7 Didft not thou mark the haughty Boy ? 
With what aduming Pride he own'd his daring I 
And daim'd Superiority of Power ? 
Oh can 1 live and bear to be controU'd ? 
To'fhare the Pleafure of flipreme Command 
With him or any one ? Oh Artemifa / 
bidft thou difdain Subjedion to a Husband, 
t'he proudcft Title of that Tyrant Man ? 
And cand thou yield t' a Boy? A Son ! By Nature 
^nd grateful Duty to Obedience bound } 

Mirif,, Madam, let me intreat you, by the Gods, 
To calm your jud Refentmentis : Meddling Fortune, 
(Whofe Malif:e labours to perplex the Wift) 
if not prevented, will unravel all 
Tho/e hner Arts, which wcYjuVvC?ittVv«s^>Nv^n* 
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Ttfc Prince, led on by this pernidouf Honour, 
May fct the Prisoners free ; think, if that happen. 
To what a (hock of Fate we ftand expos'd. 

Qu» *Tis true ! this foolifh Honouf ruins aU. 
Ridiculous* Notion \ as if Self-intereftr 
Were not the fiVft and nobleft Law of Naiure. 
Say then, wife Lord, and let thy ready Wir, 
Still prefeni to it fclf, avert this Blow, 

Mirx,. One Method, tho ungentle,, yet remains 
To remedy the Pears this 111 produces \ 
This inftant let a Guard confine the Fiince, 
£*er he can gain the Means t' efle^ that Mt&bieA 
He meditates againft himfelf and us ; 
To morrow^ early' as the Morning dawns 
The Prifoners all ihall die ; that once difpatch'd. 
This raging Fit of Honour will relax, 
^ And give Dim Leifure to confider coolly 
Th* Advantage of his Fortune^ 

Qu. You have Reafont ; 
And tho I fear his haughty Temper will 
But badly brook Connnement, ne muft leant 
To bear it as he can ; perhaps 'rwtll bend himy 
And make his Youth more pliant to my Will* 

Mirz.* Your Orders cannot be difpatch'd too (bon^ 
Each Minute of the flying Hours fs precious. 

Q^. The Eunuch Bagoas / let him attend uf. 
He ihall receive lnftru6tions t)n the Inftant. 

[Extunt the Ul^en dnd Mirza fivtrAllj; 

SCENE 11. MirzaV Palace. 

Enter Cleonei;» Man*s Habity with a Dark-Lanthorffy 

B^zn following. 

Cko. Y« gentler Powers who view our Cares with Pity, 
Lend your Companion to the poor Ameftrls : 
Oh my BelizA I was not thy Soul wounded, 
To hear (when now we pa(l by her Aparcment^ 
The piercing Accents of her VQudCoak^i)CL\\vtk^\ 
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By Heaven my aching Heart bleeds for her Sufferings. 

BeU *Tis fure (he feels the bittcrcfl: Pangs of Woe} 
And were not all my Thoughts to you devocedy 
Her Gr/ef would deejay fink into my Soul* 
Why will you tempt alone ten thoufand Dangers?' 
Your Father's and the furious Queen's Refemihenti ? 
The cruel Guards, and all thofe ^tal Accidents^ 
Which m the Horror of this dreadful Kight 
Might (hake the Refolution of a Man ? 

Cleo. Prithee no more ; thou know'ft I am refirfvM^ 
And all (hy kind Advice is urg'd in vain. ' > 

Thy fond miftaking Fears prefent the Danger 
More dreadful than it is : this Ma(^er-key 
Admits me thro that PaCIage to the Temple, 
By which the Guards, who fciz'd th* unhappy Prm<^ 
This Morning, enter'd 5 that of all the red^ 
Is only left unguarded,' and from theiice^ 
Adfted by the friendly Veil of Kight, 
We may conduft him thro my lather's Palace 
In fafeiy to the Street ; ther^ undiftinguifh'd 
Amongft the bufy difcontented Crowd, 
That fwarm in murmuVing Heaps, he may retire y 
Kor (hall n^y father or the Queen e'er kiloilv 
The pious Fraud my Love was guilty df^ 

if/. Yet ftill I fearJ! 

Cleo. No more ! Retire and leave me^ 
My drooping Heart fits lighter than ft's woiM^- 
Aftd chearfuily prefages good Succefsi 

BeU Where (hall I wait you ? 

Cleom P^t my own Apartment. 

BeL The mighty Gods protcft you. 

Cleo. Softly ! Retire. {Exit Beliza. 

What Noife was that ? The Creature' bFnfiy Ftar^.- 

In vain, fond Maid, wbtildft thou belye thy Sex, 

Thy Coward Soul confefTes thee a Woman, 

A tooli(h, rtfh, fbiid Wotiiah. WRSriith I goihg ? 

To fave niy Godlike H«i-b ! Oh lii^ Hedtt ! 

It pants and trembles ; fiire'tis Jby, not Fear : 

The Thdught has giviiii mi Courage ; I (hall five him; 

hat Ikitlihg f>£ xti tst^. Ml^bAlX \feS3l^ 
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Then Death \» in my reach, and ends mj Sorrows. 

[Shewing a Dagger.- 
V7hy doft thou' (hake, my Hand ; and fear to grafp 

This Inftrument of Fate ? If I fucceed^ ■ 

Yet Artaxtrxts will not live for mt ^ 

And my Defpair will wont thy friendly Aid. 

Death ev'ry way (huts up my gloomy Pn>(pe^ 

If then there be that Lithe alid Elyfium 

Which Priefts and Poets tell, to that dark Scream 

My Soul, of Life impatient, (hall make hafte. 

One healing Draught my Quiet fhall reftore,. 

And Love foigocten.ne'er difturb me more* 

[^ExhOcoac 

SCE NE III 

ANight^s Scene of the Temple of the Sun^ 

Enter Af taxerxes 4»i Memnon; 

Artax. Still 'tis in vain ! This idle Rage is y2i\ti \ 
Arid yet^ my fwelling Paflions will have way 5 
And rend my labouring Bread till they find vent. 
V^as it for this^ ye cruel Gods, yop made me 
Great like your fclvcs, and as a King, to be- 
Your (acred Image? WasitBut for this?*' 
To be cut down, and mangled by vile Hands,, 
Likethefalfe Objeft of miftaken Worfhip I 
Vf^by rather was I not a peafant Shyt ? 
Bred from my Birth a Drudge to your Creation, 
And to my deftin'd Load imir'd betimes ? 

Mem. The Malice of our Fate were not complear,. 
Had we not been by juft degrees, to Hippincfs 
Rais'd, only to be plung'd the deeper down 
In an Abyfs of Woes. Early SucccTs 
Met and attended all my youthful Wars ; 
And when^I rufh'd amidft the dreadful Battel^ 
The weaker G«;?/i of Q\xt Afian Monarchs> 
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- Shrtttrtc from the Fofce of ^ fbptdor fztt 5 
0*er-imtchM they fell, and by my Sword were (wept 
Lik$ commott Beings {?oitt Aiift'glofidttt Ff«k)« 
Then was the Dty of j^yMis Tridmph^ ehett 
My Soul was liftefcl high, ev'n to the Stars. 
But now ! What am 1 liow? O dtfmn'd Reverft o 

For ftine ? 
Kow when my Age wodd b« i«du)g*d ki EtffVy 
And joy in Pleafore of my fbfftiw Fame, 
Now 1 am aifsM 5 held at d Villafei's Mtrcf, 
My Foes Def ifion, Jftid the ScOtit- of CoWatd^. 

>lrf4x. Oh ! Torturt of my Soni ! dalisti^d f ^Icicft^ 
Thought ! 
Am not'l too refcrv'd for fcrvile Vaflalage ? 
To be the SubjeA of a Boy*s Command ? 
A Boy by Naiur6 fet beneath my Sway ? 
And born to be my Slave ! Shall he triumph^ 
And bixi me live or die ? Shall he di/pofe 
His beardlefs Vifage to a fcornful Smile, 
And tell me that his Pjeafure is my Fate ? 
Ko ! my difdainful Soul Qiall ftruggle out 
And ftart at once from its diihonourM Mafifion* 

Mem. Ob \ Royal Thought ! Nor ihall they kec] 
Death, 
Altho its common Means be not in reach. 
Shall my old Soldier's outfide rough and hardy^ 
Scarr^i o^er with many an honourable Mark, 
Be cag'd for publick Scorn ? Shall a Dog tell me. 
Thus didft thou once, and now thots art my Slave ;^ 
My Foot ihall fpurn thee, tread upon thy Neck,^ 
And trample la the Duft thy Silver Hairs ;! 
Shall 1 net rather choak ? Hold in my Breath I 
prrnie<ar (bmc Wall or Pillar with my Brains ? 

Artax^ Rage or fome God fliall fave us from DiQioaosr 
But, O my Father \ Can we take otfr ^ghr,^ 
Thotothe Stars, and leave my Love behind ? . 
Where is fiie now? Where is my Queen! m^ Bride ! 
My Charmfer ^ my Amefirti l- 

Mem* ^p^ak not of her* 

M/ax, Not /peak ! i^n -i ■ 



Mem. Nor ^mfc cf htr if pMklk. 

jirtax. Was file not fnaicb'd, lom fibiti my bel^^fg 
ArmSj ' 
Whim cVe^GiK} bok'd on and (aw the Wrongs 
Heard her loud Cries^ which yainly (hove to route 
Their (low unready Vengeance ? Was (he not 
Forc'd from my panting Bofom (yctl Hve! ) 
Ev*h Ofi dttf Bridal Day ? Then, when our f lamtff 
Were kindly foinM, and made but one rieiire ^ 
Then, when (he (i^'d and gaaM, and bta(h'daiid iighM : 
When every Touth, when every Joy grew fiercer, 
And thofe that were behind were more than mortaL 
To lofe her then ! Oh ! . i . ■ 
And yet y6u bid me think of her no more. 

Mem^ I do ^ (ot the bare mention tomt my Brain, 
And ev'n now 1 border Upon Kfadnefi % 
60 drtsktftil \t the very A(!|>rebenfion 
Of what maj^ bew 

Artajt. Can we make Hiooght go batk ? 
Will it not turn again, cleave to our Breafti, 
And urge remembrance till it fting us home P 
Ha f Now the gbaftly Scene is fet before me ) 
.And as thou faid'ft it runs me to Didradion. 
Behold her Beauties, form'd for Kings to fcrvt. 
Held vile, and uetted like an abfeft Slave ! ^ 

Helplefs amidft her cruel foes (heftands, 
I^fulttV^ ^//f^//i mocks her Tears, 
And bids her call the Gods and me in. vain* 

Ii4em. Wou^d that were all. 

Art ax. Ha ! Whither would'ft tbou drive me ? 

Mtm* Did you like me condder that .Dog \Mkrzj^ 
Early to Hell devoted, aiid the Furies, 
Born, nurs'd, and bred a Tillain^ you Would (tat 
The word £fFeas hil MaKd! cOUld exprds 
On Virtue wlirdi he hates, wHeii in bis poweir. 

Art ax. What is the woift ? 

hlt^. What my old faltrhig Tcmgue 
"f tcmbles 10 utter ^ goatiih ukl and Rape. 

Art ax. H^ i kape 1 H there are<Qbds, it M impdff ble. 
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To Iiavehis only Child, her Sex's Boaft, 

The Joy of Sight, and Comfon of his Age,. 

Dra^'ciby a villain Slave, hisruthlefs Hand 

Wound ia her Hair, to fome remote dark CelL, 

A Scene for Horror fit, there to be blotted 

By his foul Luft, till Appetite be gore'd. . 

Let me grow favage firfl-, let this old Hand 

That oft hasblefs'd hei^ in her Blood be drench'd {' 

Xet me behold her<dead, dead at my foot. 

To fparea Father's greater Shame and Sorrow* 

Artax. A Father ! W4iat's a Father's Plague to aim 
A Husband,, and a Lover !' If it can be^ 
If there is fuch a hoarded Curfe in ftore, 
Transfix me now, ye Gods, now let your Thunder 
Fall on mv Head, and ftcikemeto the Centre, 
Left if I mould furvive my ri^in'd Honour 
And injur'd Love, I (hould ev^n. curfeyourGodheadi^ 
Kun banning tod blafpheming through the World,, 
And with my Execrations fri^vyour- WorfhippeffS-^ 
F^om kneding at. your. Altars. . 

Enter Cleone wish a dark ZamharB and Key i 

Cleo. This way the echoing Accents feem to come ;. 
Stire 'tis the wretched Prince ! Oh can you hear him, . 
And yet refufe to lend your Aid, ye Gods ? . 

^Artax. This Gloom of horrid Night fuits well my Sou 
Love, Sorrow, confcious Worth, and Indignation, . 
Stir mad Confufion in my lab'ring. Breafi, , 
And I am all o'er Chaos. V 

Clee»^ Is this, ahis-! 
The State oi Artaxerxes^ PerfiA*s U^ir I- 
Kot one poor Lamp to cheer the difmal Shades. 
Of this huge holy Dungeon 4 Slaves, Murderers,.: 
Villains ihai.CroflesViait for, ace not us'dihus; 

Til fliew my felf. 

[^She iurm the tighty and comes towards Artajr 

{andlAi^m^ 
^emllAz ! whence this Gleam of L^ht? 
jirJax» .fate J9 ai band, iet's hafie 10 bid it .wslcomc, . 
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It brings an ^ of VTfetchedheis. 

CUo* Speak lower; 
I am a l[ntnA\\oi3%\vttVt\ncc ArUHi^xeu 

Artax. What WdTctch art thou thatlu^ft tCA With % 
Curfc ? 
Come from that Cloud that moffles up thy I^e^ 
And ii thou haft a Dagger, ffaew itiboMly : 
We wifli to die. 

CUo. Think better of my Errand, 
J- brh^ you BlefEngs, Liberty and Life,' 
And come the MinU^r of haippier Fat^ : 

\Tffmi the Li^t on htr fi^ 
29 ow down^ my Blood ! dowti ta my tr^bibliug Heart, 
Kor fparkle in my Vifage to betray roe. \A[\di% 

Art ax* Ha ! as 1 liw, a Boy ! a bhidiibg Bby ! 
Thou werYnoc form'd fare for a Murderer's Omee^ 
^jpeak then, and tell me what and whtacethou> attl# 

CU9. Oh ! (eek not to uilVeila' tnrial Secret, 
Which known imports you noe. I am a Youtlf- 
Abandon'd to Misfortunes from my*Bh'th,' 
And never knchf one CauTe ta joy iri Lifei 
But this that puts it in my power to fav« 
A Prince like Artaxerotes* Ask no more, 
But follow through the Mazes ihac I tread. 
Until vou find your fafety. 

ArtMX. Thus forbidding 
Thou giv'ft me canfe tVnquire : Are tbett the Guardf, 
That whcb the' Day Went down, with flri^eft Watdi 
Obferv'd the Temple-Gates, remov'd oi; fied? 

Cl6o. They are not, but witif number? reinforcM 
Keep every Paflage \ only oce remains 
Thro ilf/V;&ii^ Palace, open to your Flight* 

. Mem\ Ba ! Miraia I there's Damnatioii in his Naml^ 
Ruin, Deceit, and Treachery' attend tr ^ 
Can Li&, canUberty, or Safety come^ 
From him ?* or ought that has am Int:?reft in him f 
^ther, fufpefl thie feigning^ Boy his laftrtknefit) 
To plunge us deeper yer, if poflible, 
-lit Mffery f perhayruiihe luippy Atddetft^ 
As yet to us uakaowQ, prercrye^uil^txk ,^^^ 
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The utmoft Malice of his* Hate, while here. 
This fets his wicked ^it at work to draw us 
Forth from this holy Place ^ much better be 
The Prisoners of the Gods^. thao wear his Fetters^ 
CU(h. Unfortunate Sufptcion ! What flnall I fay- 
To urge 'era to befafe, and yet preferye 
My wretched felf unknown, f 

Art ax., Surely that Face 
Was not defignM to hide diffembled Malice : 
Say, Youth, art thou of A/}>&4'siHoufe^as fure thott mull^ 
If thou jpretend'ft to lead-us that way forth) 
And canA thou be a Frkod of Arfaxerxes ^ 
Whom that fell Dog, that Minifter of Devils^ 
,With moft opprobrious Injuries has loaded. 

Cleo. Tho I am his, yet fure 1 never fharVi 
His Hate ; (hall I confe&aiidowQ my Shame? 
Oh Heavens ^ ' [^/4^r 

Mem» Mark th* unready Tray tor ftammers I 
Half 'bred, andof the mungrel Strain of Mifchief^ 
'He has nor Art enough to bide the- Cheat, 
His deep-dedgning Lord had better plotted^ 
Away ! chinks he (b poorly of otir Wit, 
To gull us with a Novice ? If our' Fate 
Has giv'n us up, and marked us for Deftruftion^ 
Tell him,^ we are refblv'd to meet it here. 

Cleo. Yet hear me, Prince^ fince you (iifpcft me fent 
By Mirzay to enfnare you,, know I ferve^ 
OhGpds! to what am 1 redpc'dl (-4/jiO — ■ !>>• 

Daughter : 
SomiB God compadionate of your Woes has flirr'd 
A Woman's Pity in her foftcr Breaft ; 
And 'tis for, her I come to give you Liberty* 
>,beg you to believe mre^ ^She weeff* 

Artax. See, he weeps ! 

Mtm. The waiting Tears flood ready for Command, 
And now they floW to vamifh the falfe Taici 
Artax. His Dai^hter, fay'ft diou? I have feen the 
,Maid, 
Dofl thouXerve her ? And coidd iheiendt hee to me ? 
!TissLD, unlikclyJUddlc^ -i 
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Mdem, Perhaps 'ds meant. 
That (he who Inares bis poifbnous Blood, fiudl fluure 
The Pleafure of his Vengeance, and inure 
The Woman^s Hands and Eyes to Death and Mifchicf. 
But ^ou her Inftrument, be gone and fay. 
The Fate of Princes isnot Sport for Girls, 

Cleo. Some envious Power blafts my pious Purpofei 
And nought but Death remains ; O that by that 
1 might perfuade him to believe and trujft me ; 
Aad fly that Fate which with the Morning waits him. 

1 grieve, my Lord, to find your hard Su(picioa 
Debars me from preferving your dear Life, 
(Which not your own Amefirts wilhes^ more) 
To- morrow's Dawn (Oh ! let me yet prevail) 
The cruel Queen refolves (hall be your Ia(l* 
Oh fly ! Let me coniure you, fave your fel£ 
May th'atmo(^ awful God that here is wor(hip*d 
Deprive me of his chearful Beams for ever, ; 

Make me the wretched'ft thing he {tt% while livings 
And after Death theloweftof the Damn'd, 
If I have any thought but for your fafety. 

Art AX, Ko, I have found the Malice of my Miftref^ 
' ^ince I refus'd her Love when (he was proflfcr'd 
By her ambitions Fadier for my Bride, 

And on a worthier Choice bcl^ow'd my Hearty 

She vows Revenge oh me for flighted Beauty. 

CUo* Mv Lord, youdohermoft unmanly wrongs 

She owns the Meat of the fair jimeftris^ 

Kor ever durft imagine (he deferv'd you. 
. Oh ! (pare that Thought, nor blot her Virgin's Jarnc* 

In^flience ftill fhc wonder'd at your Vertues., 

Blefs'd you, nor at her own ill Fate rcpmM ; 

This wounds her moft, that you fufpcd unkindly , 

Th' officious Piety that would have (av'd y^u, 

Carekfs of an offended Father's Rat'c ; 

For you alone concerned, (he cliari^M u c guide you 

When Midnight Sleep had clos'd oblervin^ ^\^\ 

Safe thro hw Father's with ihvs \k.c— -. 

And it I met with any that duvft bJic 
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Tour Paflage forth| (he bid me greet him ^huf. 

l/Suibs Mr fitf. 
Artax* icatching her as Jhe falls) .W^t haft ihoJUtdpiic, 
ralh Boy ? . .. 

Cite. Giv'n yoii the laft, 
And only Proof repiain'd, that could conviace jrou 
I held your Life much dearer than my own. 
Mtm. Horrid Amazement chills my very Veins ! 
CUo. Let me conjure you with my Jateft Breath, 
Make ha(|e to (eize the ipeans that may preferve you • 
This Key amidft the Tumult of this Night (Giving the 
Will open .ypu a way thro Aiir;?i4's Pajace. /c#y. 

May every God aflift and guard your Flight ; 
^nd. Oh! -when all your Hopes of Love and. GJoqr 
Are crown'd with juft Succefs, will you be good^ 
And think with Pity on the loft Cleone. 

jirtaxJTen thoufaTiddifmal Fandes crowd my Tfapptbts ; 
Oh ! is it ppfljye thou canft be (be, " 

Thou moft unhappy Fair- one I 

Cleo, Sparely 'Shame, 
Kor call the Blqpd, that flows, to give, me Peaces 
Back to my dying Cheeks. (J)gn. ypu forget 
Who was my Father ? , And remcpib^r oniy 
How much ,1 wilh*d I had deferv'd yo*ir Friendftup ? 
Nay, let my Tongue grow bold, , a^d fay, jpur Love 5 
But *twas not in, my Fate. 

Artax. What Qiall I fay. 
To wiinefs how my grateful Heart is tpuch'd ? 
But, Oh ! why would'ft thou give this fatal InfUncc ? . 
Why haft thou ftain'd me with thy Virgin Bjopd ? 
I fwear, fw,eet Saint, for thee I <;ouldTorgive 
The Malice of thy F^her, tho he fecks 
My Life and Crowii ; thy Gooclneis might atone 
£v*n for a Nation's Sins ; look up and live. 
And thou fliah ftill be near me as my Heart, 

Ciftf. Oh charming Sounds ! t|;iat gently lull my Soul 
To evcrlafting Reft ; I fwear 'tis m,ore, 
More Joy to die thus blefs*d than to have Ijv'd 
Monarch's Bride ; may every Blefling wait; ypu 
^ar andFea(e, Ml may youjbt i)^t,^t^3^A^ 
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The Fivounce of the Gods, and Joy of Men.... 
1 faint J Oh! let me lean upon your Arm— — 

Art AX. Hold up the Light, my Father { Ha ! (he 
Swoons ! 
The Iron-hand of Death is on her Beauties, 
And fee, like Lillies nipp'd with Eroft, they languid]. 

Mim. My tough old Soldier's Heart melts at the Sigh^ 
And ah unwonted Pity moves my Bread. 
Ill-fated Maid, too good for that damn'd Race, 
From which thou drew'ft thy Being ! Sure the Gods^ 
Angry e*er while, will be at length appeas'd 
With this ^regious Vidim : let us tempt 'cm 
Kow while they feem to (mile, 

ArPax. A Beam of Hope, . 
Strikes thro my Soul, like the £rfl: infant Ligh^ 
That g}2^ic*d upon the Chaos -, if we reach 
The open City, Fate may be ours again : 
But On I whatever Succefs or Happinefs 
Attend my Life, ftill fair unhappy Maid, 
Sull (hall thy .Memory be my Grief and Honour. 
On one fix'd Day in each returning Year, 
Cyprels and Myrtle for thy Sake Til wear, 
£v n my Ameftns thy hard Fate fhall mourn. 
And with frelh Rofes crown thy Vii^n Urn* 
Till, in ElyfiUm blefs'd, thy gentle Shade * 

Shall own my Vows of Sorrow jaftly paid. {^Exettnt^ 
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A C T V. 

SCENE I. Mine's Palace. 

Enter Uirzz, Magas, and Attendants with Lights. 
j!li/>«*|K!^'J||HO! You o'cr-ratc the Danger. - 



^Pg Mas. If I do, 



We err in the Extreams, Cncc you c- 
deem it 

As much too h'ghtly ; think you then 'tis nothing, < 
This horrid Jar of Tumult and Confofion ? 

^ Heads white with Years, and vers'd in long Experience, 
Who yet remember all the different Changes 
A rolling Age produces, cannot call 
To Mind one Inftance dreadful as this Night. 
Infernal pifcord, hideous to behold. 
Hangs like its evil Genius o'er the City» 
And fends a Snake to every vulgar Breaft. 
from feveral Quarters the mad Rabble fwarm, 
Arm'd with thelnftruments of hafty Rage, 
And in confus'd diforderly Array 
Moft formidable mdrch: their differing Clamours, 
Together join'd, compofe the deafning Sound j 
Arm ! Arm ! they cry, Religion is no more. 
Our Gods are flfghied, whom if we revenge not. 
War, Peflilence, and Famine will enfue. 
And univerfal Ruin fwallows all. 

Mirz* A Crew of mean unthinking heartlefs Slaves, 
With eafe ftirr'd up to Mutiny, and quell'd 
With the fame eafe, with like Exprefnons fliew 
Their Joy or Anger, both are Noife and Tumult. 
AJd dill when Holidays make Labour ceafe, 

T^ey meet acd ihout : do tV\efc d^^^xN^ o\xt ltat^"> 
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Ma^^ Moft certainly they may ; if we confider ' ' 
Each Circumdance of Peril that concurs ; 
Tfgramsj with the reft that/fcap'd the Temple, 
J mixM amongft this Herd, and urge the Wrongs 
lich with the Gods their Prince and Memnon fuffer, 
iW/V^. Nor need we fear ev'n that, fafe in the Aii 
And Number of our Friends, who treble theirs : 
»r this mad Rout that hum and fwarm together 
_ jr want of fomewhat to employ their Folly, 
Indulge 'em in ihe'ur Fancy for Religion. 
Thou and thy holy Brotherhood of Priefts, 
Shall in Proceffion bear the facred Fire, 
And all our golden Gods ; let their Friends judge 
If ftill they look not kindly as of old i 
*Tis a moft apt Amufemcnt for a Crowd, 
They'l gaze, and gather round the gaudy Shew, 
And quite forget the Thoughts of Mutiny. 
A Guard (hall wait );ou« 

Mag, Why go not you too with us ? 
They hold ycMr Wifdom in moft high regard^ 
And will be greatly fway'd by your Perfwafion, 
Th* occadon is well worth your Care and Prefence.' 

MtrT^* O ! you*l not need my Aid : Beddes, my Friend, 
My Hours this Night are deftin'd to a Task 
Of mOre import, than are the Fates of Millions 
"^ ich grovelling Souls as theirs. As yet the Secret 
I immature, nor worth your prefent Knowledge : 
AO-morrow that and all my Breaft is yours. 
I muft not, dare not truft him with my WeaknefiF, V 
*Twill mark me for his Scorn ; 'tis yet fome Wifdom, \ 
If we muft needs be Fools, to hide our Folly. [Afide.j 
Mag* He means the Pris'ners death, let him CDgrofsl| 
The People's hate, monopolize Damnation, > 

1 will be fafely ignorant of Mifchicf. [^Jjide.y\ 

Hereafter I when your Wifdom (hall think fit 
To (hare thofe Thoughts, and truft 'em with your Friend, 
1 (hall be pleas'd to know ; this inftant Hour, 
My Cares are all employed on my own Province, 
Which hdftes me hence. 

Mkz. May all your Gods affift you% S^xeuifi\* 

G 2 ^C^^^ 
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SCENE ir. 

- J . 

^An Apartment /« Mirza'/ Palace^ 

> 

Enter Ameftris. 

^Amef, Will ye not hear, ye ever gracious Gods f 
Since fure you do not joy in our Misfortunes, 
JBut only try the Strength of our frail Vcrtue. 
Are not my Sorrows mil ? Can ought be added ? 
Kly Royal Lord, and Father ! ye dear Names . 
In which my all of Happinefs was fumm'd, 
,What have the Mintfters of Fate done with you ? 
Are you not dead ? Too fure ! That's p^ft a doubt j 
P Memnon I Oh my Prince \ Mj father I Ob mjr 
Husband ! 

r . 

Enter Miraa. 

^ Mirs^. Such Juno was (except alone thoft Teari^ 
When, upon Ida's Top, ftie charm'd the God, 
That long had been a Stranger to her Bed ; 
Made him forget the Bu(ine(s of the World^ 
And lay adde his Providence, t'emplby 
The whole Dfvinity upon her ^Beaniy. 
And fure Was vjwrth the While, bad I been Jove^ 
So had I too b^een pleasM to be deieeiv*d • „ 

Into immortal Joys* 'Oh eeafe thy Tears! .i. ■ ■■ 

jfmef* Giij'e^emmeback, or if the Grave and thott 
Keftore to iloVe^ Oh join my Fate ta theirs ; 
Shut us togethirr in Tome filent Vault, 
Wherb I may lit and weep tin Death's kind Hand 

-Shall lay me gently by my Lord^s dear fide. 
And hulii my Sorrows in eternal Slumber. 
jW/V^. In pity to your Form afluage thofe Tear^, 

Sari'Ow is Beavty's B^tit\ ndr kt y our BreaA . . 

'^arbour a Fear ; I wage not Wax w^ t^k o\xw •, 
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But wifti you would efface thofe ugly Thoughts, 

That live in your Remembrance to perplex you; 

Let Joy, the Native of your Soul, return. 

And Love's gay God fit (railing in, your Eyes, 

As eVft he did ; I wifli you v^^ondroiis well, 

And would fo fully recompence the Lofs 

You fondly mourn, that when you count the Gains, 

Your felf (hould own your Fortunes are well chang'd. 

Amef. Oh impious Comforter ! talk 'ft thou of Joy, 
When Nature didates only Death and Horror, 
Is there a God can break the Laws of Fate ? 
And giv6 me back the precious Lives l*ve loft ? 
What nam'ft thou Recompence ? Can ought atone 
For Blood ? A Father's and a Husband's Blood ? 
Such Comfortbrings the hungry midnight Wolf^ 
When having (lain tl;ie Shepherd, fmear'd with Gore, 
He leaps amidft the helplefs bleating Flock, 

MirX:> kyj2i^ with this Perverfcnefs of thy Sex, 
Thefe foplifh Tears, thefe peevifh Sighs and Sobbings! 
Look up, be gay, and chear me with thy Beauties, 
And, to thy wi(h I will indulge thy Fancy, 
Not all the imagin'd Splendor of the Gods 
Shall match thy Pomp, fublimely (halt thou ftiine. 
The Boaft and Glory of our Ajian World ; 
Nor (hall one She of all thy towring Sex 
Out-rival thee (thou lovely Fair) in Power, 
Oh think on Power, on Power and Place fuprcme. 

Amef. There is but one, one oilly thing to think on. 
My murder'd Lord, and his dark gaping Grave, 
That Mraits undos'xi impatient of my coming. 

MrX* Oh liften, gentle Maid, while 1 impart 
A Story of fuch foftncfs to thy Ear, 
As (like the Halcyon brooding o'er the Waves) 
May with its Influence hufti thy ftormy Griefs. 

Amef. Begone, and if thou bear'ft one Thought of 
Pity 
In that hard Breaft ; Oh leave me to my ftlf. 
Nor by thy Prefence, hideous to my Soul, 
And horrid Co^latigns, ftrive to add 

3 t^ 
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To my full Woes that fwdl'd without thy help. 
All ready rife and bubble o'er the Margen, 

JW/V^. What if 1 talked of Love? 

Amef. Of Love ! Oh Monftcr ! - . 

Ai/V:^. If Love bemonftrous, fo is this fair Frame^ 
This beauteous World, this Canopy, the Sky ; 
That fparkling (hines with Gems of Light innumecabl^ 
And fo ^rt thou and I, fince Love made all ; 
Who kindly reconcil'd the jarring Atoms. 
In friendly League, and bid 'em )be a World* 
Jrame not thy lovely Mouth then to blafphemr 
Thy great Creator, thou ai% his^ and made for 
His more peculiar Service; thy bright £yesj: . 
Thy moift red Lip, thy rtfing (iiowy Bofom, 
Thy every Part was made to- fumifli Joy, 
£v'n to a riotous Excefsof Happinels ;ii 
Oh give me but to tafte thy i>li(sful Charms^ v , . 
And take my Wealth; my Honour, Power, take aH^ 
All, all for Recompeii<:e.' 

Amef. Execrable Wretchl 
Tnus ! Is it thus thou wouldCl afiuage my Sorrows i 
When thV inhuman bloody Cruelty, 
Kow witn redoubling Pangs xleaves my poor Heart^^ 
Com'flthou befpotted with the vecent Slaughter 
To proffer impious Love ? Accurfed Fiend ! 
Horror and Grief (ball t^rn me to a Fury« 
Still with my echoing Cries 1 will purfue thee^ 
And halloo Vengeance in thy guilty £ars ; 
Vengeance for Murder ! for m^ Prince's Murder !' 
And for my poor old Father I Think not Villain,. 
Who an tne Plague and Scourge of human kind. 
That there i» Peace for thee, whiift I run mad 
With raging Sorfow ; Vengeance, Vengeance waits, thee^. 
Creat as my -Woes! ■ ■ ■ My dear h dear! Artaxtrxal 

Mir:^. I am not lucky at tne glofCng Art 
Of catcl^g Girh with words^ but ^nsno matter,, 
lorce is a fure Reforr, and when at laft 
Fierce as a towring Falcon firom her Height,. 
'^c'opto^lccthePrey, icisitiyowm {,^fide. 

. ' "' "~ ""^ ^ ' Obftinatt 
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Obftinate Foo), howdar'ft thoucrois my Wiflies? 
Sii^e the fame Hand thaclia^^veng'd me well 
Upon my other Foes^bmmands thy Fate \ 
Tho Mercy in Cbm^paffion of thy Beauty 
Breach out her Hand to faye thee, yet ii urg'd/ 
Reveiige fnay Aill take place :. think W^ll on that.. 

Amef: ThMf that is all the Mercy which lask,; 
Indulge thy thiiily Malice in my Blood, 
And hailen me to Peaces . My Woman's Heart . 
Shall gather all its little Stock of Courage 
To arm me for the Blow* , Th'o Peath be terrible, 
Ghaftlyiand pale, yet I will ioy to meet him ^, 
Kiy better Life already is deflroy'd, 
Imperf ed 4iow, and wanting half my felf, 
I wander here in vain, and want thy Hand 
To guide and re-unite me to my Lord« 

AfifT^i^ Alas I thou baft not read aright thy Deftiny^, 
Matter of. much import requires thy Life, 
And ftill detains thee here : Come, TU inftrudthee. 
And put thee in the way of Fate's Dedgn. 

[laying hold on ken. 

4^fM[. Unhand me. Villain ! 

MirZ:, Nay, you muft not ftruggle, 
Kor frown, and loKok askew ; fantaftick Sex V 
That put Men on the Drudgery to force you 
Tq your own Satisfadion. 

Amef. Let ore go, f 

Abhor'd, dctefted Monger ! Shall he brave you. 
You awful Gods ? Shall not your Lightning blaft him ? 

Mir\. Oh no"! Your Cods have Pleafures of thei|^ 
own. 
Some monal Beauty charm^ the wanton ^ove^ 
Within wbofe Arms he revels, nor has leifure 
To mind thy foplilh Screaping* , ^ 

Amef». ({ear me no^, fwect Heaven, 
Save me, ye Gods ! Qhfave ine ! favcme \ five me ! 

Af/Vi^. Come, come along! you fee you ftrivc in vain^ 

[Striving with her. 

'^mf* Is there aq Hope of Aid from Gods or Men ? 
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oh let me turn to thee then, kneel tQ thee. 
And with my Pray*rs and Tears implOre thyPity. 
MirT^. Speak, for Enchantment dwells upon ihj 
Tongue, 
And all the fluttering Spirits in my Blood 
Dance nimbly on to the celeftial Sound. 

Amef, What (hall 1 fay to move him to Compaflion ? 
Thus groveling, proftrate thus upon the Earth, 
Let me conjure you, fpare my Virgin-Honour, 
Spare to commit a Wrong to you unprofitable. 
Yet worfe to me than Torments, Racks, and Death j 
Kill me, the laft of my unhappy Race, 
And let old Memnon*s Name with me be loft, 
If Death be not enough, let me live wretched, 
Full off thefe Robes, and cloath me like a Slave, 
Then fend me out to labour at fome Village, 
Where I may groan beneath a cru«l Matter, 
Be hardly us*d, and want ev'n Food and Rayment } 
Till Cold, and Dirt, and Poverty (hall change, 
And make me loathfome as my Fellow Wretches. 
Oh! Let my Rags claim only this one Privilege, 
To wrap me in the Grave a fpotlefs Maid. 

Mr^. That Tongue which pleads makes all Intrieating 
vain, 
Thy every Motion, each complaining Accent 
Warms me afrefti, and urges new Defire ; 
Thou art, thou muft be mine, nor Heaven, nor Earthy- 
Nor the confi)iring Power of HeU Ihall fave thee \ 
I long to lo(e my Age in thy Embraces, 
To bask and wanton in thy warmer Sun, 
Till a new Youth (hoot thro me, 

Amef. ChaftD/4»/i, 
And thou the Guardian of the Marriage-Bed, 

^Getting loofe from hiw* 
Thou Royal ^no^ Oh proteft thy Votary. 

Mirz,, My jaded Age and weak enervate Lilnbi ^ 
Falter and (hrink unequal to their OfHce. 
I prithee, yield, come, yield, and be a 'Queen ? 

ria'jfng hold on her again. 
- " ' Yield, 
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Tield, and be any thing ! I cannot bear ^ 
The(e fierce convuldve Starts, this raging name 
That drinks my Bloody 

Amefi Oh never, never, never! 
A Caufe like this will turn me to a Fighter, 
To my laft Gafp, to Death I will refift. 

4^ir:^, My coward Strength, doft thou go back Ifroiii 
Beauty? 
Rouze, and deferve the Pfeafure thou wouldft tafte. 

jimef. Unmanly Tray tor ! feize him all ye Fiends* 

I ■ ' 

I 

In thi StruggUJhe draws his own Poniard and flahs hinu 

r 

WrzsLfalling.'] Damnation, Oh my Heart! thecurfed 
Steel 
Has ftruck me to the Earth* 

Amef. There fink for ever ! 
Kor rife again to plagcie the wretched VTorltf. 

Mir^, My heated Blood ebbs out, and now too latt 
My cooler Reafon bi^s me cyrfe my Folly 5 
Oh»idrot, Idiqt! jto be caught fo poorly ; 
Where are thy fine Arts now ? Unraycrd all, 
Mangl'd and ^t to Pieces by a Girl ! 
Oh Shame of Wifdom! When Revenge was fure, 'I 
And Fate was in my Gcafp, to lofeat all, 
Keglec^ the noble Game, and run out my Years, 
On the purfuit of Joys I could not tafte 5 
My Memory muft be the Jeft of Boys. 

Amef. My boafted Courage finks at fight of Bloqd, , 
, , r [^Letting fdl th$ Poniard. 

Tho juftly fhed, and I grow ftiff with Horror. 

, [[Mirza attempting to rifey falls again. 

Mirz. It w'ont be ! Life gu(l)es out amain. 
And 1 (hall dit without Revenge or Aid ;, 
What Noife is that ? without there, Help«! 

w , ^ [Trampling without^ 

Amefr, 0|i Heavens ! 
What will bcconac of me ? 
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Enter Orchanes ha/Illy^ 

Orch. My Lord ! Where are you ? 
Bleeding! and on the Ground! What wretched Acci« 

dent ? 
Then Fate refblves to make this Night cooipleatj 
Such as fucceeding Horrors ne'er (hall match, 

Mirx^. Oh my Orchanes / 1 am faH'n vilely. 
And this laft part of Life will fully all 
The Wifdom and Renown of what is paft, 
Mcihougln thou talk'dft of Horrors, fpeak 'em boldly^ 
And try if ought can add to this Confufion, 

Orch, Prepare, my Lord, and fummon all your Wif-^ 
dom, 
YouriitmofV Conftancy of Soul to hea r * ■■ ■ 

Mine, No more ! 1 cannot wait thy Preparation^ 
Let the ill Fortune take me as it finds me. 

Orch* Then hear it thus ^ your Daughter's dead.i , ■■ 

Mir7(* My Daughter ! 
Thy Words have met with an unguarded Side, 
And pierce cv'n thro my SouJ. Say, How ? Where ? 
Tell me ! i 

Orch, As with a Guard I kept the Temple- Gates, 
1 heard old Memnon and the Pris'ner Prince 
Loud as the roaring Ocean in a Storm, 
Echoing their Rage thro the vaft founding Dome, 
When on a fudden, e'er the Night had gain'd 
Four Hours at molt, the Noife was hufli'd ia Silence, 
Wond'ring and curious of the Caufe, I enter'd, • 
And found, Oh Grief to Sight ! your lovely Daughter 
Drefs'd like a Boy, then warm, and newly dead, , 
One Wound was on her BreafV. Why (he was there, 
Or how, we know not ; to compleat the 111, 
The Pris'ners both are fted. 

Mirz. Fled ! 'tis impoflible. ( 

Ha ! which way ? whicher ? liow ? they could not fly ! 

Amef. O wondrous Turn of Joy ! Are they not dead 
then ? 

Orch* 
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Orch* They could not Ycape the Guards ; no other 
Pailage 
Remain'd but yours, and cv'n that was faft. 
Upon the inftaot 1. bcfct each Avenue 
Which to your Palace leads j happily as yet 
They are not pafs'd from thence. 

uimef. Guard 'cm, ye Gods! 

ilfirj^. Find 'em again, OnhaneSy e'er I die. 
Or 1 am more than, double damn'd ^ this Lofs 
Is woife than mine, worfe than my Daughter's deathj 
*Tis death of my Revenge. Malicious Fortune ! 
She took the Moment whensmy . Wifdom nodded. 
And ruin'd me at once. O doating Fool ! 
Thou Fool of. Love, and of pernicious Woman ! 
I ficken ; Nature fails me : Oh Revenge ! 
Will not thy Cordial keep back flying Life ? 
It Qiall ! Orchanes drag that Trayt're^ to me. 

Amef, Oh if thou art a Man, I charge thee loofe me 
And fcorn his bidding, fcorn to be his Slave, 
A Devil's Drudge in Mifchief. Save me from Death, 
Have pity on my Youth, Oh fpare my Youth! 

Orchanes ^;<i// Ameftris down /aMirza. 

lairz. Hearken not to her ; drag her, pull her down ! 
Shall Memnon boaft of thee, while I die Childlcfi ? 
No, to CUonis Ghod thou art a Vidim. 
Oh could I but have; fcen thee with thofe Eyes 
I view thee now, 1 had been wife dnd fafe ; 
That Face (hall make no more Fools in this World, 
Down ! bear thy fatal Beauties down to Hell, 
And try if thou can'ft charm amongft the Dead : 
Die Witch 1 Enchantrefs die ! [He ftabs her. 

Amef. Ah ! Mercy Heavens ! 

Mirz.. I thank thee. Hand, dt leaft for this laA Service* 
Now fly Orchanesy hafte and tell the Queen, 
My lated Breath {lays for her, ■ Something I would 

[Exit Orchancst 
Important to her Service i bvt^xV^^ ^^^^^^ 
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Lifeftays in pain, and ftruggles to be gone, 

I ftr'ive in vain to hold tt>- '"i . Ha ! what mean 

Thefe fleeting Shades that dance before my Sight ? 

'Tis Death, I feel it plain ; the' dreadful Change 

That Nature ilarts at^ Death ! •— ^ Death ! -.ii^Vrhat 

is Death? 
Tis a vaft Difquifition, Prlefts and Scholars 
Enquire whole Ages, and are yet in Doubt; 
My Head turns round ! ■■! ^annot form one Thought * 
^Tnat pleafes me about it,— — ^Dyhig**— muft refblve mcf 
t ■'■'•' ' QMirza-ti/«. 

jimef. Oh my hard Fortune! Muft I die ? die now? 
When Artdxerxes calls and bids meliveib 
His dear loy'd Image ftaysrmy parting Soul| 
And m^kes it linger in itsindn'd HoUie. 
Ha ! fure he's dead !-— 'tis fo, and now he ftands 

Arraigned before the dread impartial Judges, 

To anfwer to ia long Account of Oimes ; 

Had I but ftrength, perhaps my Fate may yet [jRifmg. 

Kiadout a way tb-faveme. 

My Love and Father make Life worth mv Care, 

Alas ! My Blood flows fafl: ^ this way I tnink. 

•* [Goes off faintly. 

[Enter at the other fide Artaxerxes and Memnon^ with 
- 4 Sword and Dark-Lahthom* 

Mew. Ha \ here are Lights^ hold up thy Weapon^ 
Son.' ' '^ ■' '' '■■■•• ^ ^ '■'-•' '^ t i 't'- -,..,_ 

Artax. And fee Blood, and a Body on the Floor : 
What means this Scene df Death ? What Wretch art 

thou? ' ' i . 

Oh^all ye jufter Powers ! 'tis Mirt^^ fee, 
He feems now dead. ^ 

*Mem. Dahmation then is now to him. 
And if there be one deeper Pit of Sepulchre^ 

One l?lagu6 above ftre refl; in thofedatk Regions^ 



He as the inoftabandcMiM Dog may claim j^ 
A|id vie for Prefereace with Devils themf^fcfv 



JU'€»ur AwfiSbdi. 






^Amif. The Doorsiare gitafided. Fate has fl^'d qp 
round* o^ • r"':.: T 

Artax. Ha! .art ihpu mjijtmeftris / i '• r. / \ 

J&f^/v. Oh my Pat^hter ! . , [^Th^rM^uh^i. 

Amef. Are ye then come at laft to blefs mf £y^ 
Which could not clofo wtthojut one pmDgiView*, , 
Oh holdipe^ or J Cg^gl- j .» *» . /.;> i * ^ . 

Af#i». Alas ! my Chtldi- 



1. 



Jbrtax. My cfvel Fs^, why art thou p^e aikilajiH? r 
Ha, whence this filoodPS Oh Ulling Spe^de; ! . . 

itof/I Forth from my Heart the criaifim'Siver flow^' 
My lavifli Heart that ha(Uty cepffu^giM V ; .. -^f^ ^ 
Its fmaU Remain oip I^iferiiOhlay inegef^i:)^, ! «: : 

On my lafl; Bed the ]garth, ^ whole cold hard^Dofom 
Muft Qiort^ be the Place of my long Reft, , '; r 

Mem. W{i9( have WiB;do»ei or. Oh! if we hire: 
finn'dy ,] .. . . : /* 

What has thy Innocence ^oneto merit this ?, ' 

Annf. That Villain Mir'^a , 

M$m. Ha! Say, what; of him ? 

Amtf. Offer'd mo^ |>mtal Outrage to my Hoaoi^:. 

Mu^* Oh ye eternal Rulers of the World, 
Gould you look on unmov'd ? But fay, inftmft me^ 
That I might bow before the God that fav'd.t^ee* 

Am9[. Sure 'cwas fome chafter Power that made me 

And taught my trembling }itond to find the way 
With his own Poniard to the Villain's Heart* 

Ailfx?4 Thou arc mj^I^^M^er ftill ! Oh noble Adlon ! 
That gives ii^ Death an interyal of Joy. ^ 

Amt^. Juft in that Hpur of Fate a Villain enterM, 
By whofe Adiftance the revengeful hiLirz,a . 
forced me to (hare Deadi with him* 

Artax. 'Tiswft, '^paQ j [ Lying 4ovfn. 

" ^ H ^ ^^V 



Andallthofofife* thaf KghtcdopfttijF'Soul^ ' ^' - 

Glory and biS^ Ambittoit l^toguift J|»w, ' •. i / L: 

And leave me dark and g^loomy as the Grave* 

Oh thou foft dying Sweidtneft V^-^Shall I rage 

And nirfcmy ftlf ? Curfe ev*n the Gods ?.— Oh no • 

Fiih*tW5liWo^^fite^ ittd^^ ■ i' i^ V 

The Load that prcfles me j am funk to Earth. - - ^ 

And, ne*cr (hall rife ^^inififelt' Will I (it ' • -x 

Aiid ^2^ tiU^tii? nothing. - 



•">i'( 
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Aw^^A}!$ff». *my lAx^p 
fain wotil^^l^f^^'tQ bid>)^ liOjlT b^fad^* > . i 
Jain would I chear your Gnd^but-harf in -vaiii ij 
I know by my own He a rt it w ifefoffibte j ''^ ^ ^ 
lo^^tiif^loVM tooweH. Obffioiirii^riQPbptfAisl'^ 
Are thefe ihie Joj's of Bri<fcs^ fcdeed "tis haSrdy •/ , < ; 
•^sVirf Kkitin«> part ; I «Wttbt leave you, » 
The agonizing Thodghtf^^ftf^Jbf^inc*; hold^/' ^ .^ 
Ohholdmera^y"I»6tblbyPnbl?'*ebrmefroftijrdii. '' ' 

jirtBiy?fQ^^^6ii\A my -Artfls ikmei thee ftoni' Iftftifi^J 
The Gods mi^rfHsluftth the(i- iFhttiider oh fiayHe^j ^"^l*' 
Wagne-tffe Witd^^oc^ ti^M^to^Wiiaft 'I fe*4l'^ - ;^^^^ 
,With Joy I wohIcJ endure it all to fave thee. » - '^' '' ' ^ 
W.hat fhall I fay? WHat'lHalPl Ib'tdtlry^ llWc??'-' - -V 
Grief (hakes my Frame^ TtTriclts my v^ry T^triper| * 
My manly Conftancy and Royd(€)otrag€ '^* • - 
Run^n!W%"tht^my Eyes>;' <)fi%^ AmftHl f •". >- 

Amef. And fee' ray Father « his' Tfrhite B^M is- W^ 
With'the fad'0ew. ' • ':/"" » • ■>' "■''' ^''^ ^■'' 

Ai«;^."lr^MWmanftTy;fl:carti' '- i ;i" ^ '■. .'l 
fiut coilld not ftandtheBuflFetof tWsTempttft,. , - 
It tears me up -r-. My Child ! Ha ! art thou d^lig? 

Amef. indeed i dhi Verf fli^fOWhold^iiie^tip t- • I 
My .Pain incrtafcs, and a' cold d*iipDW ^- • '^ '^^ •! '- 
Hartgs'bir %' ^?atfe. ^ Is ^^(to&'^Iklp ?• Kiyiafo ? ' 
Havel jour Ajrro, my 'iLoyie??' • ./ . i 

Ari/dk. - Hiou birft i^y Heart. • •' . ^ ' i " ^ - - 

Doft thon yet hold ?' ^^/"^'^^ ^'' • -*'*'/ . 

Amef.Sv} will you '^ifbr^'^me • "^ -'^^^ '^^"' 
When lam kid to mouldieif i« the Tomb r^ . ..uux 

il >Tis 



Tis fiireyou will not,,,{^tb^e wilj bcjpo|Qai 
For my Rememb^a^;l§c,^^yQ^^ jwble Heait ; \ / 

I knowjoulov'din^;g^ly';:$;[ow I I faintl : i ' ,j 
Oh .(biefd fne, fbield w from 4hat ugly Fantom, r 

The Cave of DeathX^W.d^rk and deep it is | - 

I trerofeksitihe Sigh t j . .^^ tis hideous Horror I' ' ' . 

The 01oQm.grpws 9'er OK'^'-Tnl^t me not lie there* 

Artax. There life g^Yc, way, and thi^ lait rpfy JBre^th 
Wcric insbat %h, .Death, like a brmalVi^or, 
Already .enter'd, with rru^e.taflc defaces 
The lovely Frame hq l^$ pwftei^'d ; fee%w foon, . 
Thefe flan7 Eye^ have loft their Light and Luftre ! 
Stay^ let kipie dofe their Lids. , Now for the reft. 
Old Idtim^ir / H# !^ jjrief has trans&'4 his Brajp, 
And he perceives me not! ^--^Kow what of thee ? 
Think'ft thou to live, thou Wretch ? Think not of any 

• , thing; . ) :.>.:■.■::...--.:„•. ^ ,-.- 
Thoi^ht is DamoatioO) '(i^ the Plague of Devils . 
To think €fn what tbfy ar^. And fee, this Weapon 
Shall Ihiel^ vit frotQ.it^ plunge me in Forgptfujiqeis, . 
E'er the dire Scorpion^) ThqHght, can rouze tp ftingine. 
JL6n4 me thy Bofom, my cold Bride ; iU Fortune 

Has done its worft, aiidf we fhall part ho ^ore J 

Wait foe me, gently Spirit, fince the St?r^ 

Together. mulft receive us! ^^Sfabs himfi\fi} Oh well 

aim'd! 
How foolifti is the Coward's Fear of Death \ 
Of Death, the gendeft. faveft way tp Peac?.' '- 

[Metiaaon fian4f. hiking on the Bodies fometkne^ 
\ :. and.thenfp^k}* > :• 

Idem. Yet will 1 gaze! Yet ! Tha ipy. Jgyes giTOW ftiff 
And turn to Steel or Marble : Here's a Sight 
To blefs a Father !• Thefc I Th^tyfe w?re your Gifts, 
Yei1x)untcous Gods ! Yon'iipare ray T^^pks for 'era. 
Yoitsg^' me Being top, ^nd. fpurn ihe out 
To hoary Wretchedncfs ; aw^y, 'twas Cruelty : 
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Ohcurfed, curled, curfcd fourfcore Years, 
; Ye Heap of Ills, ye monftrous Pile of Plagues ! 
Sure they lov'd well, the very Streams of Bloody 
That flow from their pale Bofoms, meet and mingle* 
Stay, let me view 'em better-^— «Nay, 'tis thus*— « 
If thdinfrt like thy Mother_Sbedy'd too . ^ 

Where is fh^ ? -^Ha ! that Dog, that Villain MlrJUi 
He bears her from me ; Shall we not purfiie ?■■„ . 
The Vhirl of Battel comes acrofs me, fly ! 
Be gone \ They (hall not, dare not brave me thus I 
Hey, 'tis a glorious Sound ! rufh on, my Prince^ 
We'll ftart, and reach the Goal of Fate at once. 

[Runsoff. 

Enter ^ en the other fide^ §iueen^ Mnd Attendants 

with Lights* 

§iu. Why am I fummon'd ^j^^^h this Call of Death? 
This is no comtnon Ruin ; Artax^xes ! 
And Memnor^s Daughter ! MirxAi^M art falleti 
In pompous Slaughter ; Could not all thy Arts, 
Thatdole'd about DeflmAion to our Enemies^ 
Guard thy own Life from Fate ? Vain Boaft of Wifdoi^^ 
That with f antaftick Pride, like bufy Children, 
Builds Paper Towns and Houfes,' which at once 
The Hand of Chance o'erturns and body fcatters. 
' I -rfr/. Oh diftnal Sight i [Looking out. 

Giu. What is it frights thy Eyes ? 

I Att^ 0\AMemnon*s'Qo^^. 

g«, *Tis a grateful Horror." •* > 

. I Att. Upon the Floor the batterM Carcafs lies 
Weltring in Gore, whilft on the marble Wall 
A dreadful Mafs of Brains, grey Hair, and Blood 
Is fmear'd in hideous Mixture. 

Q^f Fierce Defpair 
Has forcM a way for the impetU6us Soul* 
'Tis well, he is in peace . What means this Ta- 

* mult ? [Shout^ Clajhing of Swords. 

. Enter 
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Enter an Officer^ his Sword drawn. 
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Offici Fly, Madam, left your Perfon be not iafe| 
The Traytor Bagoas^ to wnofe ^Ebarge you titifted 
The Prince your Son, has drawn^the Guards to joiillsiiQ j 
Andnowaffiftedby thefurioiisJLabble, * ;' 

On evety fide they charge thofe few* who keep ^ . 
This Place and the Temple, with lotid Out-cnes, 
Proclaiming that they mean to free the Pris'ners. - , 
Or chants^ e'er I fled to give you notice. 
Fell by the Princess hana ; the rii^ng Tonent 
Bore down our weak Refiftance, and purfuing —'■ ■ 
With furious Hafte, ev'n trod upon my Flight: 
This Inftant brings 'em here. 

Qii. Let 'em come on, 
I cannot fear ; this Storm is raised too lat^ 
I fiand feou'd of an I wi(h already. 

[ShoHt and Claflnng rf Swords agabh 

Enter Artabsm, Cleanthes, and Attendants^ ^f^^tr. 

Swords drawn* 

' ♦ ■ ■ 

'Artahf^ Then Vertue is in vain, fince bafe Deceit 
And Treachery have triumph'd o'er the Mighty. 
Oh Nature ! ietmemrnmy Eyes avTay^ 
Left I am blafted by a Mother's fight. 

g^. jJngrateful Rebel ! Do thy impious Arms 
Pur(ue me for my too indulgent Fondneft 
And Care for thee ? 

Artah. Well has that Care been Ihewn ; 
Have you not foully ftain'd my facred Fame ? . 
Xx>ok on that Scene of Blood; the dire Eftefts 
Of cruel Female Arts. But oh what Recompence X 
What can you |ive me for my murder'd Love ? 
Has not the Labyrinth of your fatal Counfeb 
Involv'd my fair, my lovely, loft CUom ij ., 

By our bright Gods Ifwear I will aflert 
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^d TbtAfSitfm Stef'MothtrT 

The Ma jefty of Manly Government, ' 

Kor wear ^^ainyoui^ Chains : Still as our Mother 
Be honourM ; rule amongft your Maids and Eiinuchs, 
Kor r^^Ie jn our State^ where mad Confuiioa ' 
Shakisfthe whole Fram^^ tq bo^i): a Woman's Cunning. 

Jy^*^.^3u)u talk'ft as,^ t|iy infant Hand could grafp, 
e, and command the ^iportune of the, World ;.. 
But thou SM^t young in Power, , Remember, Boy, 
Thy Father^ once the H^9 of his Age, 
Was prpiuLro be theS^bied of my Sway^ 
The Warrior to the Woman's Wit gave way, ', ^ . 
And found.it was his Intcrefl: to obey. r 
^nd dofl thou hope to (hake off my Command r 
Doft thoa ? the Creauire of n^y forming Hand* 
When I alflert the Power thou dar'il:, invade,: . 
Like Heaven, 1 will refolve to be obey'dj^ 
And rule or n^n thai:; wbich once I made. . .,. v, ^ ^ ^ 

[Exit Giueen dm Atitniantu 

Ufi^^i^ Xet a Guard wait the Queen; ThoNatura 
plead 
For .Reverence to her; Perfon,. Jealous Povjfer ^ 
MtA'V^^ttli her fubtle and ambitious Wit. ' ' 

Haft thou fecur'd the tmpious Pneft, Cleanthes ? 
Magasy that Wretch, that^proftitutes our Gods. 

C/iW;>. Already he has met the Fate he merited. 
This Nightthc Hypocrite in grand Proceffion 
March'd thro the City, tq appeafe the People,; , ' 
And bore the Gods along to aid his Purpofe : • • 
When dn a fudden, likea'Hurricane, 
That ftarts at once, and ruffles all the Occanj,^- " 
Some Fury more than mortal fciz'd the Crowd'J 
At once th^ rulh'd, at iince diey cry'd BLeVenge; 
Then fnatch'd, and tore the" trembling Prfeft to piefces. 
What|^is mbft ftrange^ no Injury was pffeVd 
To any of the Brotherhood befide. 
But all th^ir R^ge was ended in his Death : 
Like formaijuftice thit fevercly ftrikes, 
Andinaninftintisferdtteandcalm.^ vj 

^rfak. Oh my CUahthgii do but cafrthj^ Thoughts 

^ Back 
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Back on the KG«dt Story of diis Nighc ; 
And thou with me wilt wonder, and cooTeli \ 

The Gods are great and juft. Well have you mark'J, 
Cdeftial Powers, your righteous Deteftation 
Of Saerilc|e^ o£ bifc andHoody Treach^.;. j^, ; 
May this Example gufde iiiy future Sway ; -f ' ' 
Let Honour, Trutli, and Jullice crown my Reign, 
Ke'ec let taf Kingly Word'be'giten in vaii^ . w" 
Sut ever facit^ wi^n my Foec-reoiain. ■'.' .■ il!'; 
On thefe Foondations mall my EmpmA^ni^ -' 
The Gods (hall vindicate my tmS Cenunandi-" -- >' 
And Kuaid that Power thn tndc:4 to tby ^>iid( " 
- -•.»)■ .■„!.■;:. ■ -. -.-' : ,,„.,. /fEj^art 
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The Art of Love, a Poem dedicated to the Ladies, by 
Charles Hopkins^ Author of the Tragedy of Boadicea^ 
Queen of BritalHm 

The Koveli, of the^te ingehious Monfl Scif'rpny faith« 
fully trahilatcd, w*. i. The fruitlcfs Precaution. ^2. The 
Hypocrites. 3. The innocent Adultery. 4. The Judge 
in his G^n Cau(e. 5. The Rival Brotners. 6. The in- 
vifible VA^'tf*! 7. IfKe.Chaftifement of Avarice. 8. 
The unexj^efted Choice, Dope into En^UJh, ^ y/hh Ad- 
ditions. By jF* >!>• £% The four^ Edition^ Cor* 
rcfted. *• K: "' ^' 

Incognita ; or Love and. Duty reconciled. A Novel* 
^Writ by Mr. C^»^r«v^. Price i /. 6 ^* , 

Mrs. Behn'^s Plays entire, in two Volumes in O^lavo* 
•All her Hiftories and Novels, in one Vol* 
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To the Right Honourable- 

rV 1 L L I A Mr 

Lord Marcluis of 
(Now Duke of *DevonJhire.J 

My Loai], 

g V E R Y ,Body if now fb fall of Baflneft' 
I that things of this kind, which are gcne- 
j rally taken for the Entertainment of- 
I leifurc Hoars only, look like Imperti- 
nenceandlnterrnption. lamfareitii 
a Reafon why I oa^t to b^ Vour 
iordfhip*iPardon,for troubling Yon with this Tra- 
gedy ; N^t bat that Poetry has always becn,'and wilt 
Kill be,the EntertainmeDt of all wife Men, that have- 
any Delicacy in their Knowledge ; Yet at fo criiical 
a Jundiireal iMs-is, I mud confers, I think Your " 
liordfcip ought (ogive intirely into thofe Publick Af- 
fairs, which at this timefeem to Demand You. It it 
that happy Turn w4ilch Your Lordihip has to Bufi- 
liefs,that right UnderlHoding of YouiCouatry's In- 
Aj, tcteft,. 




tcrefty and that cotiftont Zeal to purfue it^ tKar jufli 
Thinking, that firongand perfuafiveElocucioii^that 
firm and generous Refotutfon, which upon all Oc- 
cafions Yon have (hewn in Parliaments ; and to add^ 
tJlat which i« the crowning good Quality^ Your 
Lordihip^s continual Adherence andUnfiiaken Loy-^ 
alty to His prefent Majefty, which inake Youat this 
Time fo neccfiary to the Publfck. I muft confcfs, 
(cho* thercisho Part ih Your Lordihip'SGharaSer, 
but what theWorld (hould be fond of) I cannot help 
Diftitiguiihing the.laft Inft^nce very particularly : it 
is doing (methinks) fuqha JufticetoGoodnefs^tq 
<jreatnefs, and toKightReafbn, that Pofterity will 
believe there qoukl be up Maivbf g^odr Seafi^ but 
what muft -have aereed witli Yoijr Lordfliip in it. 
When the next Age ftall feaadtha-Hiftory of this, 
Wh^t Excufe can they make for thofc who did not 
Admire aPrincewhofe Life haabccHa Series ofgood 
Oiiices done to Mankind Y When they fliall reckon 
m> his Labours from the Battle of Stneff^ to fome 
Glorious A£^ion, which (hall be hisL^aiidv^ch 
I theteffa-e hof^e is vetyfait r^novM fi^)9i ihePcefinr 
Time) Will they evo: beUeveihdt Jie could have beeii^ 
roo wcM lov'd, or too Stkhfully ferv*d aqd defended ? 
The Great Things vrtiieh, he did before we had that 
immediate Intereft tiiliifn, whickwe now happily. 
have, is a noble tnd judSobj^d for Panegyrfck ;but 
as Benefits done to Others, caoii^yer toiict^us fo^ 
fenftbly as thofe we receive our ftlves, itvo' the A^i- 
om maybe equally great ; fo^^ietUiiks, I can hand- 
]y have Patience to run back tp his having fav'd: his . 
^own Country ^whenlcoufider he has fincedoAe the 
fame for Us; Let that be fufficienttoUs, for all we 
can fay of hinn, or do for him. What Dangers and 
Difficu I ties has he not (trolled thi;ough, for the Ho* , 
Qour and Safely of thde Sangdoms? Tis acooi^. 

moa 



Eptfik ^Dedicatory. 

moQ Praife, and what every one fpeaks, to fay, He 
his continually exposed his Life for his People ; but 
there are fome Things more particalar in his Cha« 
rafter, fome Things rarely found amongd the Po- 
licies of Princes ; a Zeal for Religion, moderated 
by Reafon, without the Rage and Fire of Perfecuti- 
on ; a charitable CompalTion for thofe who cannot 
be convinc'd, and an unalterable Perfeverance in 
thole Principles of whofe Truth he is (atisfy'd ; 
a defirc of War for the fake of Peace ; and of 
Peace for the Good and Honour of his Subjefls 
equally with his own ; a pious Care for compoHng 
FaSions, tho* to fomeot them might make him 
Arbitrary ; and a generous Ambition that only aims 
at Power, to enable him to do Good to all the 
reft of the World. I ought add here, that Inviola- 
ble and Religious Ohftrvance of his Royal Word^. 
which the bell Part of the PowVs of Europe have fo 
fre^jaently and fo happily, for tbemfelves, depended 
upon In the greateflEmergencieSa Bi^t as this Vir- 
tue is generally reckonM as no more than that com- 
XDOfi Honefly, which the meantftMan would bluffi 
to be without, fo It can hardly claima Place amongll 
the more particular Excellencies of a Great Prince. 
It were to be wilh'd, indeed, that the World were 
Honed to fuch a Degree, and that there were not that 
fcandalqus Dcfed of common Morality. Certainly 
nothing ran be more (hocking to Humanity, to the 
Peace and Order of the World; nothing can ap- 
proach nearer to that ravage State of Nature, in 
which every Man is to eat his Fellow if he can mafter 
him, than an avowM Liberty of breaking thro' all 
the moft tolemn lEngagements of pubhck Faith. 
'Tis fomething that brands a Man with an Infamy^ 
which nothing can extenuate or wipe out ; he vc\^j 
proteft and pretend to explain his Meaning, but the 

A 4 World 
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World has generally too ipuch Indignation for tfae 
Aftront, to bear it at that eafie rate. Minifters and 
Secretaries of State, may difplay their own Parts in 
Memoriials, with as much Pomp and Ftourifli as 
they pleafe : I fancy the common Anfwer upon fuch 
Occaiions will always be, You have deceived us 
grofly, and we neither can nor will truft you any 
more. When this Vice comes amongft Men of the 
drd Rank, it is the more fhocking,and I could wiffi 
there were none fuch, to whofe Charge it might be 
laid. 

Some People (who do me a very great Honour 
in it) have fancy'd, that in the Perfon o(T*amerlane 
I have alluded to the greatefi Charader of the pre- 
fent Age. I don't know, whether I ought not to 
apprehend a great deal of Dan^r from avowing a 
Dcfign like that. It may be a Task indeed worthy 
the greateft Genius, which this, or any other Time 
has producM : But therefore I ought not to fiand 
the (hock of a Parallel, lead it fhould be feen, to my 
X)i(ad vantage, how far the Hero hzstraf/fcevded me 
Foci's Thought, There are many Features, 'tis 
true, in that Great Man's Life, not unlikeHisMa- 
jefly : His Courage, his Piety, his Moderation, his 
Juftice, and his Fatherly Love of his People, but 
above all, his Hate of Tyranny and Oppreffion, 
and his zealous Care for the common Good of 
Mankind, carry a large Refemblance of him : Se- 
veral Incidents arealike in their Stories; and there 
wants nothing to his Majefty but fiich a deciding 
Viflory, as that by which Tamtrlane gave Peace to 
the World. That is yet to come; but I hope we 
may rcafonably cxpeft it from the Unanimity of 
the prefent Parliament, and fo formidable a Force 
ss that Unanimffy will give Life and Vigour to. 

If 
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If Your Lordihip can find any Tbin^ in this Poem 
like a Prince, who is fo jaflly the Objedl of Your 
Lordfliip's, and indeed of the World's Veneration^. 
Lperfuade my felf ft will prevail with You to for- 
give every thing elfe that You find amifs. You 
will excufe the Faults in Writing, for the Good- 
nefs of the Intention. I hope too. Your Lord- 
ihip will not be difpleas'd, that I take this Oppor- 
tunity of renewing the Honour which I Nformerly 
hid, to be known to Your LordOiip, and which 
^ves me at once the Pleafure of expreffing thofe 
}u(l and Dutiful Sentiments I have for his Majelty^ 
and that ftrong IncHnation which I have always 
had to be thought, 



My LORD, 



Tour Lord/hifsmoftObeMtnty 



HumUe Scrvaftt^ 



N.: ROWE; 
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PROLOGUE. 

Spoke by Mr. BETtEitTON. 

GF of ail the Mufis varhm Labours^ none 
Haze Ufied longer ^ or have higher jkwHt 
Than thofe that tell the Tame by anciem heroes wen. 
Jii:h Plea/urey Rome and Great Auguftus, heard 
jirms and the Man fang by the Mantuan ^a;rd\ 
In fftte of Ttme, the facred Stms^ lives, 
/tnd Cacfar and Ih Empire ftiU fttrvives, 
tike hmif ( the* fnuch amtptal to his Tame ) 
Ottr Author makes a fims frmce his Theme, 
jhigh with she foremofi lismtes in Arms he fkoedy 
Had fought^ asd fufir^d far his Omnprfs Good, 
Tet fmgjot not Tame, but Teme, in law of Bloeid, 
Safe under him his happy People fate, 
And grievd at diftance for their iJeighbours Tate, 
Whilfl with Stucefs, a Turkifh Monarch Cromid, 
Like fpreading Flame, defrrm'd the Nations round-, 
W.ih Si»erd and Tire he forced his imfioMi warf 
Ho Lavlefs Powr, and Univerfal Sway : 
Sbme ohjeB States, for Tear the T^antjoin; J 

Others fcr Gold their Liberties reftgn, ^ 

And venal Primes fold their Right Dhvina, j 

Tdl Heav% the growing Evil to redrefs, , • 
Serj Tamerlane to give the World a Peace, 
The Hero ro/tz'd, afferts the Glorious Caufe, 
Aid to the Tield the cheerful Soldier draws : 
Aound in Crowds his valiant Leaders wait, 
A^xiotis for Glory, and fecureof Tate-, - 
Wellpleas'd, once more to venture on his Side, 
And prove that Taith again which had fit oft been trfd. 
The peccefsd Tathers, who in Sensttes meet. 
Approve m Enterprizefo fufi, fo Great', 
IKile with their Princess Arms, their Voice thus join' dp 
Cains half the Praife of having fav*d Mankind, 

Evhi in M Or ck, where like this the Tair 
Were 7n:i, the blight AJfembly did declare 
Their Honfe with one Cmfent were fir the PTar^ 
Euh urgd her Lover i» mfhe^h his Sword, ^ 

Aid never fpwe n Mm vh br$ke hit Word, Jf^u* 



T- 



Thus fa^d, the Brm^m fO tht 'Bm^tr fr^s ; 
Ihehr Arms^er§ cwrni'd Abroad wtth jujt Succefi, 
And bleft at bomt with Beatay md vith Peace, 



PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr. W i l k s, at the Revival 
of tbc Play, Nqv. f. iji6. 

WELL are you met to fee what Thanks we pay^ 
lb him, who farv'd us on this glorious Day, 
The Tefter^Sun the hafpy Hero hre, 
And the ngoet gave him to Britaoiiia*i Sl;orei 
jts ifHeofv'n's Care woi/d harve it underftood, , 

His firfi Employment here was TuSlick Good. 
From -htm our Author ftrove his Prince to paint i 
And tho- his Strokes are wfak^ and Col )urs\ faints 
Tet t/^e o>^e p^e his labours m good forty 
And fpare i?ad Numbers for an honefi Heart, 
Oh ! vtf^ the ff^at Ori^nal furvvve^ 
And in our g^M^ul Thlughts for ever live; 
Bis Vraifi our Children's (^ijJren /hall confefs, 
^^ ^S^^ J^f ^^ ^*^* ^rwnortdl William blefs. 
Behold how thick his Bounties round us croud. 
Our Free^dom, L^ws and Peace, by him beftow*d: 
He our old Line ofConqu'ring Kings reJfor% 
And gfeve Msfror^ Plantag«net a JJrdi 
Our Bpyal George, at whofi revered Comrnands^ 
Tojuftir Loagues fuhmit tht nfighbVmg Landsi 
And wend tho v^ifked fi^kofhm^ing H^s, 
Nor is his Goodne/s to his own confin'dj 
But'giv^n a gen'rtU LOrgeJs to Mankind, 
See how kind Providence has fern Irim Jforth^ 
To plant his Olives in the Froxjn, NoBtk^ 
To bid the rage of barbarous Nations ceafe, . 
Anji foQth the rugge4 Vandal/f^/^ to P^ace, 
^^i^enL%illgetheFu^kok'foff^r4, 

And chear his ^^^^ k^-f^jl^^ ?^ ^ 

Oh! when, indulgent to the fiual Pra/r ' 

WUl ho fohfifft^ B0yal Xomh from Car$\ ^9^ 
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Recehe tho Scepter from hisjuteout Rgnd, , 
AmTSlefs the pious Guardian of the LandT 
Then fhall that Rebel Race, whofe ?<n»\ lies loml 
.f0?ofe ftubbom Necks vith htdignation bow. 
No more with fruitlefs Rage the Land moleft» 
Sui let their Country in her King beblefi: 
Jits wijh'd Return jkbmiffive Jhall they meet^ 
'fAnd weep Repeming at his gractoui Feet » 
No hijfer let his Mercy lofi complaint 
Sut jSev him that he has not ffa/d in vam» 
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Dramatis Perfonse. 



MEN. 

Tamerlane, 

JBajazet, Emperor of the TitrkH 

jixaUa, an Italian Prince, General 7 

and Favourite of Tamerlane, ^ 
Jdonefes, a Grecian PrincCy and a. ? 

Chriftian, y 

Stratocles his Friend, 
Prince of Tanais, Kinfxnan and 7 

General to Tamerlane, y 

Omar, a Tartar Gcocni^ 
Mrvan, 7ParthianCcnanh to? 
Zama, 5 Tamerlane, J. 
Hafy, Favourite Eunuch to B^azjtt, 
A Turki/h Dervife. 

WOMEN. 
Arpajia, a Grecian Princefi, 
Selima, Daughter of BajasuK 

Tarthian^Xi^ Tartar SoUicn, 
Mutes bcbneing to Bajax£i» 
Other Attendants. 

SCENE, Tamerlane's C^mpf ncMf 
Angma in Gaktia. 



Mr. AMri&. 
Mr. MiUs. 

Mr. mdker. 

Mr. mkf. 
BIr. Diggi* 

Vkc.Rym* 

Mr. Thurmond. 
lAx.Bontan, Seal 
fAt^Boman, Jun» 
mc.mis, Jun. 
Mr. ^Mii. 

Mrs. 024^U. 

Mrs. Smtlw^ ^ 




TAMERLANE. 



A C T I. S C E N E t 

SCENE htfore Tamerl«ic'i TtM. 
■ Xmr (fa Mm ^ TutM, Zatna md Mimo. 
Tnnaff TjfNAIS. 
£AIL to the Sun] from whofe fOBTiui^ 

Light 
; ThecbeirfulSoUiei'tArtnioewLnftretake,' 
; TaikcktheFoTnpafBattIe.Oh.nifrriends! 
l Wa» e«r foch a glorious Flice of Ww? 
See, from this Height! how alfGala/tit's Pbioi 
With Nitioot numberlcA ire coverM o'erj 
Who. like a Deluge, hide the Face of Eartb. 
And Wyc ab ObjcA in the vtft Horiton^ 
Slit glitt^g Aimi, and Skiei. ': 

Z4m. Our ^fim World 
Pfom ihii important Day expe^ ■ I^dt 
Thii Day they hope an End of all their Woe^ . ; 
Of Tyranny, of Bondage, and Oppreffioti, 
fnax our yiawiow %ip'ror, ~ 
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Mr. Wdl bas our Holy 42ki marVd him out 
The Scduxge of lawlefi Pridci and dire Ambition> 
The great Avenger of the groaning World. 
Well has he worn the facred Caufe of Juftice 
Upon his proip'rpus Sword : approving Heav'n 
Still crown'd the Righteous Warrior with Succefs ^ 
As if he iaid, Go fcntk and be mj^ Chan^fion^ 
Jhou moft like me of^l n^ Worki beiaw* 
^ Tr. No Luft of Rule, the conimon Vice 6f I^ngs,' 
No i^ious-Zei^ in^Mr'd hf 



111 hM bentatV Religion'^ f^cious Nfme,. , « 

E'er drew his template Coiirage todie Field : ' ^ ^ 

But to ted.rf(s zn ipjurM P^ple's Wr^n^ 

To fave the weak One from the flrong Qppreflbr, 

Is all his End of War; apd wheip h^ draws . 

The Sword to punifli, like relenting Hcav*n, 

He feems unwilling to deface his Kind, 

V Mif. Sp fkfa his Spyl in evfr^ vi]:tuoi|8 Grace, 

That, had not Nature made him Qrcat by Birthi. 

Yet all the grave hsd foi^ht him for ^eir Friend : 

The Chriflian Prince jtx^lhj nicely bred 

In poliOi'd Arts of lEursfea^ Cpurts* 

For him forfid^fs his native Ut^^ 

And lives a happy Exile in his Service. 

Tr. Pleas'd w*^l> t^ £Pn|le Ma^^n^rs of that PriQce* 
Our mighty Lord is layifli tp his Fri^i»40»P^ 
Tho' OtmTy and the Tartar Lords tcpipe^ 
And k>udly tax their Monarch as t0(^ partill. ^ " 

Zam. E'er the paid Hwr ^f Nigjkt, fromTfOltpTcnl' 
Unweary'd, tlH'f?' tifr nwmfrpi^s ^pft be jaft, r 

Viewing with carefoj %«$ ^^hfev^'fiaj. Q^^ j^ 

Whilft from hi^ JU^V 96 &<m i;^m4% 

■"^ The 
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T'AMSRLUNk J 

The Soldletft took pxefiige, tad crj^d» Lead otl 
C^eat iMat ^d our Emperor, Ltiid on. 
To Vidory, and EverhftingFaaie. 

Afir. ^Hear you of IBuj^xjtt f 

Pr. Late in the Evening 
A Slave, of near Attendance on fats Perfon, 
'Scap*d to our Campr From liim weknmU Ae Tyrant 
Witk Rage redoubled, for the Fight pre^are^; 
Some accidental Paflion fires his Breaft, 
(Love, as *tis thought, for a fair Grmm Captive) 
And ^ds new Horror to his native Fury : 
- For five returning Suns, fcarce was he fecn 
By any the mbft favourVl of his Court, 
But in lafcivious Eafc, among his Women, 
Liv'd from the War retir'd; or etfe, alone 
In fullen mood fat meditating Plagues, 
And Ruin to the World, 'till yefter Morn, 
Like Fire that labVing upwards rends the Eaith*^ 
He burft with Fury from his Tent, commanding 
AH (hould be ready for the Fight, this Pay. 

Zam, 1 know his Temper weU, fince, in his Court 
Companion of tke brave Axdla*^ EmbafTy, 
I oft obfq:.v'd him, Proud, Impatient 
Of ought Supenor, ev'n of Heav'n, that made hiiu,. 
Fond of falfe Glory, of the favagc Pow'r 
Of ruling without Reaibo^ of confounding 
Juft, and Unjttft, by anUobounded WilU 
By whom Religion* Honour^ all the Bands 
That ought xo hold the jardag Woild in. Peai;e, 
Were held the Tricks of ^te, Snaw of wife Priuc^^ 
To draw their eafie Ncigbbour«^ %^ D^^^i^|^ 

M/r. Thrice, by our Law aQ^f itj^W/ WitiwW^. 
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TAMERLANEi^ 

^ the Workfi Lord, and Maker, lafting Peace- 
ith our great Mafter, sUid his Royal Friend 
le Qredm Emperor ^ as ofc regardlefs 
plighted Faith, with mod: Un-K4ngly Bafeneiy; 
has ta'en th' Advantage of their abfent Arms, 
ithout a War prodaim'd, or Caufe pretended, 
I wafte with Sword and Fire their fruitful Fields:, 
ice fome acoufed Fiend, who 'fcap'd from Hefl, 
ifons the balmy Air thro' which he flies, , 
! blafts the beanied Corn, and loaded Branches, . 
te lab'ring Hind's beft Hopc$,and marks his way with niin^ 
?r. But fee! his Fate, the mighty JamerUmi 
mcs like the Proxy of enquiring Heaf'n, . 
I Judge, and to Rcdrefi. 

[tldurtjh cf Trumpet., 
Eftf^ Tamerlane, Guardst and^tker Attendants, 
Tarn, Yet, yet a littles and deftrudive Slaughter 
lU rage around, and marr this beauteous Pfofpedlj , 
!s but an Ht)ur, which fiends betwixt the Lires 
Thoufands; and Eternity: What Change 
ill ha(ly Death make in yon glitt'ring Plain ? 
I thou fell Mpnfta*, War! Tfcit in a Moment : 
f£t wafie the noblcft part of the Creation, , 
e Boaftand Mafter-piece of the Great Maker,-. / 

at wears in vain thTrnpreflion of his Image, . -f 

privileg'd from thee.- / \ 

akh to our Friends, and to our Arms Succefs, j 

\JbthefrmcetTAmzmlWjti f 
:h as the Caufe for which we fight deferves. ,^ 

Rr. Nor can we ask beyond what Heaven beflows> 
^renting fliU'our Wifhes. See, Great Sir* 
e univerfal Joy your Soldiers wears / 

aen of proip'roua Battle. / 

- • w 



T A M E R i.'A N B. / 

inpatient of the tedious Night in Arms 
y^atchful they ftood cxpc^ng op'ding day; 
\nd now are hardljr bj their Leaders hdd 
^rom darting on the Foe 3 ]ike a hot Goarfcr, 
That bounding paws the naould'nng Soil, dilHaining 
rbc Rein that checks himu eager for the Race. 

Tarn Yes, Prince, I mean to give a foofc to War: 
This Morn, Axdbt, with mj Tttrthian Horie 
Arrives to join me: He, who like a Storm 
Swept with his flying Squadrons aH the Plain 
Between Ang9rM*s Walls, and yon tall Mountains^ 
That feem to reach the Qouds; and now he comes 
Loaden with Spoils, and Conqueft to my Aid, 
Zam, TheCe Trumpets fpeak Jus Prefen ce 1 ■ ■ 

IFlmnflftfThimpits. 
£Brir Axalla wifhSoUim. Monefes, Stratodes, md ScKnia 

Trifintrs. 

[Azalk iMib li^ Tamerhoft; 
!Dn99. Wdcome! thou worthy Partner of iny Laureb^ 
*Thmf Brother of my Choice, a Band more Sacred 
Than Nature's hrittfe Tye. By holy Friendlhip! 
Glory and Fame flood fHll for thy Arrival* 
My Soul feem *d wanting in its better half. 
And languifh*d for thy A^>£ence, like a ProphetiL 
That waits the InfpiratifN). of his God. 

jix. My Emperor! my ever Royal Matter f 
To whom my fccret Soul more lowly bends. 
Than Forn»s of outward Worfliip can exprefs; 
HoW poorly does your Soldier pay this Goodne&i. 
Who wears his every Hour of Life out for you?; 
Yet 'tis his AU, and what he has he o£^s; 
Noc now difilaio,, t accept the Gift he brings, 
^, This 




< .TaM E R.LAN S. 

This earned; of your Fortune. See, my Lord, 
The nobkft Prize, that ever graced mj Artxis : 
Approach my Fair- ^t 

Tarn. This is indeed to Conquer, 
And well to be cewai^iled for thy Conqaefl:$ 
The Bloom o( op'ning Flow'rs, unfuUy'd Beauty^' 
Softneff^ andfweetefl: Innocenf^ fhe wears, 
And looks like Nature in the World's &il Springs 
But fay, jixaUo t ■ > ■ ■■ 

^el. Mod BLefiown.'d in War, [J^^Miei!^ u Tai 

Look wi<h CompafTioA on a Captive Maid, 
Th(^ bonk of Boftile Blood} nor let my Birth 
Derived from B^sx0fy prevent that Mercys 
Which every ^Subjj^ of ypur Fortune, fads j 
War U the Province of Ambitious Man, 
^Who t^jKi thff oHUecabl* Wmid for Knipire;. 
Whilft our weak Sex, iiwsapabk of wrong, 
Qti either fide ditoa Privilege of Safety. 
/ Tm^lRmfiigbit.'] Rife, Royal Maid, tfaepttdeofhai^ 
Pays Homage^ not recehrcs k from the Fair : (Po« 
Thy angry f^er fiercely tails me forth» 
And urges me unwillingly to Arm; 
Yet, tho' our frowning Battels menace Death 
And moitafConfli^, think not that we hold 
Thy Innocence and Virtue as our Foe. 
Here, till the Fate o£j^a is decided. 
In Safety ftay. To Morrow is your own.' 
Nor grieve fbr who m^ Conquer, or who lo&j 
Fortune on either fide (hall wait, thy Wi flies. 

SeL Where (hall my Wonder and my Praife begin t 
From the fuccefsful Labours of thy Arms? 
Or from a Theme more foft, and full of Peace, 

T 
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f Mercy, and th^ Gentlencfi ? Ob ! Trntrlsml 
lat can I pay thet for thit noUe U&ge 
^ grateful Praiie? So Heait'o it ftlf i» pakL 
re Peace, ye Pow'rs abore, Peace to Matkisd; 
it let my Father wigie uMqtttl Wir, 
^nft the , Force of iuch united V^tues* (?rofye6t 

Tarn. Hear'n hear thf pious Wiflt / — -- But fince OQ^ 
ooka darkly opi Futuritj, till Fate 
^eternnipe for ns» let thy Beauty's Safety 
e my Axdlld^ Ckre \ in whole glad Eyes 
read what Joy the pleafing^ Service gires hiftr. 
Is there lamjongft thy other Pris'tters ought |I> AxaBlJ 
Worthy our l^nowledgcf 

Ax. This brave Man, my Lord, fMir^i#Mom 

With long Refifhnce held the Combat ddubtfii!: 
1^ 9^K^% preft with Numbcfs, fbos grew faint. 
And would have lef): their Charge aa eafie Prey; 
Whilft he alone^ unibunlfid at the oddii^ 
Tho' ]K)jpde& to efaipc^ fought wdt aoi firmty : 
Nor yielded, 'till o'croiateh'd. by tntny Hands, 
He ieem*d to Duune our Conqueft, whilft hrownM W. 
Tumi Thou Q>eak'ft him as a Soldier (hould a Soldier, 
Juft to the Worth he finds; I would not war ^TbtVLooc&tl 
With o^ght that weara thy virtuous. Stamp of Greatneftt 
Thy Habit fpeaka thee Chriftian-^-«^Nay» yet mor^ 
My Soul ieem»pleaa*d to take Acquaiotsace with the^' 
As if a^ly'd to thine: Perhaps *tis Synapathy 
Q£'hooeft Minds $ fikc Strings wound up^ in Muficky 
Where by one touch, both utter the ikiic Harmony; 
Why art thou then a Friend to Bajazit f 
And whyjmy Enemy? 

Hftvi. If Huiuaii Wifdom 
V : Cou» 
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Could pbtnt out every A£Hon of our Lives,. 

And fay. Let it be thus, in fpight of Fate,. v 

Or partial Fortune, then I had not been 

The Wretch I am. 

Tarn. The Brave meet every Accident 
With equal Mindi: Think nobler of thy Foe9,^ 
^Than to account thy Chance in War an EviJ. 

Idon, Far, far from that; I rather hold it grievous-^ 
That I was forc'd cv'n but to ftem your Enenay; 
Kor think the hdateCs of a^ vanquiHi'd Slave 
Moves me to flitter for precarious Life, 
Or ill-bought Freedom, when I fwear by Heav'n! 
Were I to chufe from all Mankind a< MsiOfir, 
U fliould be Tamerlane. 

I5w». A noble Freedom 
Dwells with the Brave, unknown to fawning Sy cophantfjv 
And clainas a Privilege of being beltev'd. 
I ^e thy Praife as earneft of thy Friendfliip. 

Idofh Siii y^ prevent the Honu^ I (hould offer* 

Royal Sir Met my Misfortunes pieadi 

And vvipe away the hofttle Mark B wore,— -- 

1 was, when not long fince my Fortune hail'd me^ 
Blefi'd to my wifh, I was the Prince Manefes^ 
Born and bred up to Greatnefs; witnefs the Bloodj 
Which thro* fucceffive Heroes Veins ally*<i 

To our Gre^ Emperors, roll'd down to mey 
Feeds the bright Flame of Glory ia my Heart. 

Tom. Ey'nthat! that Princely Tye (bould bind thee tame^ 
If Virtue were fiot more than all Alliance. 
- Mm, I have a Sifter (O fevere Remembrance!) 
€)ur Noble Houfes, nay, her Sex*s Pride: 
^QT think my ToDgpe too kvi(h, if I fpeak her - 

rlUM 
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s 

Tatr as the Fame of Virtue, aiDd yet Cki(le 
As its cold PrecqptSy wUe beyond lier Sex 
And blooming Youths ibft as forgiring Merqr> 
^et greatly Brave, and jealous for her Honour: 
:Sttch as (he was» to iay I barely lov'd her» 
Is poor to my Soul> meaning: From our Inftocf 
There grew a mutual Tenderneft between us. 
Till not long^nce her Vows were kindly. pUghtcd 
To a young Lord> the Equal of her Birth. 
The happy Day was fix'd, and now approaching^ 
When faithlefs Bajnx^ (upon whoft Honour, 
In folemn Treaty giv'n, the Graks depended) 
With fuddep War broke in upon the Country; 
Secure of Peace, and for Defence unready % 

Tarn. Let Majefty no more be held Divine, 
Since Kings, who are call'd Gods, profane themlelvef .^ 
Man. Among the Wretches, whom that Delnge fwept 
Away to Slavery, my felf and Siller 
Then palling near the Frontiers to the Court, 
"( Which waited for her Nuptials) were fiB'pris'd, 
And made the Captives of the Tyrant's Power. 
Soon ai we reach^ his Court, we found our Ufige 
, Beyond what we expe&ed, fair and noble: 
Twas then the Storm of your vid3»rious Arms 
L4X>k*d black, and feem'd to threaten, when he preft me 
(By oft repeated laftances) to draw 
My Sword for him : But when he found my Soul 
DiidaioM his Purpoie, he more fiercely told m^ 
That my AffMpa, my lov'd Sifter's Fate 
Depended on my Courage (hewn for him. 
I had long karat to hold my ieif at nothing! 
4But for her iake> td ward the Blow from her. 



I bound my Service to the Man I luted. 
Six Days are pad, fince 1^ the Sultan's Ordef 
I left the Pledge of my Return behind. 
And went to guard this Prineefs to his Gnnp: 
The reft the bra?e AxdUs Fortune tells you. 

Tam^^miSdj the Tyrant ftrore to prop his duie 
By leaguing with thy Virtue: But joftHear'n 
Historic thee from his Side, and left him naked 
To the avenging Bolt that drives upon lum : 
Forget the iSfame of Captive, and I wifli 
I could as well reftore that Fair One's Freedom, 
\;^hofe Lofs hangs heavy on thee : Yet e'er Night 
Perhaps we may deferve thy Friendfhip noblor; 
Th' approaching Scorm may caft thySkfpwreck'dAV^eakiii 
Back to thy Arms: Till that be paH, fince War 
(Tho' in the juMb C«u£b) is ever doubtiFiil, 
I will' not ask thy Sword to aid noy Viftory, ^ 
Left it ihould hurt that Hoftageof thy Valour, 
Our common Foe detains. 

I4m, Let^^'xft^ 
Bend to his Yoke repining Slaves by force. 
You, Sir, have found a nobler way to £mpire. 
Lord of the willing WorkL 

Tarn, Oh, niy AxalU / 
Thou.haft a tender Soul, apt for Compaflion, 
And art thy felf a Lover^alld a Friend : 
Does not diis Prince's Fortune move thy Temper > 

Ax, Y£N-Sir, I mouffH the htntMmufis Fate; 
The Merit of his Virtue hardly mi^ch'd 
With difidvent'jous Chance: Yet, Prince; allowme. 
Allow me fnom th* Experience of d L&ftt 
To fay, one Peste, whom your Stoiy mealioflU, 

(If 



(If he fiirvivc) is far beyond you wretched : 

You nam'd the Bridegroom of your beauteous Sifter* 

Mob. I did: Oh, moft accurft! 

jfx. Think what he feels, 
Dalh'd in the fiercenefs of his Expedation; 
Then when th' approaching Minute of Pof!effioii 
Had wound Imagination to^ the heighth. 

Think if he lives! 

' idon. He K?es, he does^ 'tis true 
He lives; but how? To be a Dog, and dead. 
Were Paradiie to fuch a State zshis: 
He holds down Life as Children do a Potion, 
With ftrong Rebidance and convulfive Struggfings, 
WhiJft his Misfortunes prefs him to difgorgc it. 

Jmf. Spare the remembrance j ^s a uielefs Grief, 
And adds to the Misfortune by repeating it. 
The Revolution of a Day may bring 
Such Turns as Heav*n it felf cou'd icarce have promis'^ 
Far, far beyond thy Wi(h: Let that Hope diear thee« 
Hafie, my AxiUla, to diipofe, with Safety, 
Thy beauteous Charge, and on the foe revenge 
The Pain which Ab^ce gives; thy otber Care, 
Honour and Arms, now fummon thy Attendance s 
Now do thy Oftce well, my Soul, remenibcr 
Thy Caufc; the Caufc of Heav*n and injur'd Earth. 
O thou Supreme! if thy great Spirit warms 
My glowing Breaft, and fires my Soul to Arms, 
Grant that my Sword, afMed by thy PowV, 
This bay may Peace and Hap|iincfs r^ftere. 
That War and lawlefs Rage toay rc^ the W«rld tuo more.] 
lExeum Tamerlane, Moneles, Str^tocles, Irhut^ 
Tanais, Zama, Mfrvanj #M dmdmh 



iz Tamerlane. 

Ument AxaJla mJ Sdima, T»ah ScUUrs. 

Ax. The Battle calk, and bids me hade to leave thee^ 

Oh! Selimal But let Dcftru<aion wait: 

Are there not Hours enough for Bipod and Slaughter? 
This Moment (hall be Love's, and I will wafle it 
In foft Complainings, for thj Sighs and Coldnefs, 
For thy forgetful Coldnefi; even at B'trzs, 
When in thy Father's Court my Eyes firft own'd thee,' 
Fairer than Light, the Joy of their beholding. 
Even then thou wert not thus. 

^^/. Art not thou ichang'd? 
Chriflian jixalla: Art thou flill the £ime? 
Thofe were the gentle Hours of Peace, and thou 
The World's gqod Angel, that didft kindly joib 
Its mighty Matters in harmonious Friendfhip: 
But (ince thofe Joys, that once wpre ours, are lotti 
Forbear to mention 'em, and talk of War ; 
Talk of thy Conqueft, and my Chains, AxalU, 

Jx^ Yet I will liften, fair t^nkind Upbraider, 
Yet I will Men to thy charming Accents, 
Altho' they makfc me curfc xs^ Fame and Fortune,' 
My Laurel-wreaths, and all the glorious Trophies, 
For which the Valiant bleed— Oh! thou unjult one, 
Dofl thou then envy me this fmall Return 
My niggard Fate has made for all the Mournings^ 
For all the Pains, for aU the fleepleiis Nights 
That cruel Abfence brings? 

^«/. Away, Deceiver; 
I will not hear thy foothing : Is it thus 
That Chditian Lovers prove the Faith they fwear? 
Afe War. and Slavery the foft Endearments 
With which they court the Beauties they admire? 



Tamerlane. ti 

ivas well my Heart was witious ef believing 
117 Vow«, and thy Protefting. Kbow> my Coaqueror^ 
iy Sword has vanqui(hM but the half oi Silima, 
;r Soul difdains thy Vidory. 
4x, Hear, fweet Heav'o« 
ar the fair Tyrant, how (he ^refls Love's Laws, 
> (he had vow'd my Ruin! What is Conqueft? 
'hat Joy have I from that but to behold thee» 
} kneel before thee, and with lifted Eyes 
'o view thee, as Devotion does a Saint, 
^ith awful, trembling Pleafure: Then to iwear 
bou art the Queen and Miftrefs of my Soul? 
as not ev'n TtmerUmt (whefe Word, next Heav'n*s« 
Jakes Fate at fecond hand ) bid thee difclaim 
1 hy Fears? and dof): thou call thy felf a Slave ? 
Only to try hoi^ far the fid Impreffion 
Can fink into AxidU. 

Sel. Ok AxidU ! 
Ought I to hear you ? 

Ax. Come back, ye Hours, . ' ^ 

And tell my Silima what (he has done: 
Bring back the Time, when to her Father's Court 
I came Ambadador of Peace from Tamerlane; 
When hid by confcious Dafknefs and Di%uife, 
I pa(l the Dangers of the w^^tcbful Guards, 
BoU as the Youth who nightly fwam the HelleJforU: 
Then, then (he was not fwom the Foe of Love^ 
When, as, my Soul confeft its Flame, and fu'd 
In moving Sounds for Pity, (he frownM rarely. 
But, bbfhing, heard me tcD the gentle Tale : ^ 
Kay, even confeft, am) told me fofUy, fighing,' 
She thought there was no Guilt in Love like n^ine,* 

B fc/. 
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^el. Young and onsftafiirin<(te WorltTs filffi Arts, 
I fUfib^d Lcr^e to tfeai upon my Sbftntfi, 
And warih mc with a lambctit gtiiltiefi Kirtie: 
Yes, I have heard thee fwcar a thbufand times. 
And call the Gonicious Pow*rs of Hcav*n to ^itaeft 
The tctjdcr*ft, trueft, evcrMhig Paffion : 
But, Oh! tis paftj and I will charge Remembrance 
To btnifh the fbnd Image froih nly Sbul: 
Since thou art IWorn the Fbe of Royal Bajaxit, 
I have refolv'd to hate thee. 

jix. U it poffihli ! 
Hate is not iii thy Nature; thy whote ttzme 
Is Harmony, without ohcf jarHhg Atom. 
Why daft thpu force thy Eyes to wfar this'doldflefs? 
It damps the Spritigs of Life. Oh! bid me die. 
Much rather bid me die, if it be true, * 
That thou haft fwom to hate me. i 

Sel. Let Life and Death 
Wait the Deciiion of the bloody Field; 
Korean thy Fate (my Conquerbr) depend 
Upon a Woman's Hate. Y^ fifice you urge 
A Power, which once perhaps Ihad, there is' 
But one Requeft that I can make with Honour. 
Ax, Oh! name it! fay!*" 
5«/. Forego )Our Right of War, 
And render me this Inffant to rny Father. 

jix. Tmpoffiblc! The Tumult of the Battle' 

That haftes to join, cuts ofif all Means otCqmtxitrist ' 
Betwixt the AVmics. • , ^ ^ 

Sel, Swear then to perform it,, ,' . 
Which wayfoe'er the Chance of Wat ^etcfmin^s,' 
On'i»y firft Inftancc. 
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Ax. B7 the Sacred Majefty 
Of Heav'tf, to wBbfai we kicftf, I Will oBfcf Ace, J 

Yes, J will givg tfice this ftvereff Proof 
Of my Soiil's vow'd t>e\^otion, I Will part With thee; 
( Them Gruel, to coiihnaiid it ! ) I will part with thee. 
As Wretches that are ddttbtf ul 6f H'ercafttr, 
Part with their Lives, unwilling, loth add fearful, 
Aqd trelhbKiig at Futurity. But is tlierc holfiing, 
No fmall Return that Hbhour can afford 
For all this Wafte of Loi^e? 

Sel. The Gifts of Ctfpf iv« 
Wear fomewhat of Coriftraint; aiid geii^ous VLlnis 
Dii3ain to give, wh^e Freedom of the Choice 
Does but feem wanting. 

Ax. What! not cwc kind Ldblc >' [ * lyumjets. 

Then thou art chaAgM indeed. * Hark ! I am fui!b'm6n'd. 
And thou wilt fend me forth like one uiibiels'di 
Whom Fortune has for&ken, and ill Fate 
Mark'd for Deftrudion. Thy furprizing Coldn^ 
Hangs on my Sbul, and weighs my Cour^ down ; 
And the firft feeble Blow I meet (hall raze me 
From ail Remembrance: Nor is Life or Fame 
Worthy my Care, fihce I anA loft to thee. [Gt)%: 

Sel. Ha! Goeft thou to the Fight ! -. 

Ax, I do.-^^^- Farewel ! ■ 

Sit Whstr! and no more! A Sigh heaves in myBreafl, 
And ftcrps the i&uggliftg Ateents oh my Tdngue, 
Elfe, fure, I (hould have added fomethiog more, 
And made our Parting fofter. 

Ax. Giveit luray. 
The niggard .H6iitMir, that aiSbrds not Love, 
Forbids nor f^ty. 
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j6 Tamerlane. 

SeL Fate perhaps has let 
This Day, the Period 6i thy Life» and Cooquefi^ 
And I fliall fee thee bom at Evening back, 
A breathlefs Coarie}— •Oh! Can I think on that> 
And hide my Sorrows ? —No t hey will have Way, 
And all the Vital Air, that Life that draws in, 
; Is render'd back in Sighs. 

jix. The murm'ring Gale revives the droc^ii^Fkune, 
That at thy Cokinefs languilh'd in ray Bread $ 
So breathe the gentle Zephyrs on the Spring, 
And waken every Plant, and od'rous Flower, 
Which Winter Froft had blafted, to new Life. 
- 5e/. To £ct thee for this Moment, and no more » 
Oh! help me to reiblve againft this Tendemeis, 
- That chiorms my fierce Refentments, and prcients thee 
Not as thou ar^ mine and my Father's Foe, 
But as thou wert, when f^fl thy mov|j9g Accents 
Won me to hear ; when, as I liften'd to thee. 
The happy Hours pafl by us unpercdv'd. 
So was my Soul fiz'd to the fbft Enchantment. 

^. Let me be flill the £ime, I am, I muft be: 
If it were poffible my Heart could (tr^yy 
One Look from thee would call it back again. 
And fix the Wanderer for ever thine. 

SiL Where is my boafied Refolution now? 

ISmkiujf mt9 UsjSnm. 
Oh! Yes! Thou art the fime; my Heart joins with the^ 
And to betray me will believe thee fbll; 
It dances to the Sounds that mov'd it firft, ' 

And owns at once the Weaknefs of my Soul : 
So when fome skilful Artift (bikes the Strings, 
The magick Numbers rouze our ilecping Faifion«, 

And 
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tayi life flolbe a^ ai% 

Sr^ Gmid tltttfer me too. 

Oh! SdfaMf tkn iMft itftcK^i ny <^iiet 
tUe »doar oTthe Wv» wtt Lofft 
RctnnHB^ br^kd J boras widutt iny Brail^ 
And bi^ BK be fecnre cv ifl uucMCcr, 
So dievs ioBC pioQs Saint t ^fing Sianer,^ 
( Wba^tremt^i^ It dit Tho«^ of Fuu to oome) 
With HctvVi's Fofghrtncfi* aad tfae Bopes of McK/i 
At icngdi theTamok of bis Soul a|^att*d. 
And every Doobt aid anzioas Scruple CM^d, 
Boldly, be proves tbe^dvk, aiicertat]iRoad» 
The PeMe, bis bdy Comforter beftow*d» 
Gnidff^and protcds bim Jike a Giiardita God. [BxAit 

M««mr Sdima 4Mf GMr^. 
Sd, In vain all Arts a Love-fick Virgin triei, y 

AScGts to frown, and feems feverdy wife* > 

In hopes to cheat tho wy 7 Lover's £yes« . J' 

B 3 If 
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li the dear Youth her Pity ftrivcs to move, 

iVnd pleads, wilh Tcndjcraefs, thcCauic of Lovtj " 

Nature afTcrts her Enppire in h^ Heart, 

And kindly tajccs the faitbfi|J Lover's Part. 

By Lxnrc, her fclf, and Nature thus betray^, * 

No roor,e flijB trufts in Pride's fenttfiick Aid, 

But bids her Sy^$ confcfe the yielding Maid. 

lExh Salima, Guards fiUnpmg. 



ACT }l. SCENE V 

SCENE Tamerl^V C^^^ir/?. 

'jEwTfr Moneies. 

A And %ight^, th|^, ftogt? jr fftqr 6|oiri» 'ttttStflb 
With Giant §r?p?, f^ft ftpidjing qVjt the Fifldj 
Befmear'd, and horrid with tbe ^iood of Natuxm^ 
Now weary ^iX^ among t|ifC jn^pglsd Hwp5» 
And fjijmbcr? o'er her Prey ^ while froofi this Campt 
The c|if erful Scmqds of Viftpryj* and TmmUm$ 
Beat the high ^rch of Hi^y^n: deciding Fate,' 
That Crowns (liin with ti» SppUf of fiidi 9 P^> 
I^as giv'n it 05 an Eamcft of tl^ WorU 
qrhat ftiortly (hall be his, * [iB^str, SirAtQf;kl. 

Mod happily returned $ might Ibdkvfi 
fhou bring'ft mc ^ny Joy ? 

Sfra, With ipy beft Diligence, 
This Night, I h^yje enquit'd of ytuit ^iisms 7.011. 

Scarce, 
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scarce was tlie Sun* who (hpoe iipon tJbe Horror 
Of the pad Day, funk to the Weftern Qceao, 
When by Permiflion from the Prince Asmlk^ 
1 mixt among tbe Tumnk ef ^the Warriors,- 
RflliivQJDg (axn tbe dBatile : Here a Tiocrp 
Of hardy Parthians red with honed Wounds, 
Confeft the Con^iseft, they ind well' deib^ : 
Tfaere^i deje£bed Crew of wretched Capitves 
Sofcc witli unprofitable Hurts, and gcoaning 
XJn^«ew Bondage, folbwM Sfii^ afnr 
The haugkty Vidoi^sHeeks \m tfur, wlti€h fnHf 
Crown'd die BQC€t£$4)fli»^fterhme» was SiAaott, . 
Fali'ii like a proud Archangel from the Hetgbt^ 
9^c oiee leven ntn t» Ma^fty DMoe) 
fnthron'd he Ik, dowtf to l^t vSe Oefeent^ 
Andfjowntfiof aSbfv; fmtoli! tof^etk 
^h^Kaigti thc^ flefceneUr, ted the Indignation! 
It bars all Words, and cuts Defcription (hort. 

Mnw IJhei^ije is falhi I that Gomeir w^icin «a4ii{^ 
Portended Ruin ^ he has-^ent his Blazer 
And (hall diftraSf the World with Fears no more : 
Sure it muft bode me wdl, fotjiftxof Soul 
Has ft^ncd into Tuinulc at his Nam^ 
As if my Guardian Angel took th* Alarm, 
At the Approach of fomewhat mortal to me : 
But £if, my Friend, what hmt^A thoa elAtf^fid ? 
For there my TlwughU, my cvoy Care is ooiter^i. 

Stra. Tho'oo thar Porfolb fliHI beat my Seardi,' i 
Yet nothing certain coi^ I gain, but ti^. 
That m the Pillage of the Sokatt's Tent, 
Some Womea wcrtMsnde Frn'mch, who tUs MoiiniMf . 
Were to hcj^fivld t»idb0>£flipcratV Vtcwi . 

B.4 Their 
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Their Names^^md Qoalitiei, tfao' #ft inqairiDg» 
I could not learn. « 

Hon. Then muft my Soul ftill labour 
Beneath Uncertainty, anid anxious Doubr, 
The Mind's worfl State, The Tyrant's Ruin gives me ' 
But a Halfreafe. 

Stra. 'Twas/atd, not far from hence 
The Captives were to wait the Emperor's Paflage. 

Man, Hafte me to fmd the Place. Oh ! my Arfa/m ! * 
Shall we not meet? Why hangs my Heart thus heavy 
Like D^ch within my Bofom ? Oh I 'tis wel^ > 

The Joy of Meeting pays the Pangs of Ab&ncc» 
£lie who could bear it? 

%hen thy lov'd Sight (hall blefi my Eyes agsus, ^ 
Then 1 will own» I ought not to complain* 
Since that fwcet Hour is worth whole Yearsof Pain. 

\JExmtt Moaefiss m4 Stratod^« 
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Symphony cf fParlih Mmfick. 

lEntir Tamerlane, Axeih, Prtwe of Tanais, Zama, Mirvan, 
. SoUiers and other Aftwdtmu* 

Ax: From tins Aufpidbiis Day the Tanhum Name 
Shall date its Both of Empire, and extend 
Ev'a from the dawning Eaft to utmoft Thnh 
The Limits of its Sway. 

Tr, cf T. Nations unknown, 
"Where yet the Romtm S^les never flew» 
Shall pay their Homage to ViifhMrious TMtmriane, 

. \ Bend 
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Knd to his Valour, and iiipertor Viitiie» 

Ahd own^ tb&t Cbnqueft is not given bj' Cblsioe^* 

But, bound 1>y fatal and rdiftlefi Marity 

Waits on his Arms. 

T4OT, It is too much, you drefs me 
Like an Ufarper in th«borrow'd Attributes 
Of injur'd Heav'n: Can we call Conqueft ours? ^ 
^ Shall Man, this Pigmy^ with a Oyant's Pride 
Vaunt of htmfdf, and (ay, Thus have I done this? 
Oh! vain Pretence to Greatnefs! Like the Moon, 
We borrow aH the Brightnefs which we boaft, . 
Dark in our (elres, and uiekfs. If that Hand 
*rhat rules the Fate of Battels ftrike for us. 
Crown us with Fame, and gild^our Clay with Hdoour; 
'Twere moft ungrateful to difbwnthe Benefit 
And arrogate a Ptiiire< which is tiot ours. 

Ait, With fuch unfliaken Temper of the Soul- 
Tb bear the fwdling Tide<of profp'rous Fortune* 
Is to deferve that Fortune: Iil Adveriiry 
The Mind grows tough by buffeting the Tempeft^; . 
Which, in Sttccefs ^ifTolving, (inks to ea(e» 
And lofes all her Ftrmnefs, . 

Tarn. Oh] Axalla I 
Could I forget 1 am 'a^'Msitit as thou art/ 
Would hot the Wioter^s Cold, or Summer's Hea^ . 
Sickne(k, or Thir(b and Hunger, aU the Traitt 
Of Nature's clamorous Appetites, a£(erting. 
An equal Right in Kings and common Men, 
Rtcprove me daily ?— — No-^-lf I boaft of ough^- 
Be it, ta have been H^ren's happy Inftrumcnt^ 
The means of Good to all my Felk)w^Cfeature8r > 
Thisi$« Kld^aboftPraiic. 

B J*. lEtmr 
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Om. ^qtmiP and F^mc [^^ w T^^ij^sJjKvr, 

For ever wait the Empfiiprs uwy W? Prppbct 
Give him ten thoufand thoufand Dafs pf Life» 
And every Day like t(ii^. Th«, Pipaye Sulrsio,. 
Fierce ifl his B9od^, and at bla F^tp ffpioiQgi 
Attends your faired Will* 
Tam. Let hio^ ^ppi^oach* 

^hen I fury^ the Ruiqi ^i thi$ FiipU> 

The wild D6ftruftio«» which thy fierce AttjWtion 

Has dealt among Mac^ind> (&> f(my, Widowa 

Asd hplple^ Orphans has tdy BakIc cnad^ 

rf hat half our £a(lern Wo}l4 thi; P>iy ^e Mow^r^) 

H/'ell may I ia behalf of ltov*o and Earth 

Demand f^pm thee Atonement for tbisi Wi^dPg. 

JB/y. ^Jake thy Demand to thofe that owu thy Spip'^i. 
Know. I am flill beyond its and tho' Fortune 
CCurfe OQ that Changeling I)eity of FoolaO 
Has ilript me Qf the Train and Pomp olF^ Greatnci^ 
That Out-fide of a King» yet flill my Soq1» «^ 

Fixt high, and of it felf alone dependants 
)s ever F^ and Royal* and e\r^Q:ilow« 
As at the head of Battle, doe^defie thee i 
1 know what Pow'r the Chance of Wan Hkgvin^ 
And dare thee to die ufe on% This viie S^chi^ 
This After-game of Words is what mod; irks mf i 
Spare that, and for the reft *ti» equal alt~-— — 
Beit as it may. ♦ . , 

Bm». Well waa it foj Ae World,. » 
y hen OA their Bosdecf Neighbcmnng PiiSG^ 

Frequent 
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Frequent JA Ffictidif Parlf, bf cool Debaitef 
P/eventing MP»I|ieful Wsmti fqpb Ihpuld ow* nseetui^ 
Hiive been, bad'H tluHX but 1^14 in jiiijb regard 
The Sandiltj of iJiSigm A> oftc^ Tworn ^ 
Gio^fl tbpu believe tby P^p{^, or wiMlt'4 m^rt. 
That Pow'f Sttpreisia), whigit mad^ tbee, ap4 lb/ Prophet»^ 
Will, with Imp^nit]r» let p«^s that Oreaeh 
Of ficred Faicji igiv'n tp th^ floyal <^#*? 

£«/. Thou Pedaqt T#er I ha! ^t thpn a King 
PoiTeil of facred FowV, He^v'ns daring Attriburoy 
And doft thou pr^te of L^ues> and pBjth.s f nd FjTPpliets ? 
I hate xhc Greek (Perdition on bis Name!) ; 
As I dcvthee, and would have met youboth* 
As Death does humsm NatUT^^ for DeftfU^ion.' 

Tom, Cauiele^ tp bats i^ ^t of biicpan kinds . 
The falvagi Brute rli^baMfi^ i|i.Wo94« rfm9tr» 
And Deiart-wi¥*» ^9V§ Wl thtf ffarftil Tr^v«Kqr» 
If Hunger, or fopif, tegury prc^ys^kp np^ 

Baj. Can a Kii^ w^. a C^u^ wben Sn)pi;« Uda 
Go onf What is bpb^ni fpr, bu( Ambu»pa? 
It'is his Htui|Beri ^tii^M^ Cal^pf Jfalwe, 
The NqMi Appfii^f whi^b wift biT fs^itOrU 

And IfJce x3» Fpvdi^Qf C<^ JiF^^A^ bfi9a| ImmortAL 

Tarn. Henceforth J^wrill i;ipf ?W<J<?«;- W*iWf^ F^tt^ 
Since Souls that^J^ ft,; b)tj,lfaWciia^i»r- ; ■ 
An4.to»^ AfHip^tfey fprhida tbeir Upipip* 

:B4[/. The noble Fire that warcps n;iit^ docf iiidecd : 
Tranfcend thy ^pl4n^ I am flfas'd we ii^^ 
Nor think alike. 

T/ww. No>— — for I tJURk ilikf^ M^g 
Tbou like a Mon|;i6rr j , frofp wM<: baleful Pr^iifi^ . 

Nature Aarts backi f^ !fc^; .^ ^^'^ ^ Sump 

Of'** 
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On thy rough Mafi, and mark'd thee for a Mafir 
Now confciipus of her Error* ihe dtfdaims thee. 

As form'd for her Ddbru6iion. — 

*Tis tnie» I am a King, as thou haft been r 

Honour, and Glory too hare betn iny ahn ; * 

But tho* I dare f^ce Death, and* all the Dangers;, 

Which furious War wears in ki bloody Front, 

Yet wo«Id I chdc to fix wj Fame by Peace, 

By Jufticc, and by Mercy* and to raife 

My Trophies on the Bleffings of Mankind } 

Nor would I buy the Empbrc of the World 

With Ruin of the People whom I fway, 

Gr forfeit of my Honour. 

JUJ. Prophet, I thank thee.— 
Damnation!— <:ould*ft thou rob mc of my Glery> 
To dreis up this tame King, this preaching Dervife r 
Unfit for War, thou ihould^ have Hr*d fecure 
la lazy Peace» and with ddnting Senates^ 
SfaarM Ik precarious Scepter, fate tamely ftiU; ' 
And kt bold Ea6Hons ctoton out thy Pow^r, 
And wran^ for the Spoils they robbed thee of; 
Whili^ I fcurfe-on the Fewer that ftopa my Arddur!^ 
Would, like« Terapeft, rafii amidft the^Nationsi 
Be greatly terrible^ and dealT* like AiifM^ 
My angry TlMindertMr the frighted World. 

2fci». The World1-.-*twoul4 be too StilifbrtJ^F-figde: 
^ftoo wodd*ft fcak Hdtv*i^« - ^ m ■ 

jB^. I would t^ -Aiwiy ; jay Soulr 

Difdatns thy Conference^ 

Tom. Thou vain rafli Thmgi 
Tbst wlSl ^aattck Fnioltfice, haft dar*^ 
To lift thf wretched &lf ^bore the Stariy 
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And mateVith PoVr Mmig/xty: ThoiLart fairn! 

£4/. 'Tis falfe! I am not faii'n from ought I have been} 
At 1^ my Soul fcfol? es to keep her State, 
And (boras to take Acquaintance with HI Fortune. 

Tarn. Almoft beneath my Pity art thou falTn; 
Since, while th*avenging Hand of Beav^ii is oa ther» 
And prefles to the Duft thy fwdling Soul, 
Fool'hardy with the ftronger thou contended:; 
To what vaft heif^hts had thy tumuhuous Temper 
Been hurfy'd, if Succcfs had crown'd'thy Wifliea; 
Say, what iiad I to exped:, if thou had -ft conqucr'dF 

BMJ. O, glorious Thought! By HeaW^ I wi|Un)oy4t,. 
Tho' but in- Fancy; Imagination (hall« 
Mdceroem to entertaii the vaft Uea.. 
Oh ! had I bees the Mafter but of- Yefterday, 
The WorU, the WorU had felt me; and for thee; 
I had us^'d thee, as thou art to mc / a Dog^ 

The Objefi: of my Scorn, and mortal Hatred: 
I wottki have taught thf Neok to know my weight,. 
And mounted from that FootHoolto my Saddle:, 
Then, when thy daily fervile Task was done,-. 
I would have cag*d thee, for tfacSmrnof -Shwct^ . 
^Titi thm ha^heg^d to dier md^n that Meicj 
Ifaad deny*d Thee .• Now thou kiiow*ft my Mittd» 
And qiieffion meno fairther. 

Tarn. Well doft thouteacK me 
What Jnftice ihouki cxad irom thee: Mankind ' 
Wi(h ooe Confent cry out for Vengeance ondieei. 
Loudly they ^, to cut off tlus League-breaker, 
This wild Deftroycr, from the face of Earth. 

Bsj. Do it, and rkhthy flaking Sdul at once 
Of its w^ft Fear» ■ ■ ' \ ""■ 

Tarn: 
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Tabi. WbjF flupt the Tlii»Kier, *" "^ 

Tbat ihouki h^c arm'd thy L)ol Deity» . 
And gif'ii thcc P<JwV, e'er ycftcr Sun was ^'^. 
To (hal^c the S6vl €^T4meriaMt lk<ift thou att Arm 
To make thee to'd» thou (hould'ft^ have provM it oone^ 
Amidst the Sweat and Blood of yodder Fieki,\ 
M^rhen, thro' the Tumult of tha War^ I ibught tkee, 
Fenc'd in ¥i|ith Natiooi. 

S/ij. Curfe upon the Stars; . 
That fated us to di^rent Scenes of Slaugh^F ! ' 
Oh I could my Sword have met thcci . ' 

Tfm* Thou h:id'^ then, 
As now, been in^ my PdwV; and htU thy Life : 
Dependant on my Gift.-!— r-» Yea, Bajazit^ 
I bid thee, Li^e. v ■ i Sa much my Soul diAlaisa, 
That th99 (hpdfi'ft thi»k, I eao ftar ough^ hut HeOv'n: :' 
Kay mo^e^ CQPld'ft thou ibrget thy bcmal Fierctasf^ 
And form thy Ml to MdphoMMi I woal^bi^ thee. 
Live, and he ftill a King» thtt>thovi jnay'ft leavn 
What Ma^Aould b^ toJdaii. m Vte Temembnsg ; 

^ The Common Tye, andBfiotherhood of |(Lhid. 
This Roy^l Tsdnr,. jn^tk^fiifBll of thy Bdrntftackc. 
As can 1^ founds fliali wait yposi'thy S^ictf . 
Nor will I ^<f f¥tj f qft«MMPi^-.ie^emw4 ' 
Hard Terms of'Peace, but fuch ;§« ifa9« P^^'ft^lS^ ' 

.With Honour, I with H^m>m mt^^P^cmt. •» 

[ * Tam^lififj^^ m Qfis^^mh Hftkmi$ 

9^iWt. [Waft me, 

-Baj. Hat fcy/ft tJ^p-^np-^-T^f ,I^^I^0*(l Veogcaact . 
, If thou (halt buy my Frieni^Q^^ip ^i^ f^ K»pire«^ 
Damnation pnthc^! tbpu (f}[)|9^ 
Give me again my Chaini* that I may curfe t^^ 

And 
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andgratific my Rige.* Of, ift|iopwilt^ 
Be a.vakv ppph an4 pLijc with t^iy Bcrditioja, 
Q4m«o>ber I'm thy Fof^, ai4 hate tiicp dc^ljr^ 

Thy Folly on thy H^ad I' 
Dww. Be ftili my Fo^j 

Great Mmds C]i|:e Hf^v'n) are pleasV) iq doing gopdi^^ 
Tho* the ungratefel Subje^s of \^\j^ Fi^yours 
Are barren in return : Thy (lubb^rn Pride, 
That fpurns the gentle Qi^Sifc of ^j^ani^y^ 
Sh^U, in my l^opour OWQ, and thy Dcipire^ 
f have done, a$ I ought. Virtue (liU does 
"With Scorn, the Mercenary World regard, 
Where abjeft Souls do goofi» ^nd hope Rew^d: 
Above the worthleik Tropl^e^ Men can raiic. 
She ieek^ not (^ppufs, \i^f^^ nor airy Praifej 
But with her (^ f| ^fc f^f, the gr^dd^. pays. 

Mfiflfm B^g^zct, Omar, Gj^i^rju 
Baj. C^finc^ ieiKi a\9 to my Dun^eoii} plui^emedowft . 
Deep frbin the h^ted Sight of Man^ and Day* 
Whe^e* undcE Coyw of tb? friendly Daiflfn^s,, 
My Soul may b^optji at Icifurp, o'er^ts Anguifh. ' 

Om, Our Roy^lA^a^er woi]|% wi(h noble Uiag^, 
Make your Misfc^fti^nes %ht, he bids ypu hope . " ; .^^ 
Saj, I tell the^, Slay^ l^^h^yc ,^ppk ^aods with Mope^'^ 
And all my. Thoughts ye Rige, De/pair, and Horrpr. 

l^er H4x* Arpaiia^ tmdlVhmin Atfindrnts, 
Ha! wherefore am I Aus? . i . Perdition fci^e uac 
But my cold Blood runs fluvV^g to my t^eart> ^ ^ 

As at fome Fantom, that in dead, ojf Night, ^^ "^'^ 

^IITith drcad&d A&|oa fhi^^ 1^^^ 

- ; '■ • . t - ,- ^.- ^v. . r ij^- 
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The R;ige, and fiercer PaiTions of my Breaft 

Ate loft in new ConfBlfion. jirftfial Hdyl^ '- 

Ha, Oh, Emperor! for whole hird Fate our Propbetr^ 
And |11 the Heroes of thy &cred Race 
Are fad in Paradife, thy faithful Ha^, 
The Slare of all thy Pleafures, in this Ruin, 
This univerial Shipwreck of thy Fortunes, 
Has gather'd upthis Trrafure for thy Arms : 
Nor e?'il the Vi&or, haughty Himerianei 
(By whole Command, once more, thy Slave beholds theC;/ ! 
Denies this^Blefling to thee, but with Honour 
Renders thee back thy Queen, thy beauteous Bride; 

Maj. Oh ! had her Eyes, with Pity, feen my Sorrows^ ^ 
Had (he the Softne(s of a tender Bride, 
Heav'n cou'd not huve beftowH a greater Bleiling,^ 
And Love had made Amends for Lofs of Empke» 
Eut fee what Fury dwells upon her Charms ! 
What Lightning flaJihes from her angry Eyes ! 
With a malignant ]oy (he views my Ruin: 
Even Beauteous in her Hatred^ ftill (he chiirms me^ 
Afidawes my fierce tumultuous Sou} to Love. 

j6f. And dar'ft thou hope, thou Tyrant ! Ravi(her| ' 
That Heav'n has any Joy in ftore for thee? 
Look back upon the Sum cff thy paft Life,- 
Where Tyranny, OppreiBon, and Injuftice^ 
Perjury, Murders, fwell the black Account, 
Where loft ^fafijt^t Wrongs ftand bleeding firefh, 
Thy laft recorded Crime) but Heav'n has^ found thee^^ 
At length the tardy Vengeance^ j^ o'erta'en thee. 
My wearySoul ih^ bear a little )piiger 
The pain of Lifis, to call for Ju(l|£ei>n thee. . 
Xkatonce complex, gnk to tlk« peaceful Grave^ 

^ Ana 
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d loCe the memory of my Wrongs and Thee. 

Bmj, Thou rairft! I thank thee for k.-^Be pervcrfe, 

d mufter all tl^ Woman in thy Soul; 

id me with Carfes, be a very Wife, 

It I may fling OfF this tame Love, and hate thee. 

Mtttir MoneicK ' 
\ta.ctjhrting.] Ha! — Keep thy Temper, Heart; nor take 
a Slave's Prefence. [alarm 

Mm. it is j^fafk! — Leave me, thott cold Fear, 
veet as the rofie Mom (he breaks upon me, 
id Sorrow, like the Night's unwholefbme Shade» 
je$ way before the GoUen Dawn (he brings. 
M0J. jUvmcmg umnrds ^if.] Ha, Chriflian! I0 it vvell 
that we meet thas ? 
If this thy Faith? 

Mm, Why does thy frowning Brow 
Put on this form of Fury? Is it ftrange 
We (hould meet here Companions in Misfortune 
The Captives of one common Chance of War / 
Nor AuNikf ft^hoa wonder, that my Sword has fiuM 
Before the Fortune of ViAorious Tkmerl0m^ 
When thou with Nations like the fandcd Shor^ 
With half the warring World upon thy fide, 
Coiild'fl not fhnd up againfl; his dreadfol <3airtle, ^ 

That crufh'd thee witb its ffaock. Thy Men can witnefi, 
Thofe Cowards, that forfook me in the 0>mbat» 
My Sword was not una€Kve. 

\B^. No,-^»tis faMe. 
Where is my Daughter, thou vile Crakt thou haft 
Betray 'd her to the jRnt^r; or even worfe. 
Pale with thy Fears, didft lofe her like 21 Coward ; 

And 
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And like a Coward now* would^ caft the Uame 
Oo Fortune, and^ll Stars. 

Mm, Ha ! faid'A iiou like A Gawar^f 
What San6Kty, what Mtkjpky Oivke 
Haft thou pftit oD» Xo ^asd thee jfr^f^ «Qy Ri^^ 
That thus thou dar'ft to- wrong-oae. 

Bmj. Out, thou Slate, 
Aai jknow me for thy Lord— 

Mm, li^ ^ikat^ Tyfmnt^ 
WfiTen in the Pride ef^ Ponr^r dkoii Atfft oa Wgitf 
When Jikd an Idctl dioa ««gdC tain]f ^iv^rAiippM 
By proftrajteWnstchei, bona wdji^vtfii Setups: > 

fiVit when thou welt a Kidg, tfaoH wprtjiot aqU^ 
Nor greater than Ma»e/e/i born lof a Rioe 
Koya!, and Great as thine: What art tkoia flOw thid|^ : 
The F^te of War te fit tbttt with ttho i:.^i>!VQdl 
And Captives (like tkc Sift^6|» cf the Cwr) 
Lofing iiiAlfidion, ienne iMe oovoQnaoo I^oid. 

iSf^'. BrairM by tUa 8#gl opwgisred loo£e toRogngt 
ADdicuric thy ii^ curfelfiy.faifir* Seating Ptofirt 
Ha ! Yet theee's fonoeSUyeoge; If <Mr me, thou <;hriiftiani 
Thou left'ft that SiAer with me.<^*^^9»'Tliou la^ihorlr 
Thou Boafiwr of thy Hooeftf ! TiKMiLyarf 
But take iur to thee hack. 
N41W to explore my PrifiNS f--«-^ If it hoUi : 
Another Piagiie like ihia. tke reAkft Qaplfi'd^ 
(If Mmfijs lie not) wander tkuft in Hdir 
From fcorching Flames to chilling Frofta^ynuv. 
Then'frdm their Frofts to Fires, return agsufi* 
And only prove wpmtf. etf Ba^ . 

[XsM^Mar^Ba^oet imJfllsl^. 

4^^^. Stay, Buf^x^f I charge thee by ray Wrongs! 

Stay,, 
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St^Yy and unfo^^^ Talf of fi> raupb Hprrpri 

As only &s thy telli^g-r-Qb, Momfif / 
Mw. Why doft thou w^p? wfty this t^pi^pf /It^^f Pjiflioii, 

That flop? t^jr falt^jng TQPg;«f fliort c^ wy NjMI^? 

Oh, (peak! unyciltWs Myflciy.ofjSprrojy, 

And c^^wthc difewifiPPiwr, ^r once, tp Sight. . 
Arf, ThpM ?rt uii4o«^* Joft, niin^d, And uodqnr. ^ * 
Mm,. I wiH aojt |2iMe 'ttf ib^ wWc | h«v^ |)i^, , 

For whac I ^^ ^^q^,%ppi^tipg Ppipf^t 
Tfll^ £(fd mmi^^nce oif^ f^m^ k kK 

OfEvihoycgBj8^gq^j4>yf^9 00w: i . 
Our Woes arc likf^jjffjui^f %^j? bw»t!l^ . 
WhfTc Fate q(j^j4^^.t;ji5 ^y hppf s 4>f T>9ff . 

Afw. ByaUtl^,Tc»^^a94i:ftl^cEi>4c3^^ - 
Of our ptft'lo^p, I fhngip |hc^ my. ^f^fi^i 
To cafe my %|n|^ pf J^j^i gfjrc ip^ tp Jkooyr- 
At once the utmoft Malice of my F^t^. 

Arp. Take then thy wj-ftcfe^ s|grf ifl jiljl | fijtffqri 
Still Partner of mj Hqrt. Sqwcjs jijwl'ft ^hou left 
The Sultan's Gpf> |¥hct» the Ipaperipu^ Tyjrai^» 
Softninjj .the pride apij ^^qcpcft pf his T^mppr^ 
With gentle Speech Vf^ offer ^f hjs tpy?. 
Amaz'4,, ^^ttl^ ftpcfc pf f^4dca De^^Jb 
I ftarted into Tf^r^, aof) pft^ ]i^^'4 
(Tha* fHU in naip^ th^ ^iffcrcn^ pf pjir Faiif^ :. 
At laft, as flyipg tp thf utmpl^ Reftigp, 
With lifted Hapds, ^n^} %^fnil>g^pyc^i I ^WP'd* 
The Fraud v wj||ich w^pi? wc fir^ wcr<: mad^ hi$ Pji$*ACy5, 
Gonfcious of my ^^^^ff F9fP?i jn^ fcacioff 

For 
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For thj dear Life, I forced thee to put on 

Thy borrow'd Name of Brother, mine of Sifter: 

Hiding beneath that Veil the nearer Tie, 

Our mutual Vows had.madei)efore the Frldft} 

Kindling to Rage at hearing of my Story, 

Then be it fo, he cryU ' Think'ft thou thy Vows 

Gif'n to a Slave (hall bar me from thy Beauties? 

Then bad the Prieft pronounce the Mmi^gt Rite$, 

Which he p^rform'd, whiltf ihrieking with Defpair, 

I call*d in vain the PowVs of Heav'i^ to aid oie. 

Mim. Villain! Imperial Villain!— -—Oh» thtfCowttn 
'Aw'd by his Guilt, tho' back'd by Force and fowttr 
He durft not to my Face avow Ui Forpolbi 
But in XT) J Abfence like a lurking Tkjcf 
Stole on my Treadire, and at €ac9 vpdid^nie.. 

Arf. Had. they not kept n)e from the means of Dei 
Forgetting all the Rnlea of Chriftian Snlfcringi 
1 had done i defp'rate Murder on my Soul, 
Ere the rude Slaves, that waited on his WiQi 
Had forcVi me to hit- 

^Mw. Stop thee there, Arfe^ . * . 
And bar my Fancy from the^^uilty Sicene; 
Let not Thought enter, left the bufie Mind 
Should mufler luch a Train of monftrous Images^ 
As wouki diftradi; me. Oh! I cannot bear it. 
Thou lovely Hoard of Sweets, where all my Joys 
Were trcafur'd up, to have thee rifled thusi 
Thus torn iintafted from my eager WiHiest' 
But I wpl have thee from him. Xf^rmrUme 
(The Sovereign Judge of Equity on Earth) 
Shall do me Judice on this mighty Robber, 
And render back thy Beauties to Id^m^u 
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jb'p. And who {hall render hs^A my Peace, my Honour, 
'''he ipotlefe whitenefs of my Virgin Solll^ 
b ! no, M#w/ei— think not J will ever 
^ Bring a polluted Love to thy chaftc Arms: 
f I am the Tyrant's Wife. Oh. fatal Title J 

And, in the fight of all the Saint/, ha?e fworn, * 

By Honour, Womanhood, and bkihing Shame, 
To know no iecond Bride-bed, bat my Grare. 

Mon. I fwear it muft not be, iince ftill my Eye 
Finds thee as heav'nly white, as Angel pure. 
As in the earlieft HoipArs of Life thou wert. 
t4or art thou his, but mine; thy firft Vow's mke, 
Thy Soul is mine , " 

jirp. Oh! think not, that thePow'r 
Of moft periuaiiv« Eloquesce can make me 
VcTgex, I've been another's, been his Wife$ 
Now by my Blulhes ! by the ftrong Confu(xon» 
And Aogttifl) of my Heart ! ipare me, Monefis, 
Nor urge my trembling Virtue t« the Precipice. 
Shortly, (oh! very fkortly) if my Sorrows 
Divine aright, and.Heav'n be gracious to me, 
Death fhall diflolye tlw fatal Obligation, 
And give me up lo Peace, to that bteft Place 
Where the Good ttO: from Care and anxious Life. ' 

Mm. Oh ! tea«h me, thou fanr Saint, like thee toiufrer f 
, Teach me, with hardy Piety, to combat 
The prefimt Ills; inffaru^ my Eyes t<f pafs 
The narrow boimds of Life, this Lan<t>f Sorrow, 
And -with bold Hopes to view the Realms beyond, 
Tho(e diftant Beauties of the future State. 
TeU me, 4r^^«»— fay* what Joys are thofe. 
That wait to crown the Wretch who fuffcca here;) 
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Ok! tell me, and fuftamlh^ faiiing;^ Faith. 
Arf, Imagine IbnAdwhat exquifiteiy fitfe. 

Which Fancy cannot paint, which the pkas'd Mind 

Can hardy know, udahle to defcrihe it$ 

Imagine, 'tis a Traft of endlefs Joys, 

Without Satiety, or Interruption 5 

Imagine, 'tis to meet, and part rio ti^^f€. 
'Mm, Grast, |^tle Hcav'n, thftt fh^h may be ourLotI 

Let us be bleft togethe r t - Q hl my Soii! 

Build on that hope, and let n arm thy Courage, 

To ftruggle with the Stotm, that parts us n^Wi 
Arf, Yes! my MbjgStfer, ntow the Surges rife, - 

The {welling Sea breaks in between our Barks, 

And drives us to our Fatt'on difftireftt Rocks. 
Farewell— —my Soul lircs with thce« > 1 ■■ 

Mm. Death is parting, 
'Tis the lafl, fad Adieu 'twixt Soul and Body, 
But this is fomewhat worfc — -my Joy, my Comfort^ 
All that was left in Life, fleets after thte. 
My aking Sight hangs on thy parting Beauties, 
Thy lovely Eye* all drowa'd in Floods of Sorrow*! 
So iinks the fetting Sun beileath the Waves^ 
And leaves the Traveller in'paithlefi Wood^ 
Benighted andf orlom, — ~ Tinu witk iad Eye* 
Wefhvard he turns; to mvk the Lig^s decay. 
Till having loft the kft ftiat Gha^Ct oiDij, 
Chearlefi, in darknefsf he porfiies4his w«y. ' 
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ACX ffi. SCENE I. 

S G E N E /A^ Infide of the Royal Tent. 

'Enter Axalla, Sdima, md Women Jttendanu. 

CAN tficre b<r ooght'itt Lo\rc, bcpttd'tliis ProoC, 
This wtotkFrdus ftoof, I give thee of tny Faith? 
To tear thdefrom my iMding Bofom thus? 
To rend the Strings of Life, to fct thee free. 
And yield thee to a cruel Father's ?^vetTx 
Foe to my Ht)pes? What caii'ft thou pay me teitli 
What but thy felf (tlkm Angel) for this Foadnefsf? 

SeL Thouwioft upbr&id me, Beggar as ?am, 
And urge mr with my Poverty of Love. 
Perhaps thoo thinlL'il; 'tis nothing for a Maid 
To ftr uggkr thrd' xMt TNlcentfi of her Scir» 
The Blufhcs, and' the Fears> and own (he loved: 
Thou think'ft, 'tis nothing M tny artlefs Heart 
To own my Wealendl; and cdnfdls thy Triumph. 

Ax. Oh! yes, I own it; my chai^m'd Ears ne'er kntfvv/ 
A Sound of fo much Rapturci, €q much Joy. 
Not Voteds^ Ihftrunaeyfts^ tforw«:i>lifig. Birdl. 
Not Winds, not anpni^iiig^Waters join'd mQMi&aU 
Not tunethl' Nittf e> nor ^ according Sj^ieres 
Utter Tuch Harmonyrar-when my 5f/Mi 
Wkh down-caft Loobi^ and Bklhcs &tdi-^I love— ^ 

Sol. And yet tliMi %^ft^ I>amia> Nigprd t» thoer 
I fwear the BiHincib (Aitt^^beiKki ISb^ceii us> 
And Love be Judgi^ if afeer? all thp Tetidemefi^ 

Tcari and Cdbfoftuitofvif Virgin Sk)ttl> : j , .,t h 

Then 
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Thou (hould'ft complain of ought, unjuft jtxdU ! 

Ax. Why was I ever blcft? — Why is Remembrance 
Rieh with a thoufand pleafing Images ^ 
Of paft Enjoyments, fince 'tis but to plague me? 
When thou art mine ifo more, what will it eafe mc 
To think of all the Golden Minutes paft. 
To think that thou wert kind, and I was happy: 
l^t like an Angel fall'n from Bliis, to curfe ^ 
My prefent Stat^^ and mourn the Hcav'n Fve lod. 

Set. Hope better for us bothj nor let thy Fears, ^ 
Like an unhicky Cmen crofs my way. 
My Father rough, and ilormy in his Kahire, 
To me was always gentle, ^d, with Fondnefs 
Paternal, ever met me with a Blefling. 
Oft when Offence had ftir'd him to fuch Fury, 
That not grave Counfellors for Wifdom fam'd. 
Nor hardy Captains that had fought his Battels, 
Prefum*d to fpeak, but flruck with awful Dread, 
Were huih'd as Deaths yet has he fmil'd on me, 
Kift me, and bid me utter all my Purpofe^ 
Till, with my i^le Prattle, I had footh'd him, 
Aod wbn him from his ^ger. 

jfx. Oh! I know. 
Thou haft a Tongue to charm the wikieA Tempers. 
Herds wodd forget to graze, and Savage Beafts 
Stand ftill, and lofe their Fiercei^efs, but to hear thee. 
As if they had Reflexion, and by Reafon 
Forfakem kfs Enjoymeat for a greater. 
But oh ! when I revolve each Circumftapce, 
My Chriftian Faith, my Service dofelj bound 
ToI}»iMrtoemy Mifler, andmjFriend: . 

Tell me (my Ch«rnicr} if my Fcarsitra vain ? 

Think 
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Think what rematiu for me, if the fierce Sultan 
Should doom thy Beauties to another's Bed? 

Sil. *yh a fadThooghtj but to appeafe th]rDoubts»^ 
Here, in the awful Sight of Heav'n> I row. 
No Pow'r ihall e'er divide me from thy Lo?e, 
Ev'n Duty (hall not force me to be falfe. 
My cruel Stars may tear thee from my Arms, 
But never from my Heart; add when the Maids 
Shall yearly come with Garlands of frcih Flow'rs, 
To mourn with pious Office o'er my Grave, 
They (hall fit fadly down, and weeping tell, 
, How well I lov'd, how much I fuffcr'd for thee. 
And while they grieve my Fare, fliall praife myConftancy!' 

Ax, But fee! the Sultan comes! my beating Heart 

Bounds with exulting Motion; Hope and Fear ^ 
Fight with alternate Conqueft in my Bread. 
Oh! Can I give her from me? Yield her up? 
Now nK^um, thou God of Love, fince Honour triumphs^ 
And crowns his cruel Altars with thy Spoils. 

Enter Bajazet. 
Bmj, To have a naofeous Courtefie forc'd on me 

Spight of my WiU, by an infuking For, - .^ 

Ha! they won'd break the Fterceoefs of mj Temper, 
And make me fupple for their' flavifh Parpofe: 
Corfe on their fawning Arts; from Heav'n it {elf 
1 wou'd.noti tfn (tich Terms, receive a Benefit* 
But fpurn it back upon the Giver's Hand. 
Sil, My Lord ; my Royal Father ! C Sdima ewms fvmiiati 
Baj, Ha! what art thou? Z^^ ^^ ^* Bajazet. 

What heavenly Innocence? that in aPorm 
$• known, fo hf% haft left thy Paradife, 

C Fof 
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For joylefi PrHbn, fop tlus Pkce of Woe ! 
Art thou my Selimaf 

Sei. Have you forgot me? 
A]as my Pkty is tbon In Taiof ; 
Your Selimfk your.Iiaiiglitcr whom 700 lovM, 
The Fondling once of her dear Father^s Arms, 
Is come to ckum her Share ia hb Misfortunes^ 
To wait, and teid hin wkh oblequioas Duty^ 
To fit, an4 weep for erery Care he feels \ 
To help to wear cbe tcdinis Mioutes our, 
To fbften Benidyi^f and ahe LoA of Eoipire. 

£4;. Now by o^r Prophet! If mj wounded Mind 
Could know a Thought of Peaoe, k would be aowj 
Ev'n from thy pratisg lotocy thou wevt 
My Joy, my itttle Angel; fmtiiiig Comfort 
Came with thp^ ftili to glad me: Now Tm eurs'd 
£v*n in thee to^j Reproach and In^uny 
Attend theChrifti^Q Dog, to whom thou wert truftedF: 
To fee thee herfi ! ■'— ^ 'twere better ice thee dead. 

Ax, Thus Tamerlme, to Royal Bajaiaty 
With K^ly Gre^g iends : S^&ce with the Brave, 
( The bloody Bus*i»cft of the Right ottce ended) 
Sterti H^ and Opppfij^ion ought to osats i ' 
Thy Queen already to thji? Affoas «eftor*d. 
Receive j^his iecopd Oift, thy beau^eoui Daughter: 
And if there bp cM^gfit farther in thy Wi(h, 
Demand with Honpur, and ohtaio it &eely. 

^^'..B^ tu^k tl^ ^Ifo^ Qr«Cti9g t(0 thy Mafitf. 
Tell hini I'll i^OA? m*t : Had he h^^ a Godi 
All his Omnipotp^ice co^kl not reftore , 
My ^ame diminiih'df Lois of &kac4 Nlaoour> 

The 



\ 
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The Radiancy of Ma^eftjr cdips'd. 

For ought bdkies» it is hoc woKtb 1117 Ore^ 

The Giver, v^'hi$ Qifi^ ure faQ(h.b<:fV9tii me. 

jix. Enotigli of War tlic wooaded Cacth h^s known} 
Weary at length, suid wailed with. Dejtodiont 
Sadly ihe rears berruin'd Bfsdt to Baew 
H^ Cities humbled, and her Countries fpoUU 
And to her mighty Mafters {lies f^r Peaop, 
Oh! Sultan! by thf Pow'r Dimoc I fwieaci 
With Joy I wou'd rofign the S9^f^ Trpphiis 
la Blood and B^ftk ggin«d» could I ^Ttom: 
Tlie fatal Breach 'twixt thcc 90d Z^iain^; 
And think a 5aldieir*s. Qloqr* wdl bftft^wU 
To buy Mankind ^ Pcgfif- 

.Fiy, And wto^ art t^QUl 
That doft prcfti^jc to wdiaic 'mrixt tjl^e Rage 
Of swgry Kii^? 

^*. A Prince hoj-n of t||C nobioftj, 
And of a Soul tjut f^wiers tp that Birth, 
That dares not but do well. Thou doft put on 
A forcM forgetf^Ineis, thu3 not to knpw me, 
A Gue(J fo lately to tjiy Court, thca meeting 
On gentler Terms. , . - 

Sel. Couid ought tfyx the M^i^ 
Of brave AxalU^^s Nam?> ypt when ypur Daughter 
Shall tell, how well, how nqbly (he was us'd ^ 
How light this gallant Prinoe made all her Bondage; 
Moft Aire the Royal Baj^uf will own. 
That Honour &9^ds indebted to fuph Goodnefi, 
Nor ca^a Mppvch'si Ericndihip ^ip^ethan pay it. [well— i 

Baj, Ilftl ?^P1»;'^ thqu that fon4Girl?— 'Go— i'tis not 
And when thou qoud'A defcend^tp uix a Benefit 
♦ C a Frpai 
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From a vile Chriftian, and thy Father's Foe» 

Thou didft aa A€t diflioneft to thj Race; 

Henceforth, unlefs thou mean'ft to cancel all 

My Share in thee, and write thy {elf a Baftard; 

Die, Starve, know any Evil, any Pain, 

Rather than tafte a Mercy from thefe Dogs. 
Sil. Alas! AxaiU! {fVeifin^^ 

^. Weep not, lovdy Maid; 

1 fwear, one /pearly Drop from thofc fiiir Eyes 
Would over-pay the Service of my Life; 
One Sigh from thee has made a large Amends 
For all thy angry Tathc^s frowns, and 'Flercenefs. 

Baj. Oh! my cursMFortune!— — amlfiJl'n thus low? 
Di^onour'd to my Face? Thou Earth-bom Thing, 
Thou Clod I how haft thou darM to Hfr thy Eyes 
Up to the Sacred Racei>f mighty Ottoman f 
Whom Kings, whom ev'n our Prophet's holy Offspring 
At Diftance have heheld; and what art thou? 
What' glorious Titles blazon out thy Birth ? 
Thou vile Obfuritj! Ha!— — fay— — >thou bale one. 

Ax. Thus chalkng'd Virtue, modeft as (he is. 
Stands up to do her (elf a common Juftice^ 
To anfwer, and aflert that inborn Merit, 
That Worth, which confcious to her fclf (he feels. 
Were Honour to be fcan'd by long Defcent» 
From Anceftors Illu(brious, I could vaunt 
A Lineage of the greateft, and recount 
Among my Fathers, Names of andent Story, 
Heroes, and Goi-like Patriots, who fubdu'd 
The World by Arms, and Virtue, and being RMMm 
Scom'd to be Kings; but that be their own Praiic^ 
Nor will I borrow Merit from die DdKl j 



*».*■ 
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W7 felf an XJfndeierver. I could prove 
NI7 Friendibip fuch, as thou tnight'll deign ('accept 
With Honour, when it comes with friendly Office, 
To render ha(M thj Crown, and fornfier Grcatnefs: 
And jtt er'd this, evil all is poor, when Sdmrn 
With matchlefi Worth We^hs down tlie adverfif Scale, 

Bdf, To give noe back what Yefterday took from me/^ 
Wou'd be to give like Hcav'n, when having finiih'd- 
This World, (the goodly Work of his Creation) 
He bid his FavoiritCi Man^ be Lord of all. 

Ax. Nor is this Gift hcymd my Powers > ; 

Oft has thte mif^tf Mafter of my Arms 
Urg^d me, with krge Aiatifaitloii to demand * 
CrowQfand Dominions from his bounteous Powir: 
*Ti8 true, I wtvM tb» Rfoftr, andfasvehddit 
The worthier Oioice, to wak iipoo his Virtues, > 
To^ie tiie Eiiead fttd I^rtner of his Wars, 
Tha^ to be ^'s Lord: Nor wonder theo. 
I( in the Confidence of iueh n FViendlbip^^ 
1 promiie boldly |br the Roy^Giver, . 
Thy; Oowtt, and Empire. 

iaj^ For-our Daugltter thus ' 
Mean'ft thoa to tauter? h»! I tetl thee, Chrifiian^ ^ 
Ther^ is hut one, oneDowry, thou canft give. 
And I can ask, worthy my Daughter't Love. 

Am. Okl nanae jthe mighty JUnfem, task myPowefi^ 
Let there be Danger, Difficulty, Death, 
T'enhance the <Price« 

B0j. I take thee at thy Word, 
Mng me the Tmm^t Bcdi. 

Ax. Hal 

63 ^ . 2U/. 



4^ Tamerlane, 

That Deat^, tlurt tteadlf t'oifoa lo mj Glorf ! 
' Ax. ProdigiDtM! Horrid! . 
r 5^/. Loft! for cTcr loft! 

Bmj. Am(<»ul(ffttlioiibofeto bribe niewith«Qght tile f 
'Witli a Yik Peace patcb'd up db fiavifii Terns? 
With tributar7 Kttigfli^?— *-- N^-^-^^to neric 
A Recompence from mcy (Sire «rf Retcnge. 
The r4r^4r It njr Base, I cnooC bev hinr; 
One Hea?*n and fiarti caLttatghtH os boih» 

^ Still ihall we hate, and with Defiance dftd^ - 

Keep Rage alivr* ttiitef-fae loft iior eiMr^ 

As if twa Suns (hoiid ttiect la thdlieridtiHi^ 

And ftnVe in fibiy Coiifl»t»>for the Paffiige. ' 

WeepUthou, fmAQMl Nowis tli^ Kjag^ dudfatboi^ > 

1 charge thee, doNre this Bkve Irorii diy Rc»colbnMKe# 

Hate (hall be pioiis In ther^ ^ comer mod Jciia ^^ 

To curfe thj Father^« Foea. ^lU^Mifb hmUmC 

5(r/. Undone iw'tfverf-/ < - 
Now Tyrant D*Cy, trtthot yiet «|pey*d^ ^ • 

There is no more to gift thl^r. O .4x»tt4f 

[ Bajazet Uads out Selima, /K^ loMig ktek^wm AxA^ 
Ax, 'Tis what I fear'dj Fo«l that I ws» ^obey : 
The Cowtfd Love, that cMiki aot bear htr FnaM^r 
Has wrought his 4mii Ufldoing'. Perh^i^ tf 'il sow. 
The Tyrant's RagtfpreraikiipDn ber Pearac - . r I 
Fiercely he Qornat; flie weeps^ and figha^ .md titeblea^v 
But fwears at length, Jto duok on iftt v^mditfj . 1 ^ 
Hebadmetakeher.— — Butoh! graciosa Bcnoorf 
Upon what TeroDs? My ^Mi yet (buAdcrir at k> ^ ^ 
And Hands, but half recovered of bar FrigiiCV 
The Head of TMaerlam I moiiftious Impiety ! 

. i^ Wce4 
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Bleed, bkcd to Etcath, my Heart, be Virtue's Martyr. 

Oh, Emperor, I own I oogkt to gitre thee 

Some nobler Mark, tlian Dyiiig« €>f my Fmelu 

Then let the Pains I feel my Friendfllip prove, 

'Tis eafiir far to die, thaa ccafe to kve. [Mxk AxaUa« 

SCENE IL Tamerlsne'i Cmaf. 

inter fever ulty Monefts, <md Vrime of Turns. 

Mm. If I not prefs ufMitliely oil Ml Ldfore, 
You would smci bind a^Strttigef Id ytwr Sdrtice, 
To girc m4 Mam of Aadnace ftom tlK Empei^ci^.. 

jy. MofbwUKngly, dio^ te the pi^ftnt Morttdtt 
We muft entreat yoti Aayy ho Mi»himfrit»l^. 

Mm, H^ C owo dli I pref««c»' ■ ini\u 

Tr. No; ibt Affinr 
Is not of Earth, hot Hcmr'A-^^^^ Holy Mtn; 
(One w^toni our Prtyhet^^ fi«# talk Sud^ADmfi^ 
Keqpa him.iii Gof^ferenct. 

Jkfo». Hours of EUligi«Ni*^ 
Biyedillyt of PHnees, ckim a RcvcreHoe^ 
Hot will be interrupted, 

iV. What hu lufinds 
Imports, we know not ^ but with eifneft Sate 
This Morn he be^'d Admttttneft. Oqr great Matter 
(Than whom none bowa sa^fetefi^ tohig^ Heaf'd) 
In reverend Regard hcUsaU tiiait be^r^ 
Relation t» RdigJMnb and» on Nodw 
Of his Rjc^uoft* reeerpfd him #» the Intet 

Ui»i.. We mttittond his Pkafiuc. gbumtl 
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Inter Tamerlane mid « Denriie, 
Tarn. Thou brtng'l^inetbyCredentidsfromthenighef^ 
From jilha, and our Prophet : Speak tliy Meflage» 
It muft import the beft and aoUeft Ends. 

Dfft. Thusfpeaks our Holy M^itoiffr/^ who has ^t^ thec: 
To reign, and conquer; Illdoft thou repay 
The Bounties of his Hand» unmindful of 
The Fountain>' whence thy Streams of Greatnefs flowf. 
Thou haft forgot high Heav*b, haft beaten dowi^ 
And trampled on Religion's Saadity. 

Tftm. Now", as I am a Soldiery and a King;, 
(The greateii Names of Honour) do but make 
Thy Iipputation out* and TSumNiffiif 
Shall do thee ample Jufiice on himietf$ 
So much the Sacred Name of Heair'n awet me», 
Cou'd I fufped my Soul of harbouring ought 
To its Diibohour, I would iearch it ftridlyr 
And drive th' offending Thought with Fury fortfi. 

Der. Yes, thou haft hurt our Holy Prophet's Hooour,^' 
By foftering the pernicious Chrifthm Sed$ 
Thofe, whom hir Sword purfu'd with fell Dcfttu^ioily. ^ 
Thou tak'ft into thy Boibm, to thy CoiiOcilsi - 

They are thy only Friends: The true Believers 
Mourn to behokl thee favour this AxgRa, 

Tkm. I fear me» thou'out-go*il the Prophet*! Order !^ 
And bring'ft his veaenMe Name, to /belter 
A Rudencfs ill becoming thee to ufe, 
Or roe to fufier. When thou nam'ft rty Friend^ 
Thou nam'ft a Man iieyond a Monk's difcemin^ 
Vktuons, and Great,, a Warrior, and a Prince. 

ptr. He is a Chriftian i tjjere our Law condemns him, 
Attho' he were even all tkou fpeak'ft^ and more. 
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74Sf$. *TisM*e$ no Law Divine condemns the Virtuous, 
For differing from the Rules your Schools deviie. 
Look round, how Frovidence beftowt Mxr * 
Siinlhine and Rain, tohkk the truitfiil Year* 
On different Nations, all of diffiprent Faiths^ 
And (tho? by feveral Names and Titles worfliipp'd) 
Heav'n takes the various Tribute of theb PraiTe} 
^iface all agree to own, at leaft to^mean^ 
One beft, one gieatefl^ only Lord, of AU. ' 
Thus when he view'd the many Fdrmr of Nafmv/ 
He found that all was gqod» and bleft the f^ Variefyl 

Der.Moft Impious^and Frophanel-4)ay,^Wfi not,Prinoe^ 
Full of the Prophet, I defpifethe Danger 
Thy angry Power may threaten: I command thee 
To hear, and to obey i fince thus iays Mtdxtrmt^ 
Why have I made thee dreadful to the Nations? 
Why have Lgiv'n thfe Gonquefl? but to fprcad. : 
My facred Law ev'n to the utmotl Earth, 
And make my Holy IdiccA the World's WorlWp?; 
Co on, and wherefbe'cr thy Arms (hall profper, v 

Plant there the Prophet's Name: with Sword and Fiw» , 
Drive out all other* Faiths, and let the World . 
Confefihinvonly^- 

Tom, Had he bttt;coimnaan^ 
My Sword tbeonqui^#i^ to Qudce, the World ^ 
Know but one L«rd,4.the Task: were not fo hard^ « ^ 
^were but to do what has been done already ; . 
And PMr^s Son, and Gc/ir did akmuch: . 
But to fubdue th' nnconquctable Mind, 
To make one Reaibn have the fame fiftA ^ ' 
Upon all Apprehesifidnlixie ftorce^thisr 
€v this Mao, J^uft to thinkf *«• thoo^ and I ifity-^ 
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lApoifible! UnkA Sottls»wcre tlfke 

In all, which 4t^cr fiow Kke Hntnaii Faces. 

Der, Well might the Vkify Ctofc be carry'd «!, 
If Muffelmen Si not make War on IStJfidmen. 
Why hold^ft thoa Oipthrc t bdicring Monarch > 
Now, as thou hop'ft tp Vcape the Ptophct's Curfe, 
Releaie the Royal Bptjazn, and jom 
liriih Force united, to deftt-oy the Chrifttans. 

Turn, ^is well--l Ve fblind the Gadr that mor^l thy ZeaL 
What (hallow Pdritidan fet thee on. 
In hopes to fright me this way to compKenee? 

Der, Our Prophet on!y.« 

Tarn. Noi thon doft beKe him. 

Thou Maker of new Faiths! that dar'ft to build 
Thy fond Inventions on ReHgion^ Nanae. 
Religion's Luftre is by natire Innocence 
Divinely pure, and fimple from aH Arts; 
You daub and drefs her Kke a cotnnion Mtkre&t 
The Harlot of your Fancies; and by adding / 

Falfe Beauties, which (he wants not, make the WorkI 
Sufped, her Angelas Face is foul beneath. 
And wo^ not bear all Lig^s. Hence f I iMve fe«tn4 thee. 

Der, I have but one Refort. Now aid noe, Fl^ophet. l-^dt^ 
Yet have I fomewhat further teoflfoldf - 
Our Prophet fjpeiks to thee in Thunder^— * thu a - ■ *■» ■■ 

[* The berviife drafts i eenceM^diktggePiititdjofiers m 
ftftk Tafflirkiiei 

Xim. No, Villain, Uca? 'n is watcfa&ile'cr its Wor (b^persii 

\W^f^lmg^I^gg¥Ffremhm^ 

And blafts the Bfarde mY Pmyofe. Think thott Wretch» ^ 

Think on the Paina that .w«ft tkf Qams^ m^V(^Xfi(tW « 

When 1 ihail doto t hw i I i n .i I. .) .,. > 
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Dt^. *T\% but Death at kft^ 
And I will Ai&r greatly for the GaQ& 
That urg'd me firft to the bdd Deed* 

Tom. Oh, impious! » 

Enthufiafm thus makes Villains Martyrs. 
[Vaufmg^ It (hall be fo— To die ! 'twere a Reward—^— 
Now learn the difference 'twixt thy Faith and mine : 
Thine bids thee lift thy Dagger to my Throat, 
Mine can forgive the Wrong, and bid thee livo. 
K«ep thy own wicked Secret, and be fafej 
If thou continu'ft ftill to be the ftmc, 
'Tis PuniQiment enough to be a Villain; 
If thou repent'ft, 1 have gain'd one to Virtue^ 
And am, in that, rewarded for my Mercy. 
Hence! from my Sight!— It (hocks my Soul, to think 
That there is fuch a Monfter in my Kind. {Exit Dervife. 
Whither will Marfs Impiety extend? 
Oh gracious ffcar'nl do*rf thou with-hold thy Thunder, .. 
WAni bold Af&ffihs take thy Namd upon 'em, ' 
Alld fwear, they are the Champions of thy Caufe ? 

tnter Moncfes. 

Mtf». Oh, Etuperiflr f before wbofe awftd Throne 9 kneeling 
Th' Afflided nerer knee! in Tarn for Juftice, .^ wTam , 
Undone, and rnlR'd, (lafbd m my Hope^ 
Here let me fall before your ftb^ed' Feet, 
And groiir out my Misfortunes, H\l yourPfty, 
(The kft Supp6rt ind Rcfugd t3^l isM me) 
Shall raife me Iroil^ the Grotrnd, and bid me live. 

Tarn, Rife, Prino^, nor let me reckon up thy W«rth, . ^ 
And tell how boldly That migfht bid thee ask, ' '• > . 
Le(U (houldnWJcejl^WfFhof fl^JuHiici ' -^ ^ 

The commoo Wk loyftt^tlk^, tio Ait ^ '' ^' ^ ' 
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Ev**! to the mcaijcft of Mankind, the Charter 

By which I claim niy Crown, and HctirVi Protcffionr 

Speak then as to a Ktng^ tfie Sacred Name 

Where Bbw'r is lodg'dj for Righteous Ends alone. 

AA». One only Joy, one Blefling, my fond Hearr 
Hkl fix'd its Wifhcs on, and that is loft^ 
That Sifter, for whofe £ifety my fad Soul 
Endur'd X fhouland Fears. 

TimK I weU remember, 
"^hen ere the Battels join'd, I (aw thee firft, 
With Grief uncommon to a Brother's Love, 
Thou told'ft a moving Tale of her Misfbrtunel^ 
Such as befpoke m^ Pity^ Is there ought 
Thou.cand demandfrom Friendfhip? ask and have it. 

Mm, Firft, Oh! let me estreat your Royal Goodnefs! 
Forgive the FolJy of a Lover's Caution, 
That forg'd a Tale of FaKhood to deceive you: 

Sikid r, (he wa» my Siller ? Oh !/*cis. falfi:. 

She hokii a dearer Intereft in my Soul, 
Such as the dbfeft Ties, of Bk)od ne'er knew : 
Aa jnt'reft, fuch a» Pow'r« Wealth an<| Honour 
Can't buy, but Love, Love only can beftowj 
She was the Mifh-eis oC mj Vows, xiy. Bride, 
By Cbotrad minej. and long ere this, the Prieft 
Had ty^d the Knot for ever, had not BtijdXJt t 

^Hum, Ha! J^'4««f— If yet his Pow r with^Jiokis^ 
^t €$ia& of ^ thy Sorrows, sdl.thy Eears, 
£v'a Gratitude for once (hall gain upon him, 
Spight of hTs Savagp Temper, to reftore her. 
"this Mtvn a Sokiicc bropg^ita Captive Beauty, 
Sad thp' ihe ficm'dy.jel o£ a Form moil rare, 
1« much tlie aobleft %mlo£aII theEiekl:. 



Ev*n SeipiOy or a Vi^or yet more cold. 
Might Jiave forgot his Virtue at her fight* 
Struck with a pleafing Wonder, I behdd Jtefr- 
Till by a Slave that waited near her Ferfbn, 
1 kamt ihe was the Captive Sultanas Wifei 
Strait I forbid my Eyes the dangerous Joy 
Of gazing long, and fent her to her Lord. 

Mm. There was Mawp/^i loft; ^^-— Too fore my Hcar^' 
(From the firft m«nttoii o€ her wood'rous- Charms} 
Prefiig'd it cou'd be only mj Arfi^. 

Turn. ArfapM t didflrtfaou ^f. 

Idofk Yes» my Arfafim 

Tom. Sure i iniRake, or^ia I would mifUke thee* 
inam'dthe Queen of Bsjaxjtt^ his Wrfe. 

Mm. His Queen/ his Wife! he brings that holy Title 
To vamifli o'er th« monftrous Wrongs he ha* done me; 

Tarn. Aks! I&tr me^ Prince, thy Griefs are jufii 
Thou, art indeed- unhappy^ 
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Mm. Can you pcty me. 
And not redre(s? »Oh, Royal Tameriknt t l^Kneelmi, 
Thou Succour of theWretched, reach thy Mercys 
To fave me from the Grave, and from Oblivion 3 
Be gracious to- the Hopes that wait my Ydiuthi. 
Oh! ktnot Sorrour blaft me^ kftTwitfier; 
And fall in. vile Diflionour. Let thy jOftice 
Reftore me my .^6]^^; give her U<^, 
Ihck to my Wiihes» to^ my Tnmfports give her,'. 
To my fond, reftkfi, bleedings ^J*og Bofomj 
Oh! give her to me yet while I have Life 
To blefs thee for the Bounty; C^,j6fafiar 

Turn. Unhappy Royal Youth, why doft thou dslr^ 
5[hat HoTOg^iDuft.dc|ijf Hal ^ 



I 



His Wife, whom hie has wedded, whom enjoyMf 
And wotdd'ft rhoa hare mj partial Frieiid^p break'. 
That holy Knot, which tfd once, aU Monkiiid . 
Agree to bold Sacred, and UndiflblvaWe^ 
The Bmtal Violence would ftara my Jiifticef , 
And brand me with a Tyrant's ^atedNamoi 
To late Pofterity^ 

Mm. Are then th&^Vows^ . 
The hc^y Vows we regiftered ia HeUvV, . 
But common Air? ' 

Tarn. Could thy fond iMifC ibrget 
The Violation of a firfl Enjoyment ? ■> ■ n > 
Biit Sorrow kaa difturb'dr and hurt tiiy Mind. 

Mbn. Perhaps it hfli« and like an idle Madman, , 
That wandcra with a;Train 9i booting Boys, 
I do a thouiaiid thing* tp fhamc wf Reaftm. 
Then let nae fty, 9»d bear myFc^eswkh mc 
Far, far from the World VSight) Haaoor, aadFteic^% 
Arms, and the gkvious War fhaH be fbtgotten : . 
No aqble Sound of Qorcatnefi^ or Ambitiba, 
Shall wake my dfowfic Sdutfrcm her dead Sbqp, 
Till the laft Trump da fOflunM. , 

Tarn. Let thy VirtttC 
Stand up, and ^afwer roihefe warring FaiEonsv 
That vex thy maniy Tamper. From the mocnenl 
When firft I faw th^jcw fooaethtiig woti^vn noble 
Shone thrq' thy Forfih Md Wto iny Ft iendAitp f6f tltee^ 
Without the tedious Form of long AGqtuiatancC} ' 
Nor will I lofe thcQ pooely Smt » Woman. 
Come droop no mow, tii6u ftalt wkh me purfte ^ 
TrueC^fCjIcneft, tjtt wd«iie«o Imiiiorialitji« ^ ^ < 
Thou (halt forger tbefiikSii C^^ ddm^ 
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TIloa (bait, and help me to reform the World. 

Mon. So the sood Qcvio^ warns his mortid Ciiargi^ 
To fljr the evil Fare, that ftill purfucs him. 
Till it have wrought his Ruin. Saaed T0mfrlane^\ 
Thy Words are as the Breath of Angels to me: 

But oh! too deep the wouodiag Qrkf is ^ 
For any Hand to heal. 

Titm. This poll Def^ir 
Is the Soul's LazineTi: llou& to the Comhdie,* 
And thou art fure to conquer. War flttU reftoce At»f ^ 
The Sound of Arms fiiiH wake tky imnial ArdooTj; / 
And cure this tsidroiM^SklEneff ^f thy SouJt 
Begun by Sloth, and sursM by too much Eile{ , 
The idle God of Lore fupinely drrama , 
AmidO: ingiorioii^ Slides and pmrKitg Strcamsi ; 
In rofie Fetterj^ and hmMek Oimm, 
He binds deluded Mjuds tad fimple Swains, 
With foft Enjoy mentf, wooes 'em to Ibrgtifi:. 
The hardy To^i, and Labonn of the jQn^Li :*. 

But if the wirUke Trumpet's kind Akrmt 
To rirtttous A^t ei^ite, and manly Armf ;. ; 
The Coward Boy avows his ad)jed Feai*, 
On filken Wings S^iblimtt he oils ikt. Atr» . 
Scar'd at the neUe Koifa sd Thunder of tha Wan 
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fffcTi Ta m e-r l a IfBi' 

A:CT IV. aCERE I^. 

S'C E:N E:Ba}2itaVTefft. 
ISMer Hafy, ^md tht Denrife;- 

UM: npo 'fcape with Life from m Attempt like tLiifi 
•*■ DemamdsmjtWoaderju^j.- 

"DiT. Tree it majry 
Biit *tis a PiiAcipk of his new-Faith ];( : 
'Tis what his Ghriftian Favourites have in^u^dp 
Whofondljr m^e a Merit of Forgivenefs, 
And give their Foes m (ecend 0])portuait7, 
If the firft Blov^(hou]d< Ihiistr^ — Filing to fcrvcj - 
The Sultan to mj wiih/ and ev'o de^)airing . 
Of furthdr means^ i!tSk€t his Liberty^ 
A lucky Accident retricv'd my Hopesr -^^ 

K(t. Th6 Prophet, and our .Mdftdr will Howard • 
Thy Zeal id their behalf v bat fpeak thy Putpoie. 

Dfr. ]u(^ cntVing here J met the TtfTTiir General,. \ 
Fierce O/iMr.. 

ifii. He commands (If f mifbLkc'ttot) . 
lliis Quarterof the AriHy; md iMir>Guards. . 

Dir Jhe iame$ by his (tern Afpe^/and the Fifes r- 
That kindled in his Eyes,^ I guefs'd the Tiihuik 
Some Wrong had rais'd in bis tempefttious Soulf 
A Friendfhip of okl Date had giv*!! me Privilege, ^ 
To ask of his Concerns^ hi (hort, T Iten'd, 
That burning for the Sultan's beauteous Dat^hter^ > ^ 
H^ had beg'd her, as a Captive of the War> 
ttomTjimrUimi but meeting with denial 
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Of what he thought his Services might ckdm> 
Loudlj he itorins, and curfes the RaUan, 
As caufe of this Affrottt : T joined his Rage, 
And added^to his Ikijur^ the Wrongs -^ 

Oar I¥ophet daily meets from this AxmXU* 
But fee, he comes. Improre What I (hall tefl. 
And att> we wifli ia^ ours . ■ 

[Theyfiem n talk togithtr Mpdi^ 
IBnttr Omar. 

ftm. No— ——if T forgive it, 
DifhoQOur bkft mj Name;, was it for thir 
That I direfied his firft Steps to Greatnefi ? 
Taught him to climh, and made him what he i%T 
When our great dm firft hent bis Eyes towards him^ . 
(Then petty Prince of fMthm) and by me 
Feritiaded^ rais'd Mim to his Daughter's Bed^ 
Calfd him his Son, and Succeffor of Empir<^ . 
Was it for this, that like a Rock I fteod. 
And ftemm'd the Torrent of oi^ Tktrtm Lord^> 
Who fcorn'd his up(brr S«v^ ? When CtMn 
In boM RebeHion drew ev'n hialf the Provinces ^ 
To own hisCaufe^ t Uke.hisbetSei^ Aogd,. 
Stood by his (baking Thsone, and fixt it failr 
And am I now fo loft to his Remembrance?' 
That when Task a Captive, he (hall tell me^ 
She is AxdU$ Right, his Chriftiah Minion. 

2>fr. Allow me, valiant dmor* to demandj?. 
Since injdr'd thus, why right you not your fclf> 
The PriM you ask is in your Power. 

Om. It is. 
And I will feize it, in defpight of IkmnhtfH^ 
And.that Itf^an Dog. ^ 
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5*4 Tamcrl^n«* 

Hm, What need af Force, 
When every Thing concurs to meet your Wi(he8^ 
Our mighty Ma/ler would not wiili » Son 
Kobler>b^) Omar:, from a Father*^ hi^d 
Receive that Daughter, which nngrzXcfyi Tmmtlap^ 
Ha$ to your Worth 'deay'd. 

0»». Now by my Arms, . 
It will he great Revenge. What will your Sultan 
CriV(e to the Man that Ihall redore his Liberty, 
His Crown; and give him. ^ow'c to yrcc^k his Hatredi 
Upon kis greateft Foe ^ ' ^ .. , 

Hs. Allhecao ask> n ^ T ^ 

And ht beyond hit Wifti ^" . .. .-iihimiffitii 

Om. The^ Itrumpets fpcak.\. ' 
The Emperor's Approach j. he comes, once fApret ' 
To offer Terms of I^eace}. retire-*— ——within 
I will know farther^ — - he pows deadly to me^. 
And curfe thiy ^roph^, if I i^ot v^y 
His Hate^ wic|i retribution iuJlf>4.nio^ta|^ Cfi«MMfi 
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A S O Na to Sleep. By a My; 

TO TbUy $h i gittile Skep^ MkoBt, 
Is Ofmg all our Ftacft 

By T^$i0 SQ.frPvs€^r 

t 
-f • ... 

Some Tyrant has foJfefs% 
Bjf Ihoo^ (fkakwrg a Vivor^^ 
h^, her oim Cbf^o^ is hlefi, 

Ob!:* 



J'amerlawe. fS 

oh ! pay -y Arpafia hids thee fingt 

The fudly weefmg Fair 
Conjures Jheej not to lofe in T>a(f 

The OBje^ of her Care, , 

T^grjfp^ whofe[^ka/mgE^ 

That , Motion fh/i?d her Sleep i 
Tms by oterfilvesf are oftn^ -mroughe 

the Griefs, formhieh we weep. 

Jtf. oil! p^A\ tluHi^f^tk tn|d pf^^ovm 8onow% 
Still muft m7 weafj EyiB-li4s yaiitly i^f; % > ' . ,' -' 
In tedious Expe^ation c)f tjiy Peace: f 
Why ftaad th;^ UiouiW.tkoafj^dJ^^ q;wn| 
To taikc ;be Wr^tdicd in? if iton Rcfteion . 
Guards every Pa^lge, aq4 ibrbi^^ toy J^traQce?«f^p^, 
Zucreee could bleed, and P^rft» fwaliow Fire, 
When urg'd with Griefs beyond a mortal Sufferapofi^ . 
But here it muft not be- Think then^ *^^^ ; ; 

Think on the Sacred Didites of. thy f^tk, ,. i ' 

And let that imthy Virtue* ^o jeffoa?* ^ 
What Cato^B Daughter diicft not<-'— Live 4fts{(uk 
And dare to be unhappy. 

BOiT Tamerhn^ md AtHmiams^ 

Tarn. When Fortune foules u^oa the Soldiprs Arn^H^ : 
And adds ev'n Beauty to adorn hls^ Conqueft, ^ - ty: i r 
Yet {he ordains, the Fair (bould l^now xu> Pear% >^ I •. . 
No Sorrows t© pollute their lovely Eyes 5. ;, , . < . 
But (houldbe us'd ev'n np%» as her fcl^ 1 , • ... 

The Queen aad Goddefi of the Warrior^yows. 
Such Welcome»^^ as a Camp^ can give, fair SukMe^ 
W^ hope you haxerreceijy'dj..lt As4l ^ If^goRb 
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Asd better aa it may^ ^i^ 



fS Tamerlane.. 

Arp, Since I hare born 
That miferable Mark of fatal Greatnefs^ 
r have forgot all difierence of Conditions, 
Scepters and Fetters are gromi equal te me^ 
And the beft Change, my Fate can bring, is Death. 

Ta$n, When Sorrow dwdh in- fuchVan Angel Form^ 
Wen may we guefs, thst tho(e above are Mummers ^ 
Virtue is wrong^,-aBd bleeding Innocence 
Suffers fomr wond'rous yio]ati<>n here. 
To make the Saints look fad. Oh! teach^my Pdwer^ 
Tacxtn thofe Ills, WhichyoU u^tiftly fu^, ' 
Left Heav'a ihouldwreftit fromimy idfe H^ 
if I look on, and fee yoh weep in Vain. 

jtf. ttU*^ my Soul difdahis the. generous Aid;. 
Thy Royal GoodneTsproffers^ , but ohi £mper<^> 
lit S ilbt in my Fate to be made happy r 
Kor will fliflen to the Coslterif Hope; 
But i^and refolv'd, to bear the beating ^tbrm; 
That roard^around me, fifcinehisilon^^: 
That I am not Tmmoita!.-*^-— Thd* *tis hard, ' 
*Tis wondfrous hard, when I remember thee 
(Pear Native 6rfe^e) and you,* ye weepiiig Maidsjv; 
That were Companions of my Virgin Youth: 
My noble Parents ! Oh ( the grief of Heart ! 
Tho Pangs, that, for unhappy me, bring do#n 
Their reverend Ages to the Girave with Sorrow r 
And yet there is aWoe^rpafling aH^^ 
Te Saints and Angels, give me of your Cbnftmcy^ - 
Z{ you expc&l^^all endure it long. 

'Ttm. .Why is my Pity all, that I can-give 
To Tears like yours? Atid yet I fear 'tis alls 
Hor dac( LaslcLwhat mighty ^Lofsjou moursi^, 

-L^ftd 
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XeH Honour (houM forbid to gire it back. 

jirp, N09 XannrLmet nor did I m«»a tbou ihould'it 
But know (the* (• the wetkndk of mf Sex 
I yield tbeie Tears) my Soul is more than Mao. 
Tbink I am born Z'Gmkt nor doubt my Virtue^ 
A Greek ! from whole fiim'd Anceftors of old, 
iUiff&drew the Patterns of her boafted Heroes: 
They muft be mighty EtiIs. that can •vanquiffa 
A SfMTtm Courage^ and a Chriftian Faich« 

EfOer Bajazet. 

34/. To know flo ^ughc of Hefti to have tbe Mind 
Srill miniftring fireih Plagues:^ as in a Circle, 
Where one Dilhonour treads upon another; 

What know the Fiends beyond it? • Ha ! by HelH 

[♦ Seeing Arp. md Tam, 
There wanted only this to make me mad. 
Comcf he to triumph here? to rob my Love? 
And violate the kft retreat of Happineisf 

TMm. But that I read upon thy frowning Bro^ 
y That War yet liyes* and rages in thy Bread j 
Once more, (in pity to the fuff 'ring World) 
I meant to offer Peace. 

^is;. Aodmean'ft thou too 
To treat it with our fin^prefs? and to barter 
The Spoils, which Fortune gave thee» fof her Favosrs? 

Arp. What wou'd the Tyrant? [4^. 

Buj, Sedi'ft thou' thus our Fricndfliip? 
Is this the Royal Ufiige, thou idid'ib boaft ? 

T0m. The boyliag W&atk tint difturbs thy Soul, 
Spreadt Clouds irouod, and .makes thy Purpoie dark. — ^ 
Unrkidle what thy myilte Fury aims at. 

Buj. Is it a Raddle ^P—^Usid it there aplain*d|i 

Ticrc 



ft 1 A M E R' L AN E. 

There in my Siwrac. Nbw judge rac thdui O Prophet, 

And equal Heav*n, if this demand not Rage^ 

The Peafant-Hiftd, begot, and born to Slavery, 

Yet dares aflert a Husband's (acred Right, 

And guard his homely Couch from Violation. 

And Ihall a Monarch tamely bear the Wrong 

Without complaining ^ 

Tarn, If I could have w<'ong*d thee, 
If conscious Virtue', and ajl-judging Heav'n 
$topd not between, to bar ungovcfn*d Appetite, 
What hinder'd, but in fpight of thee, my Captive, 
I might have us'd a Vigor's boundlefs Power, 
And fated every Wifti my Soul could form ? 

Buttofecure thy Fears, know> Bajazet, 

This is attiong the Things I dare not do. 

Baj, By Hell! 'tis falfc; elfc, wherefore art thou prcfcnt? 

What cam'ft thou for, but to undo my Honour? 

I found thee holding amorous Parley with her, 

Gazing, and glotin^ on her wanton Eyes, 

And bargaining for Pleafbres yet to come; 

My Life, I koqw, is the devoted Price, 

But take it, I am weary of the Pain. 
Tom, Yet e'er thou ralWy urge my Rage tbo for, 

I warn thee to take heed, lam a Man, 

And have the Frailties common to Min's Nature J 

The fiery Seed^ of Wrath are in my Temper, 

And may be blown up to Co fierce a Blaze, 

As Wifdom caniiot rule. Know, thou had* toiicht me, * 

Ev'n in* the nicefl, tl^ndertE# pttrt, ihy Hoifour. ' * 

My-Hdnour! which, likeJPow'r, dt^iitts^bdUgquefti^&Mf 

Thy Br^th has bJafted ihy fidr Virtoti^s f^ttie. 

And ms^'d me fot^VlMhkgmihr^ytmt. i 
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jfrp. And ftand I here an idle Looker on ? 
To, fee my Innocence murder 'd and mangled 
By barbarous Hands ? nor can tevenge the Wrong, 
Art theu a Man, and dar'(t thou ufe me thus? [To^tj, 
Haft thou not torn me from my Native Country ? 
From the dear Arms of my laoienting Friends? 
From my Soui*a Peace, and from my injur'd Love? 
Had: thou not ndn'd, blotted me for ever. 
And driv'n me to the Brink of blacjc Deipair? 
And is it in thy Malice yet, to add 
A Wound more deep, to liiily my white Name, 
My Virtue? 

Baj. Yes, thou haft thy Sexes Virtue, \ 

Their Affedlation, Pride, Ill-nature, Noife, 
Fronenefs to change, ev'n from the Joy that pleas'^ 'envi^ 
iSo gracious is your Idol, dear Variety, 
That for another Lov? you would forego 
An Angel's Form, to mingle with a Devil's ^ 
Through every State, and Rank of Men you wander ; 
Till ev*n your large Experience takes in all 
The different Nations of the peopled £arth. 

.^.Why Ibughfft thou not from thy own Impious Tribe 
A Wife, like on^ of thde? for fucli thy Race 
(If humane Nature hrio^$ forth fuch) affords. 
Gnecif for chafteVirgins fafnM, and pious Matron^, 
Teems not with Monfters, like your Turki/h Wives^ 
Whom guardian Eunuchs, haggard and deform'd. 
Whom Walls wad Bara make honeft by Conftraint. 
Know, I deteft, like Hell, the Crime thou qiention^ft; 
Not tkitl fear, or reference thee, thou Tyrant: 
, But that my Soul, confcious of whence it ip^ung. 
Sits ttnpottuted in its itftired TeiD^k, 

And 
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And fcoras to mingle with a Thought fo mcaii. 

Tarn, Oh Pity ! that a Greatnefs fo divine 
Should meet a Fate fo wr(;(ched, ^ unequal. 



Thou blind and wilful, to the Good that courts thee » [7> Ba) ; 

With open-handed Bounty Heav'a purfues thee. 

And bids thee (undeferving as thou art. 

And monftrous in thy Crimes) be happy yet.* 

Whilft thou, in Fury, do'ft avert the Bkf&ngs, 

And art an evil Genius to thy felf. 

Baj. No — Thou! thou art my grcateft Curfe on Earth, 
Thou, who haft robb'd me of my Crown and Glory, 
And now purfu^ft me to the Verge of Lite, 
To 4>oil nae of my Honour. Thou! thou Hypocrite I 
That wear'ft a Pageant out-fide Shew of Virtue, 
To cover the hot Thoughts, that glow within. 
Thou rank Adulterer] 

Tarn, Oh ! That thou wert 
The Lord of all thofc Thou&nds, that lie breathkis 
On yonder Field of Blood: That I again 
Might hunt thee in the Face of Death and Danger, 
Through the tumultuous Battle, and there force thee» 
Vanquiih'd and finking underneath my Arm, 
To own, to haft traduc'd me, like a Villain. ) 

Baj. Ha! does it gall thee^ Tmrtmf By Revenge; 
It joys me much, to find thou feel'ft my Fury. 
Yes! I will Eccho to thee^ thou Adulterer! 
Thou doft profane the Name of King and Soldier, 
And like a Ruffian- Bravo cam'ft with Force 
To violate the Holy Marriage-Bed. / .a 

Tarn, Wer't thou not ftielter'd by thy abjeft Stite» • i 
The Captive of my Sword, by my juft Anger! 
My Breath, like Thunder, (houki confound thy Prides 

And 
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And doom diee deid. thii inlMt, witb'^^Wofd/^ '' 
Baj. Tts&Ub! myFat^s above tbee; 'am!ch<Hidaf^ftnotJ 
Tmn. Ha ! darenoc ? Thou haft rait'd my ^ndVoui Rage» 
And now it £iBs to crufti thee at aBlow. 
A Guard theie.—** Seize and drag him tb his Fate. 

[• Emei^ 4 iStmd, 'they fiiM Ba^aitt. 
Tyrant, 111 do a doable Juftioe on thee. 
At once revenge aiy Mf, and all Mt nkitid. '' ' * 
Bof. Well doft thon, ^er thy Violence and Luft 
Invade my Bed, thna to begin with Mufder^ 
Drown all thy Fears in Miod> and fin (ecti/ely. 
. Turn, Away! ■ ^ 

j^. kmelig,'] Ob fttty^!* I charge thee; by Renown! 
By that br%¥t Glory, thy great Soul pfirfaes! ' ' ' 
C^bMk the Doom 4)f!D(iath. - 
tlimiirvFair kjorVI Eki^elknee, j / ' 

^ Why doft thovL kned, ftfki wide fuch pr^ciavLi Vr$if*Ts, ' 
(As might ev*n biibe the Saints to partial Juftice) 
For one to Goodnefs toft? who firft uadid thee, . 
Who ftill purfueii *a^ aggravates the Wrong.' ' 

Baj. By Mm! n6-^I witt not w^r a Life ' 

Boughtwith ft&h vile Difhonour>^beath'(hall free me 
At once from Inlattijr,' ah^ thee, thou Tray trefs? 
Arf. No matter, tho* the whiffling Winds grow lou J, 

And the rudeTiniipeft roats, ^liyidteRage, ; 

Oh! mark it not.. But tef thy fWiMf Virtue ^ 

Bcconftantttfit^TempCTj^TavefeyLrfe,' ^ • 

And fiure jirpt^ Mm the €p6ttWT^\keri^ ' ^ ^ •* 

Thl^k/lioWthribafie, iJwidlkg'«^^ • ^^' 

Th)r migftljr'Name about, in fcurril Mirth i 

ShaU brand thy^itogcMdc,iw''a foul D^^ "^ V*^ 

And make fuch monftrou^ tSjgsn&s of dar Li veS| 
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4X .Xa ACSJC^^iAW JkS. 

• 

As late PaftcnQr^Aii&'UaAr4tt«r«idtng.' wN , ^ r 

I will purfue the^&fttiqg^adi tbttrtrndH. 
Sultan, lietife, RfC^fim ffefilnl«»;i»^toffce^^Cl]!^ 
A^d I am 4;iQ6L^sMr^^i&a^Jtm kaiak off, £ ''^^^T^ ^j- 
I^ft further Speech ihoaidiiiilutler<iB€irQR«g^ 
^ifeljr from dangerous FaflTiAii^ I ifctivaft. 
To keq>na OnKjoeft^^rinrli'^at Jiaciitta get: ^ 
And oh! 'tis time I ihoa^ fdr^Mghtipttpifi^ 
^A War mpfeiat46«|pafi^ tfaioMenj theses 
And all my Rcbd-blood affifts the Fair;- 

One Moiantnoi^ and J^tOD fliici^ ftd fift4 
That Loire'sithe ftraqgcft Ppwtr 'tiiatioi^dticrcritfaeW 

[Exj/ TanMane^/UlbM/ffy^^ 
B/i;. To vvhat new Shames -vifhat^P^lSiteraBSiltefavfd ? 
Why 4Ui»y Sta»jreftt&Bie«of^^^PM«<?i > v 

While yet my Regal State ftood'uaiii^M»^» 
Nor knew the Curfe of ^v^g Om i^Mve a»i 
Then too (altho* by force I^ra^twt^Jt^ ! 
My Love was &^% iior itskthe rafk jQifrdguht^ ; \\ 
Wtiy iia^ ^hoU'>fQr^'d^his. Jiau£ecH|s Iif^fUfHt^mo? ^ ; ; 
Is it to triomph Qveri]|f?-^-^PiftI^«]» : - . - ,' 
I willbcfree, I wiUibrgctt^ceailJai i ' - 
The Bitter and the Sweety the Jf^afiidMl* f 
Death (hall expunge at ofu^t-a^^eaie^^y -tell* 
Prophet, take notice, 1 diickunt ^r(^ffa4ife ) : 
Thy fragrant BowVs, ;aiidHC?cila(Jifig^jWc{% , -,,\ ,; 
Thou haft p^c!d Wi)iDa^^dMre»!flii4rall^yJ^ 

.^. A little logger yet, be ftri;a|g»^ q^t^U»t« 
A little longer let t^bufie Spjj^ts 
Kq^ 9& their ch^ful roux^— -<-It wo' not be» 
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Succeelifig^me instlieR^ »dr Coui^ 

Like Drops o^«iiMg>WaMr<Mi die MirUe* 

Ac length have Jiwwm'flEi^ hDJtlM<Qoti«ge idwpra: 

I wtn4ii4ii^Jtke<WoiMKi ki^nf^odl 

And give a^baTe'to '^■art, aad^to Itaintieiioe; 

Dearh krif4Aft'dqriAie,4Rld'I wfltAaye^ ^ w u ■■ 

And fee, the ipoQr4MM^.(90iiK» to take 

One (ad Adiett» and ^eoiweftrt forever. 

Mm, Aheady mBoH qtamsdfot aqr j« y < qr4 
Thy tuneful Vo^oeiixiaies.iik&a baUow Sowii 
At difboce ta\BiyJ&arsw i Jdy JEtyesvpoar.heavy* 
And ailtai^ ^ioan^igfatfiofijcavfB kok odim i 
Tis the Mr Oikethcf fhtfU ievcrtia<]ne. 
To vieiKr tiMe OBcer'aad tiKo to dofe Aod^die. 

jirf, Alas! kmwhafff4xamt'9ilm'bit^ 

Ye genlleida^aliitt«aMiiiieiejeinM-^B^ 
Did every chearful MoriHiig^rittgobiigf 
No Fears, 4K>~«f)eaiocii«B,jio. angry Patents, 
That for imeqaAl BirtliSy ior rFortmes ^rownVli 
But Love^ nhot ^iodlyi joiii^d>OBr Mewts*. tQ>UQft its» ' . 
Made us a Bleflk^cooctwiifflUfidtf; 
c Miwa. Oh! Caftiiait liiy Alqneiitoumbaci, «i6^ 
^is Grie&\miltte9iftle, 'CttWilitiH^ 
But let this lail of^ikvs^^peaiUM ^Orf^Wi 
Here let <neiEneel, mid ^poy. 4ny 4awft ¥owss ' 
le witaefs all ye Saints* thoa IfeaV^n and Nature* 
i^^wltiicisofmy tntA^^-yitt4iaveilciMwtt^ ' 
Be witilii^» ^f 4^iM««r iiiw«a <Mcaiiii9^ 
Al'UPiheiW^M <o»Ql^^odbvTibe>iiBf^ 
Be^tnefii that l<4i;«^ Wl4fi .4b|(|Kf I 
'^ Da A»^ 
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And oh ! be witnefs; Ui^ her Lofi lnu kiJI'd me: 

Arf, While thou art fpe^ing, Life begtnsito fail. 
And every tender Acctn(xhill$ Ifte DeaUi. 
Oh ! let me hafic thea jet, e'er Day declines, ; 
And the long Night prevail, once more, to tell ^ee 
What, and-faow dear hSmtfu has been to me. 
What ins he not been ?-^AU the Names of Lofc^ 
Brothers, or Fathers, Husbands, aU are poor: 
lHwufes is my feif, in jny fond Heart, . 
£v*n in my rital BlomlJie li^e^ and reigns; 
The laft dear Objed: o£ my pntti^ Soul ; 

Will be Mtnefes'y the laft Breath that lingers 
Within my panting Breaft, ihall 6^hkmf$s, 

Mm, It is enough! Now to thy Reft, my Soul, 
The World and thou have made an. end at once. 

Jrp, Fain would I (UU detain thee, hold thee ftill: ' 
Nor Honour* can forbid, that we together . . 
Should (hare the poor few Minules that reman; 
I fwear, methinks this &d Society 
Has fomewhat pleafing^ in it.— Death's dark Shades ^ 
Seem, as we Journey on, to bfe their Horror: 
At near approach the Monfto's formed, by Fear , : . 
Are vani(ht all, and leave the ?roCpe6t deatz , 
Amidft the gkximy. Vale, a pkaiing Scene . 
With Flow'rs adorned, and oever-fadii^ Green, 
Inviting ftands to take the Wsetchied in. 
No Wars, no Wrongs, no Tyrants, no De^r, 
Difturb the Quiet ot a Place fo fair. 
But injur'd Lovers find SUxJftm tjhere. '[Extwu* 

£Jtf^Baja2^, OjRiar,iialy, Wr^ieDerviie . h 

P4;.Now by t^e glorious Tomb, thaclhrliiesoBr.Pr0ph0(^ 
By Micca's iacred Temple! fatt^S (w^i u i a- 

^ , Our 



i;-^*-^ 



Ta m b r l a K £• 6^ 

Cur Dtoghter is thy Bride; rad to that Gift 

Such Weakfaj fdch Fdw'r, fuch Honours ^11 ^adJ^> 

That Moi^chs ihall witli Envy view thy State, 

And owa, Thoa art a Demf-God to them. 

Thou haft giv*n mt what I wifhM, Power of^trenge^ 

And when a Kinj^ fewards, *ik ahiple Retribution. 

Om. Twelve Tftrtar Lords, each potent in*his Tribe, 
Have fworn to own my Caufe, and draw their Thoufands 
To Morrow, from th'ungratehil ftlrfkiarfs; fide^ 
The Day declining fecms to yield to* Night, * 
E'er little more thfli half her Courft Be ended, 
In an aufpidous Hour prepare for Flight; 
The Leaders of the Troops thrO* Which we ptfe, . 
Rais'd by my PoW*r, devdted to my Service, 
Shall mike our Ptd^ fecret, and fecure. ^ 

per, Aheatly, mighty Snltth, art thou fife. 
Since by yon pafling Torches Light, I gueis 
To his Pavilion DMMrtoi retires, 
Attended by a Train ^Waiting Courtiers. 
All, who remain withifi thefe Tents, ave thine. 
And hail thee, as their Lord. 
Ha, th' Italim Prince, 
With (ad Mtnefis are not yet gone forth. '* 

Bsj. Ha! With our Qctein and Daughter? 

Om, Th^ arcj btfrs; 
I markt the Slaves, wlio waited on AxaUs ; 
They, wh^ the Ert^perorpaft out, pf eft on. 
And mingled with the Crowd, nor mift their Lord: 
He is your Prisoner, Sir^ I go this moment. 
To feize, and bring htm, to receive Ms Dooms 

[E«i^Omar. 
Baj. Hafte, fl«{y, follow, and ftture-tbe Greeh 

D 3 Him 
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Him too I wiflr ttf ireq» wiiUo mf^ Vtmtr. f flbivf *Hlf]r 

I would adrtietd fpire AmMih IMej t * 

Till we are Me befOBd iii^ imMmti Powsft iv 
HioH ttroHfHNoc^ ofSiA^i nfajr ire Mdq^ ' uot 

And, couU foivgMa?lti!R> Co affift jf«iMhF%ll{^ 
It xnigiK impon y^ OHidi. 

fili;\ ThoirCottnftm wdl^ 
And tho' I hste him« Ibr kef isa €iiriAfta# 
And to mj mottal> Eflcmyr-dtvotedi 
Yet to fecure ni]^ Liberty^ aach VimgiUKi^ 
I wi(h he now wei?a oon. 

Dir, And, kt) ^f C4m»el 
Fortune repentv wgAiptk^cemi^ymm SUe^ • 
And, witkthisfirft ioir Ottrisgjof Sucetfr 
She wooes you^* t^ fiwgyt; ker Qfawrol yei eyd i yi ^ 
£}^«r Omar vir» Aottlll l^(0Ciir» Slli^ 
u£«. I wo' not cail thee ViUalB}» 'iMr>NitBi0f 
Too holy for thy GNt^esot^^yedl ^ Fatdv v 
And turn a Ribd' ra lb gpo4a'Mift9ir < :: 

Is an Ingratitude unmatched on Barth; ! 

The firft revoking Angel's Pride, cou'd eiiiy 

Do more, than thou haftdooo.^ Tkott^Cc^i^ ipella 

And kecp*ft rhe hiack'Ortgjnal.iivvitw'. 
Om, Do, Rage, and' vainly call upon thf liiaft»F» 

To iavc his Mtnfonf mi^ IUi"Bng^kasr«aught thte,; r 

And I will make, t^ curie th|t Sond Baelsmf fioRi 

Tl^at fet thee^ on^ to rival ma in ought< 
Baj. Chriftian, I hold thy Fata av my DWpiMii 

One only vray remakis tD' Mercy <^)eoy 

Be Partner of my Flight, and my Revenge, 

And tkou art fift» ' Thf fiBhiU' Ch«M^ 



pif^ 



. Der, 1 conjure y«Uj So ld ■ ■ ■ 

Your R ifjt A S J c vo» c ^ 'ti»D>gfllHiglton', [y^Utio Onsart^ 
Nor wouI^t^SiatJA ilo#^aMc^ Mr f^rte 
loc ftNF'6«p Gomme4'Slftr]F=^-^Liften furtiier. pflP^i; 

ufAT. Then briefly t^Sas. Dtaiirllri» the Choice, I makev* 
Stnoei test r^ Fleiv%, my Maiftcr «nd my Pricfid 
Has foteref^ in my Life, tsd (!Ei llltlMatm it. 

Baj. Then take thiyr/|(|lh -^ — Q^ m our MUlesv 

&/. My Father* 
Vym y» l»B Wu t i fir w tecaft«meo0v 
And turn m^,9«i^ to waiNte^ fir UiiBrttme^ 
If yet my Vbico1lie» gracMMt^inyoiir' Eftrt} 
If yet myt DMy ^mitny- Un^e'oftniii not; 
Oh! allyimSemUaix^Kdty noi'&yK^Ax/^: 

Baj. BJA^ MImmi tfie ^l>?e dderret to die, 
"Who durft^ wid^ iUteo-Prak; ttM^Wf^ Mercy : 
Yet* lor thy fak^ once more I oftr life. 

«syi;Soai^ Angel whifpei'to my aoxioiiS'Soiit- 
What i (hall do toJbt 4hmt.A.-OEr jAuiUt 
Isit ib cafie to thee, to loviakc mc^ 
Caa'ft tiottlacMm fMkaQ ite ooid laidiAmeo, 
Never to iee me imel Tb>kave ine kare 
The mlieraUe Mooancv oithyi Fato^ 
Condcmn'dy to^wafte-mfVidofv^ Virgin TouA^^ 
My tediouaiDaipi and K^s> la kmeiy Weeping, 
And never kaovi^ tfar Voice of >€6mfort move? 

^. Search not too deep the S<m'owf of my Brcaft $ 
Thott iay'ftf I am indifferent, and cold* 
Oh! is it poi!]bIe» my» £yes 
So Hulc of thtfi^iliaq; Stotm 
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Oh ! turn thee from me, fave me fr#m th^ Bcattties, i 

Ftlfhood and Ruin all lookJovely th^e. 

Oh! let my hbYing Soul yet ftru^le thro * r . ■ 

1 yyil l - 1 would relblve to^di^, and leave, thee. 

B0j, Xhen let him die.— r-tie ,t|.ifles with my Ftv<t>urit 
I have top long attended his RefolveSi ; 

Sel, Qh\ iby a Miout<ry^ > Minate longer^ [T^Baj/ 
A Minute is a little Space in Life: 
There i&a kind Confenting in lu^Eytn 
And I ihail win him to your Royal Will. ^ ' 

Oh ! my AxtdU^ fcem. bjst ;o cQafent-r-rCra Axallli itpdi. 
Unkind and Cruel, w^Uyqu then dp notMog*? . 
I find, I am not ^or|h ,tby le^ of Carc^.^ . . k i 

Ax. Oh! labour not to hsudg Di^liGHir oo mc : : * . I 
I could bear ^cknefs. Pain, and Fovectyt r ; 

Thofc mortaLEvils worfe than Dcfith, for thee« r 
But this—- ^It has the force of Fate againft us, . < , 
And cannot be. , .. >.. , » 

Sel. 5eei fc?, Sii!* be rdents, ., [ll> Bajaaet. 

Already he in.cliacs to own your C»ifi: 
A little longer, and he is all yours* ' 

Baj. Then tiaark how far a Father's Foikdkiefi yields: ^ 
Till Midnight ) defer the Death he merits. 
And give him up till then to thy Perfiiafion; 
If by that time he meets my Will, he livtsj 
If not, thy felf (halt own> he dies with Juftice. ; . v 

Ax, *Ti5 but to lengthen Life upon the Rack.* 

I api reiolvM ahreiriyi . . ' r ^c • 

Sel. Oh! beftill, ! .' . ... i V;. v 

Nor raihly urge a Ruin on us both; « . 
*Tis but a moment mmst I have, to ^e thee. 

Be 
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Be kind, auipjcious Ma to mj Pray'r j 
More for my Love, than for my fdf, I fear ; 
Negled Mankind awhile, and make him all thy Care. 

[Exeum Axalla W Selima. 
Boj, Momfesl^lh that Dog fccur'd? 
Om. He is. 

Baj. *Tis well — My Spul perceives returning Greatnefi, 
As Nature feels the Spring. I^igh^y ike bounds, 
And (hakes Difhonour, like a Burden, from her. 
Once more Impc:ial, aWful, andher felf. 
So when of old, Jove from the Titans fled, 
Amm^% rude Front his radiant Face bely'd. 
And all the Majefty of Heav'n lay hid. 
At length by Fate to Pow'r Divine rcftor'd. 
His Thunder taught; the World to know its Lord, 

The God gr^w terrible again, and was again ador'd. 

\Extum. 



ACT V. SCENE L 

S C EH E B^jaxeiV 7>;f^ 

» T..- au.j '^ '-Enter KiMa, - 

jtr^, QUrc'tis*a Horror, more than Darknefs brings, 

"^ That fits upon the Night 5 Fate is abroad. 
Some rulit^ Fieikd hai^s in the dusky Air, ^ 
And fyattcrs Ruin, Death, and , wild Diftradlion, 
O'er all the wretched; flace of ^Vlan belo^ : _ . ^ 
Not long ago, %,:?;^o^) of gb^ftly Slaves . 

RufhM in, aip(d\|o«^ »^^^ 
Death* hfipg ;fo heavy 00 ks drooping Spirits, 
^ ■./' ' P j- That 
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Thlt fcarcely could It S[f^^tdr»s^—^ fir kfifn • ' 
And yet, xnctHittts,^ fome gWirii^ SiJirit ^Htlpc^s 
Tfiy !%art'iraWI^MaT', ^/ijS(i, f^^ 
And Cmije Ring df *ttrtOT$ ii at hand ; 
His Miniftdr appears. 

Enter Bljaxet snd Haljr. 
Bi^. dlde fo Ai^.)^ Tte rdt F Itenf 
To thy diff^cK. Totok^tayf^Mfd^JMf, 
Another Oire has takdi up thy Maftef ; ' 

Spight ol the high-wrought Terirpeft iri" tny S6u!i' 
S^ght of the F^gl^ i^futH: j^idbufie Ba^ cofi nie r^ 
Tirs haughty Wiimao itignf within rtiy Bi'daftr 
Mrain lArivc^ put her frdtft my Thbughts^ 
T* drive her out ^^H^ EiAph*^, attd A^engi : 
Still (he cdcheaf back like a retirrag Tid^i 
That Ebbs rwMe, but ftraft itoats agairfi 
At)d fwells above the Beach. 
Hm. Why wears xaj Lord 
An anxious Thought, for what his Pdw*r commandsi 
When into ha^py Hour, yibu fliall tlit loni 
Have bora the. ^prels, from amidft your Foes> 
She mnO: be yours, be only, and all feiii^.^ ' c: 

Bof. On that depends say Piear. Ycsh I mu^ have heri 
7 own> twill not, cannot ^o without hers 
Eat fueh is the Condition df otlr Aighf, 
That Ihould flie not con&nt, 'twould h^zot^ijflt 
To bear her Kence bf forte i Thai I ttHbht iMi» 
By Threati indPfayH By cvVj ^ay to rii^ve^j ' 
If all prevail not, F^ce is left, at Irfij / ' ' 

And I will fet I^ife, Edeipitie oift tte Vemiirir, > ^ 

Ta keep her <niAe«-4< neal'j. to wii^t tnjf ^xE' ^ 
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when lad we partod» 'tmm oo aopy Tecau, ' 

Let theremembiaiKre dks or kin^y tliink ^ 

That jealous Rage IS but a hafty Flamct. 

That blazes oar, when Love too Eet^xijf burns. 

^rp. FcMT thcc ta^wTODg ine» and fox: ^taiut^r 
Is the hard Leflba that mj Soul has leacot. 
And now I ftand preparU for all to come: 
Nor is it worth my lei&rc to didtnguHh* 
If LoiF^ or Jealoufie aMnoitt the violeocci . 
Each hav^ alike beea fatal to mj Peace, 
ConfirmiDg me a. Wrttch, and thee a Tjrant. 

Saj, StfU to defoiai thjr gentle Brow with Fiownsl 
And (till to be peprerie ! It is a manoei 
Abhorrent from the ioftaefs of thy Sex : 
Women, Hke Summer Storms, a while are cloudy, 
Bbrft out in Thunder, and impetuous Show'rs^ 
But %*att the Sua of Beauty dawns abroad. 
And fill the fair Ho£izK>n is kren^. 

Jrp, Tbea to reuieve the Honour of my Sex,v 
Here I difcJaim that Cbao^ng, and Inconilaacy ^ 
To Thee I will be ctct, as 1 am. 

Baj, Thou fay'ft, I am a Tyrant, tWuk fo ftllt^\ 
And let it warn thy Prudepce, to lay hold 
On the good KourofPea^^ that cowts thee npwi 
Souls form'd l^e min^ brook bein^ fcorn'd,, but iHi 
Be'wc)]. advis'd, and ^^ by my Pa^ience^ 
Itisaih^iJt-ii^'d Virtua,. , . 

Arf.T\xtn thy Eyes 
Back on the Story of my Woes, Barbariaa, . . 
Thou that had riolated all Refpedls 
Due to my Sex, and Honour of tny Birrh^ 
Thou bittUl R^y^torl tha( Juid u-Uom mty ' * 






Ruin'd my Lovef Can I have Peace with thee? 

Jmpbmblc! firft Hcav'n and Hell (hall join. ■ ^ 

They only differ more. 
Baj, I fee, 'tis ▼ain,'* - 

To court thy ftubborn Temper wiflrjindearments. 

Refolve this moment, to return my Love, 

And be the willing Partner of my Flight, 

Or by the Prophet's holy Law ! thou dy'ft. 
jirp. And doft thou hope to fright me with that Faotome ? 

Death ! 'Tis the grcatcft Mercy thou can'ft give j 

So frequent are the Murders of thy Rdgn, 

One Day fcarce pafTing by mitnark'd with BIoo<); 

That Children, by long ufe, have learnt to fcorn it: 

Know, I difdain to aid thy treaoh'rous purpofe, 

And fhou'dft thou dare to force me, with my Cries 

I will caD Heav*n and Earth to my Afliftance. 
Baj. Confufion ! doft thou brave i^e ? But ipy Wrath * 

Shall find a Paflage to thy fwelling Heart, 

And rack thee li^orfc,^ than' all the Pains of Death. 
That Grecian Dog, the Minion of thy Wifhes, 

Shall be dragged forth, and butcher'd in thy fight; 
Thou (halt behold him, when his Pangi are terrible. 
Then, when he fhres, and gafps, and ffaruggles Urongly,' • 
Ev'n in the biticrcft Agorfy of dying J 
'Till thou' (halt rend thy Hair, tear out thy Eyes, 
And curfc thy Pride, while I Applaud iny Vengciance.* |* 
jfrf. Ohl fatal Image! All my Pow'rs give way^ - - 
And Refolution fickens at the ThoHght J 
A Flood of Paflion rifes in my Brcaft, ^ ' ^ 

And labours fiercely upwatd td my Eyes.* ' 

Come, all ye great Examples 0f my Sex, ' *' 

Ck^ft yirgias, tcuddr' Wives, Wd picas Matronsj 
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Ye ho]/ Martjrs, whOi wkh Wond'rous Faith, 
And Conftanc7 uoihakeii, have iuftain'd 
The Rs^ Ojf cruel Men, and fiery Peri^tion$ ^ 
Come to my Aid, an! teach me to defie 
The Malice of this Fiend. I feel, I feel 
Your facred Spirit arm me to Reiiftance. 
Yes, Tyrant, I willftand this Shock of Fate$ 
Will live to triumph o'er thee, for a Moment; 
Then die well pleasM, an4 follow my Monifis. 

Baj. Thou talk'ft it well; But talking is thf Privilege, 
'Tis all the boaftcd Courage of thy Stx ; 
Tho', for'thyScml, thou dar'ft not meet the Danger. 

jirp. By all my Hopes of Happinefs! I dare- ■ 

My Soul is come within her Ken of Heav'n i 
Charm'd with the Joys and Beauties of thkt Place, 
Her Thoughts, and all her Cares (he fixes there. 
And 'tis in vain for thee to rage below: 
Thus Stars (hine bright, and keep dieir f^ct above, * 
Tho' ruffling Winds defbnn this lower Work!. 

Baj, This Moment is the Tryal. 

Atf, Let itoomei 
This Moment then Aiall (hew I am a Gmk, 
And fpeak my Cotitotry's Courage in my SuffVJng^. . 

Baj. Here. Mercy, 1 difckim thee. Mark me, Ttaitrefs ! 
My Love prepares a Vidim to thy Prkfc, ' ■- :- * , ^ 
And when it grasts tbee nex^, 'twill be in BkM>d. [Em. Ba). 

jtrf. My Heart beats bigber, aiid my nimble Spiriti 
Ridefwiftlytfaro^tfaeu' PurpleiChanneis rouflid : 
Tis the laft Blaze of Life : Nature Revives i ^ - 

Like a dim winking Lamp, tfcwflaihes brightly; * 
With parting Light, and tfiait>is tok for evi^.: -i> ^ . 
And fec!^iaft^of*Soii3Qi^46aitiuttd: ^^^^^^^^ -n )/ 
%.rr Death 



As if mj St»s, thatiUMl A> ioag bom cifvely > 

Grew kf&d ^t laft* and gtve xxm all I wifii*. 

Bmer -MoncTeSy gkMnkJ fy fime Mints j iihen fffmMf 

Mm,\ charge yr» 79 Mmiterff of Fai^* 
Bt fwift CO cxccmte yonr Msdto'a WilH 
Bl^ mc to snjF .aip^^#^ let me tdl h^,* 
The T3rFaflt is> grown idnd. H^ bids me^ ^^ 
And die beaeatk her Fdct. k Joy fhboes throf 
My drooping Bread, ar o£to» wfae» tfierTrempeti^ 
Has call'd mf ' yoiitli^ Ardow fiortk to Battel; . ^ 
Rigk iiLtmy Hopel, and ravtflit wkh the S<ma4 ^ 
I have ruO/d eager on amidlb the forefnoft^^ 
To purchase Vidory,^ of gloriooc Dnth.^. 

Arf. If it be Happinefi^ aiac^! to dic^ 
Tb lye forgotten in fhcli)ea( Graive^ 
To Loye aifd Gloiy lo4^ and fvoni. amoog^ ^ 
The great Ctfi^tor^s WoEks*c!xpiiag'di and blotted, : 
Then very Ihortly fliall we bothibe hi^pyw 

Mm, There is no Room forBoubt,^ 'ibceslaiftBlift^f., 
The Tyrant's oMl Viokiict, thy Ltfc 
Already iM^li«ireli^> aocii«niy»SoiA.^ I. 

Oie tttyepented eoUt uyos RfiaMmbraiic^ 
To make me dread? llM Jnftice o^ Ikseajtefr ' 
But fttRdin^ IMW ds th» hft Vo^e friF U% , 

Bok% I vievir the vaft Abyfa, eicirniry, 

Eager to phinge^ and kaire mf Woea befaiodr me. 

jbrf. By all thcTmah of otttpaft. Liimli»w£ ( 

"^odie! ap|»citra«.very filodbogMrme: ^ f 

Btttoh! Mtufir^ (bouldl aot dliw^ 1 

Somewhat to Low«mIi« sqF ScaMaT«Qdaraefir 



This very No#^' I etk^^^ voif Mfig, 

Nature (brinks in me at the dreadfuF.T%d«igkl«, 
Nor can oiy Oonftancj fuilam this iA<>V9'. 

Mm. Since thbi^aftatnefdfdr al) tKii^^afifer I^eatli^, 
WfcjT- ihoaW tte l^ofliji^^ift^ Preparation of it ^ 

Be friglkfuJ to^ di jr Eyes MThcUfi** dot * Mrit 
Vi'hicb Age, ol- Skkni^tf brings^ tiv^ lead ^ilbrder^ 

That vexis^rtjr Part <ifthi# fine >Vamcj 

Is full aiftgrl^l^ottt: A# tliM! th# Kfind f e«k 

Is much, much^ riB<Mr^> I " ' ' Aadfaer T g6 10> pw»re iti . 

Arp. Think e'er wc parti 

Afc», Of what? 

^/. Offcmcthingfofc' 
Tender and kiMli jb^ ibja^ti^g tvcm4*fdo» &di 
Oh! my full^d#1 

hkiu My Tongue is. at a Loft^ 
Thoughts crowd ib^iti% fl^ Natxie is dii IVe left# . 
My kindeft ! truelSr diMT^! If^L^Jigp^ t 

Art* I'b^^c A tboufitod, thoufand thnigs te^tMV 
Atboufind nMltdlli^hiar y«tli. Bhibaioils VllhHiah > \ 
Give me a Minat9< ^pelk^td tas^ Mbhtfi^,.^ 

Uon. Speak to thetff ^s fha iul&i0& o^ my lifi^ 
"Tis all t4ie Ufc I faa?e foriEitai Air* ; . 

Stand off ye Slaves I To tsOi tfaee,- thUt Mf Heart : 
is full of thee ^ that ev'ii it thi»drea^>Mofi&eiiit . 
My fond ELyes gaze wkfr Jsjr aDd/Rapture^H;^^' 
Angela an^ light it fi^.tt9tfKi%JKb:» 

r, • ■ 1 



76 Ta me r,l a ne. 

. ^aj. Ha! wherefore lives this Dog ? Be quick, ye SIaves> 
And rid me ^ the Pain. 

Mon, For only Death, 
And the laft Night qin fliut out my Arfafia, 

^ llUe Mutes Jir/mgU MoncCci, 

Arf, Oh! difmall 'tis not to be born. Ye Moralifts, 
Ye Talkers, what are all your Precepts now ? 
Patience! Diftra^ion! blaft the Tyrant, blaft himK. 
Avesging Lightnings, (natch him hence, ye Fiends! 
Love! Death! Adb»e/^j/ Nature can.namore^ 
Ruin is on her, and (he finks at once. [Sht finks tbmn, 

Baj. Help, Haly, raife her up, and bear her out. 

Ha. Alas ! (he faints. 

jSrp, No, Tyrant, 'tis in vainj 
Oh! I am now beyond thy cruel fowY: : , 

The peaceful Slumber of, the Grave is on me; 
Ev'n aU the tedious Day of Life I've wan^r'd, 
Bewilder'd with Misfortune!;; 
At length 'tis Night, and I have reach'd my HQpiet 
Forgetting all the Toils and Troubles paft, . i 

Weary Fli lay me down, apd deep 'ciU — Oh J [She Jin, 

Baj, fly, ycSkyes, >: i ' -, 

And fetch me- Cordials^ No (he flvtU nofc die. . . . .^ 
Spight of her fuUea Pride* I'll^iioid inXife, • , i : . 
And force her to J)e;bleitagainft her -Wi)l. ' " 

H/». Already 'tis beyond the Power of Art J 
For fee a deadly Cold has fro^b the Blood, J 

The pliant Limbs grow (tiff, 'and lofe their Ufe 
And all the animating Fire, is qpepch'd : T 

Ev'n Beauty too is dcadj an afliy iak ; . = I V -, >J \^n 
Crqj^s o'er the Ro(es, the red Lips have loEt 

^ Their 
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Their flagrant Hew, for Want of that fwect Breath 
That bleft 'cm with its Odours as it paft. 

Baj. Can it be pbffibleP.Can Rage and Grief, 
Can Love and IncHgnation be fo force. 
So mortal in a Woman's Heartt Coaftifion ! ' 
Is (he efcap'd then ? What is Rojaky ft 
If thofe, that are mj Slaves, and fhonldlive for fide. 
Can die, and bid Defiance to my Power. 

Eniir tbi Dervife. 

Duf; The valiant Omm fends, to teU thy Gteatnc<s, 
The Hour of Plight is come, ,and lirgct tiaftob 
Since he dffcries near TkmtrUmt^ Pavflioa, ^ • ^ 
Brpi^ Troops of crowdiog.Toriehes, wlio fifofu thence 
On either Hand ftretch fir Inte the Night, 
And bkxt to form a (himqg Front of Battel. 
Behold, ev'nr ^m this Place tMi may'ft difcem Vm: » 

Ssj. ^jAlbsf yes! they caft a Day around^ W 
And the Plain fecitis thick (et with Stars, as HdiVir. 
Ha! or my Eyes are &Ue, they move this Way. ' ' 
*Tis certain fo. Fly^H^/y^ to oiir Daughter.'; |]Bx. Haly) 
Let fome fecure the Chriftian Prince jixslUi 
We will be gone this Minute. ' < 

JEiMrOmar. ^ •• ' ' 

Ow. Loft! UndoAe! - ,» ' » < 
B4;. What mcan'ft thou? ' :* . ' V^ 

Om. All our Hopes of ffight are loftj ^ - ♦ "^^ 
Jdirvsm 9Xid ZamOt with the PamMwi Hor(e, 
Encloie us round,^hey hold us in a Toil. : ^ \ ■ 

Baj, Ha! whence this unexpe^d Curie of Chanced? 
Om. Too late I learnt, that early in the Might 
A Slave was fuftt'd, by the Princefi Order, > 

To 
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7^. Tin M « H^ » A'N^B.: 

To pafi die Gnan}^ Irbfe tiir VflUik dbwR, 
WJio yielded to his Flight; bur tlAi'^ peot Vengeancr.. 
That Fugttitft h^ iwaSd tficfCsimp opm us^ 
And unperceiv'd by Fnor oi^hpLltigjfe * 
In Silence theyf iMiirnii ii r MtfrtotinttPcftpt «sv 
• S4;. My Daughtdrt ofat A/^Ttmtn&y 
ZVr. KTct^v we?hsve 
«^4/&s in our Pow^^ and «igfy T Hfi mMt f 
Willbuy his FavouritdsLiAt.oa'^aayiL Terms. 

Om. Witktheiaffd[«rFriciui«:lkH«^ I' for a wBU* 
Can fKC th^f^its^if Ihty, fsfoieevstftacr. 
Revenge Ihall fvyMtOB#HiifaiE$fl«MMII^^i^^ . 
T<^4iMg;in|blbo4Mvaefi9t^^ [Bi^CIlM 

J&nMrffi[^.«MrJeKfliaiMf6i/;'- • 
iM[/. See whtmftrcDnm! wiikwdMJflbfBbM-iini 

llfith Ti6lk«alid Mthrifailte^ ' D>tiM 

Mifrftcbdiif;ft cv'n diftvow the PalOiood. ■ i . 

For my. MXsomv. md^dibf^MM r^cageuxzo?'' 
Ungratffb)«Ai»«^ thyr Ftthaifk @]dti 
Bmb fofth the-MiniA ii^hcr foiiiai. H^^^ 
He dies this Momea c > ■ 

H#. Would I could not (peak 
The Orime of fatal Lovs;^ i6e^9b«e who fled> . 
By whom we are undone, was that! jteattti 

yy, Ha!(ay?ftthott? ■■ i fi in.i : 

lf«. Hid beneathrUlal irik* ApfeMwe^ : 
The Ptmcefi fouM^t MoaiM'fQf his ItfcapAi. 

5f/. I am uodooe.*^ ey'0'Nti»frHhas<dLrdatinrdiMe$ 
liij ^ttimtl hiM I loft yoit t&i n - MyFalfaer! 

£iy\ TdOt'flLtlioa of Haiui^^who hiffibnikehar Bond 
*]^ou art my Baac^ tfioa Witebl tltofttlnfctit Bartiankl 
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But I<-wiil ftudj to be ftrpngel^ cradi 

I wi]l forget the FoUf^of* oaf Ftvidncfi^. 

Drive all the Father fsiuonijI'Breift.^ imiW CMdk tlloi^. 

Te^r thee to Piecev dskijif tHj^trcftdbluroaf' Bkadg > 

Now, BOW, thou Traitref^. [QfimnldUhif^ 

«r/. PkogothePoniacddtep.! {p^Jtmimisimi 

The Life my Father gave (haH houihw^SiiiMMmi^ 
And iiTue at the Wound ■ ■ i ^Startoatji tirfrd 
My Heart's warin^Blood ^ft^out ufiMkyKir'HMi^r 
Since from your Sifm% I^dce«pj!jba ?ur{)|e ftpMM^ 
And I muft pav^^mJ^K^L. }f joad^s^^ ilw . 

. Wcakneik _ r 

Ha^.^lm not giyb ne^up ^ Pr^? hetm/d me^ 

iif/. Oal^not for WocJdff notev'o lot aJith^* torn 
Love, or the Prophet's Patadi&'caiigijivei^ 
Amidfl the Fcar6>r^4 ^<u^^^ of my, Sonly 
Amidft ;he thovifapd Pains oranxiQUsTeodctncfi^ 
I made the gentle kind 4?^IU^ Cwear, . , . . . 
Your Life, vgur CrfoiwQ) .^cui Honpur (ho^ he ^fc*.- 
B4|._Awaj;l oij Soul diiSuns the vile Dependancer 
No, let me cather'die, dift like a King; . . '^ 

Shall I fall doviFii at tJjic prqiid ljtrur\S'?cpt^^; j . 

And^/ay^, Have Miera^ on me ? Harif, they come« [Shmt^ 
"D'xtffi^ will overtake my lingring Hand: ^ - 

Die then, thy Father V ,^fno> j^idUupc^fke- with- 

Se/. For Heaven, for Pity's Sake* 
^0^f ^omQle^. thou Xfjfl^/l 

Ha! dar'il thou bar v^ WiU? Tear o£[hcr Hold. 



80, Tamerlane; 

Sel What not for Liffc? Shou'd I not plead for Life? 
When Nature teaches ev'n the brate Creati9ny 
To hold faft thaV her beft, lirfnoblcft Gift. ' - ^ / ^ 
Look on my Ey e«, i^^otii joH fo ck have kift,^ ' ' ' 
And fwore, they wtrc joVir h&t loVd Queen's' my Ho- ' 

Behold 'em now dreaming for Mercy, Mercy f ' 

Look on me; and deny me, if you can ^ 

'Tis but for Life I beg, is that a Bdon 

Sohardrfi>r me t'obtainf oryouto grant? ' \ 

Oh! fpare.nie1 fpareyoiir 5«Srm4, my faither." . " 

3Mj. A lazy Sloth hangs on* my Rrioliitions ^ ;;^ .' '^^ 
Jtu my Silmuii ^ n^. HaJ Whatt nty CAild? ' '^''^ 
And can I murder her? 7— Dreadful Imagination! 
Again they come. I leave her to my Foes ! [Shtn, 

And (hdl they trhimph o'er the Race of Bajascet! 
Die SeHma! Is that a Father's^oice? ' ' '^ ^ 

Roufc, roufe my Fury! yes (he'tJies,' fhe ViSim ^ 
To my loft Hdpcs. ' Out! out! thbu-fooiifh Nature! ' ^ " 
Tuftly fhe fhares the Ruin ftiehas made. ' "' . ' * ^ ^ 

Seize her; ♦ ye Smes, and ftrangle hfcr thi« Moment. . 

' (* Ta the Mutisl 

SeL Oh ! let me die by you ! Beheld my Breail ! 
I wo'not ihrink $ oh ! fave me but from thefe. 

Baj. Difpatch. 
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' Sd, But for a Moment, while I pray, 

That^Hcav'n may^guard my Royal Father. 
Baj. Dogs! V ' ^ 

Sei That you may only blcfs me, tttl die. [Shut, 
B0}. Ye tpdibus ViMns! then the ^ork is mine. 

As 



Tamerlane. 8i 

^ >B^jfitet fHm 0i SelifBta mth Us SwirJ^ ^tir Ta- 
merlane, Axalla, c^. Axalls g€is, Utwuu Bitjazet mid 
Selifiia, wl^ifi Tsiinerl^ne md tht r^ dnui Bajazet 
tmd his liutes off the Stagi. 

Ax. And am I come to (aye thee? Oh! mj Joy! 
Be this the whiteft Hour of al^ my Life; 
This one Sujccedi is more than all my Wars, 
The nobleft, deareft Gbfy of my Sword. 

Sd, Alas, jixallM, Death has been around me, 
My Coward Soul ftill trembles at the Fright, 
And ieems but half iecure, ev'a in thy Arms. 

Ax, Rehire, my Fair, and let me gai$rd thee forth; 
Blood and tumultuous Slaughter are about us, 
And Danger in her ug^eil Forms is here; 
Nor will the. Pleifur^ of my Heart be full, 
/Till all my Fears are ended in thy Saflety. 

i^xtsmt Axtlkt mtd S^mt. 

Snter Tamerlane, the Prina rf Tanais, Zama, Mirvan, 
mid Soldimi wiih Bajazet, Omar, mid thi Dirvife 
Frifihers, 

' Tarn. Mercy at; length gb^ts up her peaceful Scepter, 

And Jufi|qc,(leriily takjes her turn to govern; 

i^is a rank .WP<)d,>Aiid asks.her kteneft Sword, ^ 
Tp^t^iip Millaioy of monftrous Growth. 
Zmn^t take Care, that with the earlieft Dawn, 
Thofe Taitors meet the Fate, their Treafon merits. 

IFohamg t$ Omar mid thi Dervife. 
7>Baj.] For thipe> thou Tyrant, whoieoppreflive Violence 
Has ruin'd thofe, ^hou (kould'ft proted at home, 
Whofe Wirs, whofe Slaughters, whoie Aflaflinations, 
( That bafeft Thirft of Blood, that Sin of Cowards) 
Whofe Faith fo often giv'o, and always nolated, ' 

A ^1 Havt 
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Jiavfi been fik\QffeiuiCJoftikmh: sMd Vkgu^^i^JifarAt, 

rTfaeC^aem^ tlaj Rigtdcfigttil fir^ie, be ^H^lie: ! 
Clos'd in a Cage, like foiwe dcfli u^rvc Bcaft, 
ni hafo ti|«e b€»ii ibottt, mpilbB»^fc^, 
A great Example df thit rigfttcocrVcngeatice 
That waits on Ctudlty, ^atltf l^ritfc Wee thW. ' , ' 'J .' - 
B/i;. It is bcaieathme, tb aciiKn^'mjr tjitW '" ' 
I ftand prtpafr^^to-raectfliy utmbft^Hater / ' . V ' 
Yet think not, '! wW long tliy -yriqmph fc^ ' , 

None want tlit'Means, when 'flieiS^iirdarcs be Bees ' ' 
ril ainJfe tboe WiHi my laft, my parting .Breathi 
And keep theJG©ur»gc of my Life in D^ath; 
Then boldly vctitiri^ dn iftm VTdrfJl ufikaq wp^ , ' 
It cannot ufc ltteWorfe,1Aafl'^hulia$d6nc^^' ' ! 

n!K2i^'>^kia4^(Hr^tftr^freas of Earth-bom Pride, 
Trhat^^pFi^tieiiV'a^Ltwsy .tOdidi itanTow^aetyMi 
{TMtJCo^ ^tkc HMvd ^Mrhiiob^bnn^^k firft/ fbrgd:; 
And fondly fay, I made my (elf be great: 

And teach e^Viil^r^wiBC Horags^key^^M^^; 
Who the^bttab^bfi&^^iim^a^ "^ ' ' 

P-. /? V; ,:': .■.■ K*v/ r 'j .•>..:- '>•'' ^'^ ^ 
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E P I L, O G U E. 

Spoke bf Mrs. Bti acb gird lc. 

Too v^H w$ firm whm wayjf \fc<W"r'<mf ^pirTjfft 
ff^ Harmony wifh^^$0Ujf JmMrf4nte, 
"Thrtmnid ihe Ruin^'smff' fitting Stmii 
*TtU jfmj Jr9m *wflmf»i>imt M9ig^w$>ntmje, 
In Vity bid yot4f^jmm\QHui»mdiW9, 
H'tth fmving Stimds\y9mlam^'dm^s^¥dr^ ^ 
And fix*d mc$ tufimtdm.fiiaiH^&^^4MSF9, 
The Ljre j^kn^dtSm^JkfM>'i^^4i^i 
Be ours the TAsk to win mid wear his Bays. 
iSm Houfis wefe>iitfereijofm[$tmo^tO'm, 
0^e wanted not a B^jed^mtdo'eu^ 
fh fildom fiw your Hontem'4mf*iy^0hmiite, 
As fome Folks ^mtt ilmk mkt/iis »f <6paih fim/^^Fcatto^; 
Tmas Verfe dee^r^ofi TeMOu^mfrnt'd^ 
Tfrnt had eftrm^ ufmjtkm ^mm what jom Ira3il. 
Time was, whoa hfifkjJStKoaieoitre^a^f^ft^ 
When Wh and fleafwe were in tmfi requefi ( 
I0sen chearful Theaiorf with ^fowd^ wm grac'di 
Btttthofi good 1>»ys 1^ fiotry are fafi','' 
How fiw'r Keformets in an emfty Fit^ 
Wkh XaUe Books, as at a Lo^nroyja, 
To take N«r«f, and give Bvidmu!§t^ Wit. 
Thofi who were etiot^oi&j^mtadtrmiifi^^ 
Are htifie nffurm fittknt^fooemd^^m^ 
With car^ Brows af^¥0mUjim^:WWtiihoyfmeet» 
And/ukfW^didEUnms^ofi^or^:*' * - - 
Our Friend has hfi iz-^-^-W ^mtfft^firry fir^t. 
He's a good Man, and m*or »^:^tho Com: 
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EPILOGUE. 

Hi um SrtMrmum »iil fit* fir Gr»tt: . 
ty IfoM ^ Mirii, [aft agaiafi « ihut: 
Bj Spight • fittiot m»dt, imd fwom t'^ftfi 
AU -aht art ttfprrmofi, at England'j Fttt. 
IM Whig m Tor^, imj Sid* fmaiU, ■ ' -. 

^il/ 'tis Ml cn/liptt Privily i»nul. 
Aacthtr, Am tht Tax Md fV/w tBttj it»^, 
Tafti iif tht Dukt 0/ Aqjou J R/jix, wad Pedeti 
And. frtm Spain'j vifi ExamfU, ii .fir tM^ 
A Vift-B£y tf tht mighty iltiumifi mMki^; 
H^ fiould »li Rijus and UbtrtUi maintaiih 
And Englilh Ltn>i by letrifd Dtaffiu ex^ah, 

Ow, Uavt thifi Falitiilu. md fUiom frit; 
Htrt lauMTMd'd ym may in Judgftunt fit ! ' 

UVanntrd^witbaertrndtdtit. 
aVIl tahyofftU, .tv'n ta yetm ms CmdiHaiu, ' 
'Aink ytu Gnat Men, md mmd'rutt Ttlitidms. ■ 
And if yen fiight ihtOgtri whieh m inah yott, 
N» ^iaitfmi Frituet wili f» Stat*fmm uki yea. 

F I N I S. 




ry,* 



'".■f"-* 



ik V j^ ^. '■ 



t - - 



i- 

s/- 



■- ■ t,>r 



^.•' .• • 



:v 



5'' 



^-\< ,i 









e^.ji:. 




/ 



-o. 



T H 



AIR PejS[I TENT. 



A 



R A G E D Y. 



tif:' 



m 



Written by N. ROWE, Efqv 



\^in mmr$t ut mtrita e/, ferroque avefff dolorem. 

Virg. iEn. Lib. 4. 









>.#M. 




ST^^ Third Edition. 



L N D N.\ 

Printed for J/To»foff;md fold by 3^. Brow» ^tthe 
Black Swan without Tcmpic-Bar, v^Viv 






¥ 




T O HE R 



Grace r^^ Dutchess 
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M A D A M,^ 

H^ Privilege of Poetry 
(or it may be the Vanity 
of the Pretenders to it ) 
has given *ern * kind' of 
Right to pretend, at the Carrie 
time, to the Favour of fchofe,.whora 

A 5 t^'^^vi 
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D E V I C A t I O hi. ' 

ihetr hig^ Birtb and exceUeist Qush' 
Irti^s havi@ pUc'4 in a very diftioo 
f^^Qg manner above the r$ft o^ 
the World. If this be not a reeeiv*d 
Maxim, yet I am fure I am to wiflb 
it were , that I may have at leaft 
fome liind of Excttfe for laying this 
Tragedy at your Grace^s Feet.. I 
have too much reafon to fear that 
it may prove but an indifferent En- 
tertainment to Your Grace, fince if 
I have any way fucceeded in it, \% 
has been in defcribipg thofe violeitl 
Paflions which h^ve been always 
Strangers to fo happy a Temper, and 
fo noble and fo exalted a Virtue as 
Your Grace is Millrefs of. Yet for 
all this, I cannot but confeft the Va>- 
nity wbieh I have, to, hope that there- 
may be fomething fo moving in the 
Misfortimes and Diftrefe of the Play, 
as may be not altogether ub worthy 
of Your Grace's Pity. This is oae of 
the main Defigns of Tragedy^ and to 

excite 






f P fi D 1 C A T I O N. 

ejtcite this geoerous Pity \n the great- 
eft Minds, nay pafs (ot fome kind of 
Snccefs ia this way of Writing. I 
MB fenfible of the Prefumption I am 
guilty of by this Hope* aod howmoch 
it is that I pretend to in Vour Grace^s 
Approbation; if it be my good For- 
tune to meet with any little Share of 
it, I fliall always look upon it us 
orach more to me than the general 
AppUufe of the Theatre, or e?en the 
Praife of a good Critick. Your 
Grace's Name is the beft Prote^ioi^ 
this Play can hope for, fince the 
World, ill-natur'd as it is, agrees in 
an univerfal RefpeA and Deference 
for Your Grace's Perfon and Cha- 
ra£ier. In fo cenforions an Age as 
this K, where Malice fnmifiies out 
all the Publick Converfations, where 
every Body pulls and is puil'd to 
pieces ofxourfe, and where there is- 
hardly fuch a thing as being merry, 
bvt at another^ Expence ; yet by a 






tf E D 1 CAT TON. 

publiek ancf uncommon Juftice to the 
Dutchefs of Ormonde Her Name has 
never been mentioned, but as itought^ 
tho' She has Beauty enough to pro-* 
voke Detraftion' from the Faireil 
of Her own Sex, and Virtue e-. 
nough to make the Loofe and Diflb-* 
lute of the other (a Vjery formidable 
Party ) Her Enemies. Inftead of t his 
they agree to fay nothing of Her but 
what She deferves, That Her Spirit 
is worthy of Her Birth f Her Sweet- 
nefs, of the Love and Refpeft of all 
the World ; Her Piety, of Her Reli- 
gion ; Her Service, of Her Royal Mi- 
ftrefs ; and Her Beauty and Truth, of 
Her Lord ; that in ftiort every part of 
Her Charafter is Juft, and that She is 
the beft Reward for one of the great- 
eft Hero's this Agehas produced. Thisi 
Madam, is what You muft allow Peo- 
ple every where to fay ; thofe whom 
You ihall leave behind You in Eng^ 
land willhave fpmething further to 

add. 
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r p n J> I c 4 T I K, 

M, the Lors we &ali fulfer by yoUr 
Qrace'sJouroeyto/rfZifft/itheQueen's 
.PIe«fiire, and the Impatieot Wiihes . 
.of th^ Nuioo «re about todeprive us 
of Two of our FubUck Orn«tneots.But 
there is no arguiog igaiaft Keafonsfo 
prevalent a$ thefe, Tbofe who ihall 
hms&L your Grace's AbfeQcewUl yet 
jc^lefce iQ the Wifdom aod Juftice 
of Her Majefty's Choice .* Among all 
wbofe Royal Ftvonr$ none cou'd be 
fo 4greeable> upon a thouiand Ac- 
counts) to that People* as the Duke 

of Ormond, With what Joy* what Ac- 
clamations fhall they meet a Govern- 
or, who befide their former Obligati- 
ons to His Family) has fo lately ven<- 
tur'd His Life and Fortune for their 
Prefervqtion ; What Duty, what Sub- 
miilion ihall they not pay to that Au- 
thority which the Queen has delegated 
to a Perfon fo dear to *em ? And with 
what Honour, what Refpe6l (hall they 
receive Your Grace, when they look 
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^iipon You as the Nobleft and Beft Pat- 
tern Her Majefty couM fend 'em, of 
'her (5 wii Royal Goodnefs, andPerfo- 
fial Virtues? They fhall behold Yoi^ 
Grace with the fatoe Pleafure the E»^' 
Itjh ihall take when ever it fliall bie 
their good Fortune to fee Youreturh 
again to YourNative Country. In £»^- 
7rf»i Your Grace is become a Publick 
Goncern, aiM as your going away wiM 
*be attended with a general Sorrow, 
fo Your Return fliall give as generatl 

a Joy ; and to none of thofe many, 
more than to>. 

M Am A M^ 

Tour GracbV 

moji Obedient J and 

mojl Humble Servant t 



N. Rowe. 
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<.> 



' Spoken by Mr. Betterton. 

LO NG hus thi Jatitf Kings tmi-^mpires bi$n 
Jhe common Bus^mfLoftho Tragick Scone, 
Jb if Misfortune made the Thione her Seat, 
Jbtd none cotiA he unhafffy but the Great. 
Dearly, Uis true, each buys the Crown he wtMrS^ 
jfnd many are the mighty Menard's Cares: 
By Foreign Toes and home bred TaBions freftt 
"Sen aire the Joys he knows, andjhorthis HomsofRe/L 
Stories like thofe with Wonder we may hear. 
But far remote, and in a higher Sphere, 
We ne*er eon pity what we ne'er tan fhare^ 
Like diftant Battlfs of the Pole 4»4^Swede, 
W^ich frugal Citizens o'er Coffee read, 
Cartkfsfor who fhall fail or whofueceed, 
Thermo an humbler Theme our Author chofe, 
A melaimholyTale ofprruate Woes: 
No Frinces here loft Royalty bemoan. 
But yon fhall meet with Sorrows like your oim i 
Here fee imperious Love his Vaffals treaty 
As hardly as Ambition does the Great ; 
See hfffo fucceoi^g Faffkns rage by turns. 
How fierce the Tfuth with Joy and Rufture bums] 
And how to JMathfor Beauty lofi he mourns. 

Let no nice Tafle tho Foot's jht arraign. 
If feme frail vicious CharaBers he feign : 
WhdWrites fhou'd ftill let Nature be his Care, 
Mix Shades withLights, and not paint all things fah', 
Butjhew you Men and Wb^en as they are, 
Wth Ikferenee to the^airU ^^ ^^f^» 
¥ew to Ferfe&tfn ever found ^keWayy 
Many in many Farts are knfun t^ excel, ^ 
But 'twere too hard for One to oH Jlwett^ 
Whomji^ly Vfefhotdd through each Scene commend. 
The Maid, the Wife, the Miftrefs, and the Friend : 
This AgOrJtb true, has one great Inftancefien, 
AndUtaifn in Jufiicimade that One a^uemi 
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Dramatis Perfonse.^ 

MEN. 

SCioltol'aHJMemM irf* Genoa, E(i/*ir7 ^^ 
toOdi&M. S 

Califta, and tk^n'd- i» Husbmi ^ Viiff. Verbruggeo; 
Scioho. J - 

Horatioy his Itimd^ hip. ftietfertoiK 

Lothario, n [ycung Lor J, JEnemf u Al- \x^^ Powell, 

{tofiaoo, kh FrM. Mr* Bail|:» 

WOMEN. 

Califta» pMughser u Sdolla Mrs. Barry* 

)UBciIli> Cn^dwt tt^iXtb Mn, Piiocr. 

,^- ' * 

Strvkntt tt Sdoltor 



SCENE Scieito^i F»Ai«« mmI QMiim, 
with fmt part vfth Sttut nrn'tt. Ht 

GENOA. 



TBC 
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Pair p e nite nt. 



A C T I. S C E N E L 

SCENE a Garden belonging to ScxoMo^s Palace. 

£»^#r Altamont ii»fl> Horatio, 
ALTAMO NT. 

G T this aufpicious Day be ever facre^^ 
No Mourning, no Misfortunes happen 

on it$ 
Let it be roarkt for Triumphs and Re^ 

joycings ; 
Lee happy Lovers ever make it holy, 
Chufc it to blcfs their Hope?, and crown their Wifhes, 
This happy Day that gives me my Califta, 

nor. Yes, Aitamont\ to Day thy better Stars 
ire join'd, to (bed their kindeft Influence on thee : 
€i9lt$*$ noble Hand, that rai&M thee firfl, 
Half dead and drooping o'er thy Father's Grave* 

B Com- 
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Dramatis Perfon^.^ 

MEN. 

Galifta, and d^tff^*d^ Mr IfMi^/^Viiff. Verbraggen: 
Scioho. y 

Horatio, his Itltnd. hSf. itttienoii. 

Lothario, « young Lori^ EftiPfiyu M-^^x^^ Powdl» 
tamont, j 

tloffanoi A/i Fr/«»J. My- Bail^^ 

WOMEN- 

Califta« pMfghter u Sciolta Afr/. Barry* 

"^HowtiS^*^ '^ Altamottt. ^^f^^}^j!^ct^4 
Llndllt, Cmfidmt ^t^iHfttb 1^^ Prhice; 



SCENE S^tktJ^i Ttdiie§ md Qa^drnp 
miib fom9 part #/fo ilfl^frtr nOffit. Hi 
^ GENOA. 



THE 




THE 



FAIR PENITENT. 



A C T I. S C E N E L 

SCENE a Gar Jen belonging to Sciolto'/ Palace. 

£»^#r Altamont ii»fl> Horatio, 

GT this aulpicious Day be ever facre^^ 
No Mourning, no Misfortunes happen 

on it; 
Let it be marktfor Triumphs and Re^ 

joycings; 
Lee happy Lovers ever make it holy, 
Cbufe it to blefs their Hope?, and crown their Wifhes, 
lis happy Day that gives me my Calift4. 
nor. Yes, Aitamont j to Day thy better Stars 
Lre join'd, to (bed their kindeft Influence on thee : 
u$lt$*s noble Hand, that rai&M thee (irfl, 
Half dead and drooping o'er thy Father's Grav^ 
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:^ The Fa^ir Pbnitent. 

Coinplcat3 its Bounty, and reftores thy Name 
To that high Rank and Lulh-e which it boafted^ 
Before un grateful Gf»04 had forgot 
The Merit of thy Godlike Fathcr*4 Armj;. 
Before that Country which he long had ftrv*il 
In watchful Council;, and in Wintipr CaoEips, 
.Had cail off his white Age to Want and Wretchednel 
And made, their Court to fadion by his Ruin. 

Jilt. Oh great ScioUol oh my more than Father! 
'Let' mp not live, but at thy very Na^e ' 

My eager Heart fjprings up, and leaps with |oy« 
IVhen I forget the vaft vail Debt 1 owe thee> 
Forget ! (but 'tis impoffible j then let me 
Forget the Ufe and Privilege iof Realpn, 
vBe driven frbm the Commerce of Mankind, 
To wander jo, the De^i? a^(u^ Brutes, 
To bear the various Fury of the Seafons, 
The Night's unw^plfom Pcvf 9nd Noosi<-day*a Heat, 
'To be the Scorn of Earth, and Curfe of Heav'n, 

Hot. So open, fo unbounded was his Goodnefs, 
It reach'd ev'n me, bccaufe 1 was thy Friend. 
When that Great Man I lovM, thy Noble Father, 
Bcqueath'd thy gentle Sifter to my Arms, 
His laft dear Pledge and Legacy of Friend(hip, 
That happy Tye made me ScioMs Son s 
He call'd ua his« and wiich a Parent's Fondnefs^ 
IndulgM us in his Wealth, bleft us with Plenty, 
Heal'd all our Cares» ai^ fweeten'd Loveit felf. 

Jilt, By Heav'n, he found my Fortunes lb abandon^ 
That nothing bi^t aii^irade could raife 'em ji 
My Father's Bounty, and the. StatcV Ingratitiide, 
Had firip'd him baf»> nov left hi^ ev'a % §i;avc f 

Undone 







7)&tf Fair Penitent. $ 

Ua&ne my felf, and (inkiog with his Ruin, 

I had no Wealth to briag, nothing to fuccour hiaC 

But fruitlefs Tears. 

Hw. Yet what thott cou'dA thou didil, 
And didft it like a Son i when his hard Creditors^ * 

Vt^d and ailifted by Lothario's Father, 
( Foe to thy Houfe, and Rival of their Greatnefs J 
By Sentence of the cruel Law, forbid i 

His veneraisle Corps to reft in Earth, 
Thou gav^ft thy felf a Ranfom for his Bonos i ^ 
With Piety uncommon, didft give up 
Thy hopeful Youth to Slaves who ne'er knew MercyJ 
Sour, unrelenting, Mbnj^loving Villains, 
Who laugh at human Nature and Forglvenefs, 
And are like Fiends the Fadors for De(lru^pQ« 
Heav'n, who beheld the pious A^, approv'd it. 
And bad Schito*5 Bounty be its Proxy, 
To blefs thy filial Virtue with Abundance. 

Alt. Bus fee he comes, the Author of my Happiaefs,' 
The Man who favM my Life from deadly Sorrow, 
Who bids my Days be bleft with Peace anc^ Plenty,, 
And fatisfies my Soul with Love and Beauty. 
Xntor Sciolto, hi r$ms i» Altamont and mhracts him] 
"Set. Joy to thee, Altmrmt ! Joy to my felf ! 
Joy to this happy Morn, that makes thee mine. 
That kindly grants what Nature had deiiy'd me, 
And makes me father of a Son like thee, 
jlk* My Father ! oh let me unlade my Brea(l, 
our Gift the fuUnefs* of my Soul before you, 
aow«v*ry tender, ev'^y grateful Thought, 
htsMTond'rous Goodnefs ftirs. But 'tis impoflible,^ 
^oA Utterattoe all is yile ^ fince I can only 

B a Swear 
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4 The Fair Penitent. 

Sw^zx you reign here, but never tell how mnchi 
^ Set, It is enough ; I Jcnow thee thou art honeft i 
Goodndfs innate, and Worth hereditary 
Arc in thy Mind j thy noble Father's Virtues 
Spring fre(hly forth, and blofTom in thy Youths 

j^t. Thus Heav'n from nothing rais'd his fair Creation* 
And then with wond'rous Joy beheld its Beauty, 
Well pleas'd to fee the Excellence he gave, 

Sch Oh noble Youth! I fwear fince firft Ikpew thee, 
Ev'n from that day of Sorrows when I (aw thee, 
Adorn'd and lovely in thy filial Tears* 
The Mourner and Redeemer of thy Father, 
I fetthee down and feal'd thee for my own : 
Thou art ray Son, ev'n near me as Caitfia, 
Horatio aivd Lavinia too are mine$ lEmhracis Horatici 
All are my Children, and (hall (hare my Heart* 
But wherefbre wafie we thus this happy Day? 
The laughing Minutes fummon thee to Joy, 
And with new Pleafures court thee as they pad; { 
Thy waiting Bride ev'n chides thee for delaying, 
And fwears thou com'tf not with a Bridegroom's Hafte. 

jilt, Ob! could I hope there was oneThought of Jlltanmt^ 
One kind Remembrance in CuVifia^s Breaft, 
The Winds, with all their Wings, would be too flow 
To bear me to her Fecr. For oh/ my Father, 
Amidft this Stream of Joy that bears me on, 
Bled as I am, and bonour'd in your Friendlfh p, 
There is one Pain that hangs upon my Heart. , 
Se'u What means my Son? 
Alt, When, at your Interccllion; 
Laft Night Cdtflu yielded to my Happinefs, 
Juft ere we parted, as I fcal'd my Vows 

. With 
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with Riptare on her Lips, I found her Cold, 

As a dead Lover's Statue on his Tomb » 

A rifing'ilorm of PaiTion (hook her Brea(!, 

Hcf Eyes a piteous (howV of Tears let fall. 

And then (he (igh'd as' if her Heart were breaking. 

With all the tendered Eloquence of Love 

1 beg'd to be a Sharer in her Grief i 

But (h^» with Looks averfe, and Eyes that froze me, 

Sadly reply'd, her Sorrows were her own, 

Nor in a Father's Pow*r to difpofe of. 

Set, Away! it is the Cofenageof their Sex, 
One of the common Arts they praftife on u.s 
To (]gh and weep, then when their Hearts beat bigh^ 
With expectation of their coming Joy : 
Thou haft in Camps, and fighting Fields been bred. 
Unknowing in the Subtleties of Women ; 
The Virgin Bride, whofwoons with deadly Fear» 
To fee the end of all her Wifhes near, u 
When blufhing from the Light and publick Eyes, 
To the kind G)vert of the Night (he flies, 
Wijh egual Fires to meet the Bridegroom moves, 
- Melcf in hit Arms» and with a loofe fhe loves. [ Extmt] 

Entir hottnino mid RofTano. 

Loth. The Father and the Husband! 

ILoff. Let them pafs. 
They faw us not. 

L$tb. I care not if they did. 
Ere long I mean to meet ^m Face to Face^ . 
And ganl 'em with my Triumph o'er CmUJIm* 

"Rflff. Ton lov'd der onoe^ 

toth* I lik'd her, wou'd liave marry 'd her. 
But that it pleas'd her Father to refufe me, 
> " B 3 X^ 
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4 The Fair Penitrnt. 

/ 

To make this Honourable Pool her Husband* 
For wbicli> if I forget him» may the Shame 
I mean to brand his Name with, flick on miae. 

'ELoff, She, gentle Sou]» waa kinder than her Fatherr. 

Loth, She was, and oft in privrate gave me hearing, 
*Till by long lift'ning to the foothing Tale, 
At length her caiie Heart was wholly mine» 

^ff, I have heard you oft defcribe her, Haughtywlnfole&t^ 
'And fierce with high Difdain ; it moves my woad6f> 
That Virtue thus defended, (hould be yielded i 
- A Prey to loofe Defirej. 

Loth. Hear, then ill tell thee. - 
Once in a lone, and fecret Hour of Night,' 
,Whcn cv'ry E^re was closed, and the pale Moon 
And Stars alone, (hone confcious of the Thcfr> 
Hot with the Tufcun Grapc» and high in Moodi 
Hiip'ly I Hole unheeded to her Chamber. 

Rojf, That Minute fore was lucky. 

Loth, Oh *4was great. 
i found the Fond, Believing, Love-fick Maid, 
l^ofe, unatir'd, warm, tender, full of Wifhes i 
Fiercenefs and Pride, the Guardians of her Honour^ 
Were cbarm'd to Reft, and Love alone was waking. 
Within her rifing Bofoofv all was calm. 
At peaceful Seas that know no Storms, and only 
Are gently lifted up and down by Tide5. 
i fnatch'd the glorious, golden Opportunity^^ 
And with prevailing, youthful Ardour pref^ her,^ 
Till with (hort Sighs, and murmuring Relu^ance; 
The yielding Fair One gave me perfed Happindb^ ^ 
Ev^n all the live-long Kight we pad in Blifs, 

In Ecftafies too fierce ^ 1# fw ever § ^ 

" "" Ai 
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At length the Morn and cold Indifference c^me ', " 
When fully fatjccl with the lufeioui Ean^uet^ 
I haflily took teatrc^ and left the Nfniph 
To think on f^liat waa paft, and %h alone* 

Roff. You (kw her f6oa a^in* 

Lotht Too foon I faw her i 
For ob! that Meeting was not like the former; 
1 found my Heart flo more beat high with Tranfport» 
Na more I figh'd, and laoguiih'd for Enjoysient } 
'l*was pa(^» and Reafon took her turn to retgo, 
While ev*ry Weaknefs Ml before her Throne* 

^off. What of die Lady t 

Loth. With utieafie Fondnefs 
She hurg upon me, wept, and figh'd, and^vore 
She wa^ undone / ulk'd of a Prie(l and Marriage, 
Of flying with me from Iter Father's Pow'r i 
Caird ev'ry Saint and bleiled ^gel down. 
To witnefs for her that (he waa my Wife. 
I /larted at that Name. 

Rpjf, Whit Anfwer nnodt you ? 

luh. None ; but pretend hig fudden Fain and lllneft 
Efcap'd the Pexfccution i two lights iincd, 
By MefTage urg'd, and frequent Inportunfity, ' 
Again I faw her* Strait with Tears and Sighr* 
With fuelling Breaftsi With Swdohing, with Diftra^ion^ 
With ail the Subtteeiea and powerful Arts 
Of willful Woman l&b'rihg for her porpofe, 
Again (he eold the fame dull nacrfeous Tale. 
Uamov'd, I beg'd her ^re -th' ungrateful Subjedly] 
Since I n{dl^% that L^veaiid Peace of Mind 
Might flourifh long iifHblare betwkt ns^ • 
Never to l<^d H With the Mikrriage Chala ^ 
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The Fair PENiTENf. 

Tbat I would flill retain her in my Heart, 
My ever geatle Midrefff, and my Frietid ; 
Bat for thofe other Names of Wife aiidiiusband. 
They only meant Ill-nature, Cares, and Qqarrels. 

Rojf. How bore (he this Reply ? 

Loth. Ev'o as the Earth, 
TV hen ( Winds vpent up, or eating Fires beneath 
Shaking the Mafs) ihe labours with Deftru^ion* 
At Grd her Rage was dumb, and wanted Words^ > 
But when the Storm found way, 'twas wild and loud. 
' Mad as the Prieftdfs of the Delpkick God, 
Enthufiaftick Paffion fwell'd her Breaft, 
Enlarg'd her Voice, and ruffled all her Form ( 
Proud, and difdaiuful of the Love I profifer'df 
She caird me Villain! Monfter ! Bafe ! Betrayer! 
At laft, in very bittcrnefs of Soul, 
With deadly Imprecations on her felf, 
She vow'd feverdy ne'er to fee me more i 
Then bid me Hy that minute } I obey*d^ 
And bowing left her tb grow cool at leifurel 

nojf. She has relented iince, elfe why this MeflageJ 
To meet the Keeper of her Secrets here 
This Morning? 

Loth, See the Perfon whom you nam'd. 

Mnter Lucilla; 
Well, my EmbaiTadrefs, what mud we treat of ? 
Come you tp menace War and proud Defiancf, 
Or does the peaceful Olive grace your MefTage ? 
Is your Fair Miftrefs calmer ? does (he foften ? ^ 
/ind mud we love again ? Perhaps (he means 
To treat in Jundlure with her new Ally, 
And make her Husband Ptfty to di' Agfeemen^ :^ 
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"^ Lueil Is this well done, my Lord f Have yoo put off 
All Senfe of humau Nature ? keep a little, 
A little Pity' to jdiftkiguifh Manhood, 
LeH other Men, tho' cruel, (hould difclaim you, 
And judge you to be number'd with the Brutes. 

Loth. I fee thou'fl learnt to rail. 

Lucil. iVe learnt to weep ; 
That Leflbn my fad Miflrefs often gives me i 
By Day (he feeks fome melancholy Shade, 
To bide hdr Sorrows from the prying World} 
At Night (he watches all the long long Hourr» 
And liftens to the Winds and beating Rain, 
With Sighs as loud, and Tears that fall as faff* 
Then ever and anon (he wrings her Hands, 
And crieis Falfe, falfe Lothm^l 

Loth. Oh no more! 
i fwear tbou'It fpoil thy pretty Fsce with Crying^' 
And thou haft Beauty that may make thy Fortune s 
Some keeping Cardinal^fhall doat upon thee. 
And barter his Church Treafure for thy Freflinefs. 

LUciL What! (hall I fell my Innocence and Youth, 
For Wealth or Titles, to perfidious Man! 
To Man! who makes his Mirth of our Undoing! 
The bafe, profefl Betrayer of our Sex: 
Let me grow old in all Misfortunes elfe, 
Rather than know the Sorrows o^ Califla, 

Loth. Does (lie fend thee to chide in her behalf? 
I fwear thou doil it with fo good a Grace, 
That! cou'd almoft love thee for thy frowning. 

Lmi Read there, my Lord, there in her ovg^n fad Lin cs 

[Chmi ^ Letter. 
jXrhich b^ft can tell the Story of her Woes, 
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to TkefAlK PitNlTBKT. 

That Grief of Heait which your Uakiadne^ givci her: 
Lothario rMds ] ' 

Totir Crmltf'-^Ohfdmet to my Vmhw givt mf U/m4 

To Mcamoor. 
By Heav'a \ 'tis well ^ fucb erer be the Gifef» 

With which I greet theAkawhom my Sottlhates.[.4^^^ 
But to go on ! 

mjh — i-H«iir/— HJWWW— tooftuthlifs — — 

Wmknifi'-''^to mmm lAfjt Trouik''''''^lcft Califtai 

Womea I fee cain change as well as Mea } 

She writes me here, forfaken as I am, 

That I (hould bind my Brows with moHrnfii) WiHow» 

For (he has given her Hand to jtl$Mmoni: 

Yet tell the Fair loconfiarit''— «- 

LuciL How, my Lord ? 

Loth, Nay> no more angry Wordt, fay to CtMfitOt 
The hambleft of her Slaves Ihall wait her Pleafurei 
If (he can leave her happy Husband's Armis» 
To think upon fo loft a thing a» I am. 

LuciL Alas t for pity come with gentler Looks ] 
Wound not her Heart with this Unmanly Triumph t 
Acd tbo' you love her not, yet fwear you dio^ 
.So (hall Diflfembling once be virtuous m youk 

X(?i^. Ha! who con^s here ? 
^LuciL The Bridegroom's Friend, Hortah* 
He muft not fee us here^ to morrow early 
Be at the Garden Gata 

Loth, Bear to my Love 
]My kihdcit Thoughts, and Avear I will ndt hi\ heel 

[ Lothario ffttt'm^ufth Litter hafiily^ drofs H t($ 

hegoeioHt. 
[ Zxptm Lothario md RoHaAo ono way, Lucilb 
another* > JSnter 
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Her. Sure 'tis the very Error of my Eyes: 
Waking I dreain* or I beheld Lotkam i 
He feem*d conferring with Califla's Woman: 
At my approach they ftarted, and retir'd. . . 
What Bdineia cou'd he have here, and with her ^ 
I koonr he bears the noble MtAmont 
Profeft^ and deadly Hate-^— What Paper's this ? 

[Taking up thitittiti ■ 
Ha ! toX0/i&4r/ol-^-V Death !Cii/^4's Name ! \Of€nmgtt^ 
Confoiioa and Misfortune I [R#4<^^ 

Yd XJK Cruelty has all length detirmin' J me^ and I hav^ 
refolv'd this Morning to yield a ferfeU Obedience to my 
Father^ and to jive my Hand to Altamonr, in fftght of my 
Weakmfsfof thefalfe Lotharip, I could almoji wiflj I had 
thdt Heart, and that Honour to bejiow with it, which yon 
have rM'dmeefi 

Damnation! to the reft ■ [ Keads again* 

"But oh\ Ifeatt could I retrieve'em I fhoM again be undone 
fy the too faithlefSi yet too^Uvely Lothario 3 this n the lafi 
weaknefs of my Fen, and to morrow (hall be the lafi in ttfhtch 
J will midge my Byet^ h^t^h Jhail conduH yo^ ify^ ^ve 
kindenough to lot mofeeyoU j it fkaU be tht hfi TtohI^I^^^ 

fhaU tmet withfirm^ 

The loft Orfj/f^. . 

The loft indeed ! fbr thou ait got** *« f^r 
As there can be Perefitiort, Fiieatid Satphur, 
Hell ia the fde Aveftger cffuch Crimes* 
Oh that the ^ma were but all thy own ! 
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Thou wilt ev'n make thy Father carfe his Age, 
At fight of this black Scrowl, the gcirtle Alittmmh 
f For oh ! I know his Heart is fet upon thee) 
Shall droop and hang his difcontented Head, 
Like Merit fcora'd by iofolent Authority, 
And never grace the Pablick with his Virtue?.—-^ 
Perhaps ey'n now he gazes fondly on her, 
And thinking Sooi and Body both alike, ^ 

BleiTes ^ perfeA Workmanlhip of Heav'n ; 
Then fighing, to his ev'ry Care (peaks Peace, ^ 
And bids his Heart be fatisfy'd with Happineft. 
Oh wretched Husband ! while (he hangs about thee 
With idle BlandiHiments, and plays the fond one, 
Ev'n then her hot Imagination wanders. 
Contriving Riot, and loofe feapes of Love i 
And while (he clafps thee clofe makes thee a ModSer. 
What if I'give this Paper to her Father? 
It follows that his Juflice dooms her dead. 
And breaks his Heart witt^.$prrow> hard Return, 
For all the Good his Hand has heap'd on us ; 
Hold, let me take a Moment's Thoughtv r^ - 

Inttr LaVkik^ 

Lav, My Lord/ » ; - 

Truft me it joys my^ Heart that I have found yoiil 
Enquiring wherefore you had le(t the Company, 
Before my Brother's -Nuptial Rites wore ended. 
They told me you had fdt fome fudden lllnefs; 
Where are you fick f Is it your Head ? your Heart ? 
Tell me my Love, and eaffrmy anxious Thoughts, 
That I may take you gently in my Arms, 
Sooth you to Reft, and foftea all your Pains. 

H9r. It were unjuft, no let me fpare my Friend, * 

Lock 



ck up diC' Ml secret ui:iny Brieaft, 

»r teUlMitt'^ttwIuc^ WUlandaUsQdet; 

X4V. Wfaatmeatts my Lordf v . 

Rf^r. Ha! iaidfl thou mj Lmtinifi} 

Lnv. Alas ! yoa kaow not what ]^ jntke ne fi»fier| 

^hy are yoQ pale ? Wby did you fiart and tremble ? 

'hence is that Sigh i And .wherefore ne'trnt Eyes 

verelyrais'd to Heav? n7 The fick Mai tbtv>: < r; 
xknowledging the Sunppii^pa of his Fate» - 
^fts up hia feeble Hands aqd £yes for Mercf^ 
And with Cpofufion thioks upon his Audit. 

H^. Oh no / thou haft miftook my Sickoefs quite, 
Thefe Pangs are of the Soul. Wou'd I had met 
Shaipeft Convulfions, fpotted Pctftilencesi 
Or any other deaiily Foe to Ltfe^ .J 

Rather than heave j^neath t^is load of Though ti 

Lav, Alas» what is it? Wherefoi^e turn you from m^ } 
Why did you falfly call me your Ltmni^^ 
And fwear I was Horatip's better half. 
Since now you mourn unkindly by your lelf^ 
And rob me of my Partner ftip of Sadnefi ? , 
Witnefs you Holy Pow'rSr who know my Tn»b» 
There cannot, be a Chance in lifcfq mifoable* 
Nothings fo very hard but t coi^ld bear it, 
Much rather than my Love (hould treat fiie eokily, 
And ufe like a Stranger to his Heart. 

Hot. Seek not to ki^ow what! woii*d hide from all, 
But moft from thee. I never knew a Pleafdre, . 
Oagbt that was joyful, formn^e, or gQfod» ' 
But ftrait I, ran to blefs^diee with the Tidiog?i 
And laid up all my Happioeis with thee : 
fiat wherefore, wherefore fliould I giv9 thee Pain ? 

Then 






Then fpare me, I e^jure dice* ask.ao.lultber^ 
AUow my mda^dioly Tbodgbta tbi> f liviiegr^ 
And let 'em brood in ftcittio^r their Sorrows: 

£««• It is enough^ chide Aotj tnd allis welU 
Forgive me if I faw fOn M^Hwmi^ 
And ask'd to weep oiK ftart Of yobr Miifertanes4 
I wo' not pi^fii to 1ei»»w wto yioili foAid me: 
Yet, my lov'd Ldrd^ yet you inoft grant me thif» 
Forget your Cares foi* thfe Ohfe hi^y Dafv 
Bcvote this Day to Mtrttf, and eo yoUr Mt^mmt^ - ■ 
For his dear fake let Peaee be in your Look?* 
Ev'n now the jocund Bridegr66fil wttnfs your Wi (het^ 
He thinks the Pried has but half bldft Ms Marriage, 
*Till his Friend Hails him vHth the (bund of Joy. 

Hot. Oh never/ never*! never! 'l^hooai^t innocent^' 
Simplicity from IU# pare native Tmth, 
And Condoar of the'Miid adorn thee ever ; 
But there are fuch, inch falie ones is the Wbrld, 
*Twou'd fill thy gentle Sod with wild Amazement 
To hear their Story told. 

Iavv. Falfe one^'my Lord f 

HnK Fatally Fair they are, and in tbelf Smiles; 
The Graces, tittle Loves, and young Deiircs inhabit ^^ 
But all that pxe upon Inn arenibfidon^. 
For they are fiaUe} hiicurious in their Appetites^ 
And alt the Heav'n they hope for is Variety : 
One Lover to another iiill facceedi» 
Another^ and another after that. 
And the lad Fool is welcome as the former i 4: '^ 

*Till having lov\i his Hour out, he gives place* ' 
And mingles witli the Herd that went before himf 

^^! 9^!!^!^ ^^ \ An4have they p<8ceof Mind 1^ 

Have 
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Have tbay In ill the Series of their cbto^g 
Ooe-hippy How t if Womea ire foch tbiagi,' 
How mi I form'd fo difletent from rof Scs! 
'Hj lictte Hem It latiify'd mitfa jroii. 
You tike op all her room ; u in a Coltige 
Which hubotB's fome Benighted Praicely Strugeri 
Where the good Mid> pvudgf hii Hoipitilityi 
Yleldi ill hii homely Dwellii^to bit GueS, 
And hudly keeps a Corner tor hiailUf. 

Her. Oh vtera tfaej aSi like thee Men wovIdadonVn^ 
And ill the Bat'neli of their Lives be bviif { 
The Nnptial Bind llion'd be the Pledge of Peice, 
And all Dooicfiick Cirei and QjurreU-ceafe j 
The World Ihou'd leirn to love by Tirtuont Ralef^ 
Afid Marriage be no note the Jcft of Foob. [ Vtms" 
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A G T II. S CEN EI, 

S C EN E, » Mall: 

Btttr Califta and Lacilla. 
C4/.n B dumb for ever> fifent as the Gi^ve,^ ' 

J3 Nor let thy fond officious Lore dtfttitb 
My folemn Sadnefs, with the found of Joy. 
If thou wilt footh me, tell fome difmal Tale 
Of pining Difcontent, and black Defpair$ 
For oh/ IVe gone around thro* all my Thought;^ 
But all are Indignation, Love, or Shame, 
And my dear Peace of Mind is lod for ever. 

£lM^. Why do you follow ftiH that wand'ring Fire, * 
That has mif-Ied your weary Step;, and leaves you 
Benighted in a Wildernefs of Woe ? 
That falfe Lothar$0\ Turn from the Deceiver $ 
Turn, and behold whefe gemle Ahammt, 
Kind as the fofteft Virgin of our Sex, ^ 

And faithful as the fjmpLe Village Swaip^ 
That never knew the Courtly Vice of Changing, 
Sighs at your Feet, and wooes you to be happy. 

C4/. Away, X think not of him. My fa^ Soul 
Has form*d a difmal melancholy Scene, 
Such s( Retreat as I wou'd wi(h to find $ 
Ap unfrequented Vale,"o'er grown with Trees 
Modie and old, within whofe lonefome Shade,' 
Ravens, and Birds ill omen'd, only dwell ; 
No Sound to break the Silence, but a Brook 
That bubling wind's among the Weeds: no Mark 
til any ^mm Shape tha^ had been there, 
^"^ - -- ^ - Unlcfs 
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Unkfi a Skeleton ^f fome poor Wretch, 
Who had long (iace, like me, by Love undojie, 
Sought that (ad Place out to defpan* and di^ io^ v 

Luc. Alas for Pity I 
.. .XZtif. There I fain woo*d hide mCj 
From the bale World, from Mtlke, and from Shame i 
For 'tis the folemn Coanfel of my Soul, 
Never to live with publick Lofs of Honour: 
*Tis fix'd to die, rather than bear the lofolence 
Of^cach affeded She that tells my StcAfy, 
And bleifei Ikr good S^s that fhe is virtuous.* 
To be a Tale for .Foo|lf«' Scorn'd by the Women,' 
And pity!d by the Men ! oh infupportable! 
. Ltu. Can you perceive the manifeft DcilruAionf 
The gaping Gulph that opens juft before you. 
And yetrulb on, tho* confcio^s of the Danger f 
t)h hear me, hear your ever faithful Qeatu^i 
By all the C^ood' [ wi(h, by all the 111 
My trembling Heart forebodes, let ncie intn^at youi 
Never to fee this faithleis Man again: 
Let me forbid his coming. 

Cal. On thy Life 
I charge thee no $ my Genius drives me on^ 
I muft, I will behold him on^ agaiQ : 
Perhaps it is the Crii^ of my Fat^, 
And this one Entcrvicw (halLei^d ipy Cares. 
My laboring Heart, that fweHs with Indignation; 
Heaves to difcharge the Burthen ; that once done, 
The bufie thing (ball reft within m GeU> 
And never beat again. 

£is(. Tnift not tp that ; 
Rage is the Hiortied Paffion,of ourSoidf» 
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Like narrow Brooks that rife with Mden Sh6^*l$l 
It fwelUtn faafle, «Rd falls again as foon; 
5till as it ebbs the foftcr Thoughts fIbW irii 
And the Deceiver Love fupplies itsf place. 

CaL I have been^wrong'd cnongft, toartti my TeAper 
V^gainft the (booth Delufiooki but alas / 
(Chide not my Weakneff, gentid Maid, bnt pity mt} 
A Woman's Softnefs hangs abbot ftife IHIi : 
Then let me bltiih^ ttid tell thee all my Fgtly. 
I fwear Lcould n6t fee fhe dear Beiriiyer 
Kneel at my Feet, and (igh to be fbtgheol 
But my xelentkig Meart #ou!d plttQ^ %\\^ 
And quite forget 'twas h& that bad dndcmtf intl 

LuciH* Ye fa^ed ^(isntn, wbofe gfadbila l^vfifeilce 
Is watchful for tDiir Good, guat^ ine froiXi Vkn] 
From thiur diteitfiil forigues, thtir VoWi andflattarfafaj; 
Still let mt paift tiegteahl by iteiir t>e». 
Let my Bloom wither^ aftd tiryf^ia'ditifl 
That A6ttt tiay ttriilfc tt firdrtli his v^9e to Mh ite» 
And fatal Love may never be my Biifit. 

Cal Ha! Ahanmt f CulifttkmH beiivsfrf; 
And guard thy Soul't Acceifes with JSHtSetiMa^i 
Nor let this. Hofltte Husband's Eyes Explore 
The warring PaiBont, and eufftiirleuoQ^Tfioff^tSy - 
That rage within thee, i^jttd deform thy Reaibm • 

'IWw^tobnt. 

Ah. Begbac my Gkres, 1 gfVe you to tiw Wm^ ' 
Far to l>e boro, far fi^oth the happy JSikffmii 
For from this faettd Mrti of my Love^ 
A better Order of fucceeding Days 
Come fmiling forward, white iihdliicky all* 
Ca/^is Che MifttH^^f ttc Year]"'- ' ^'^^ - '^ ■ ■ 

She 
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Shd crowns the Seaibos ivith aufpicious Beauty, 
Aod bids ev'o all my Hours be good and jt>yfu). 

Cut. If I was ever Miftrefs of fuch Happkiefss 
Oh! wherefore did I play th' unthrifty Fool, 
And wafting all on otherf» leave my (elf, 
Without one Thought of Joy to give me Comfort ^ 

^/. Oh mighty Love ! Shall that fair Face profane 
This thy great Feftival with Frowns and Sadnels I 
I fwear it iba* not be, for I will wooe thee 
With Sighs fo moviogi wkh ta warm a Tranfporr» 
That thou (halt catch the gentle Flame frofttme^ 
And kindle into Joy. 

Cti. I tell thee Altamont, 
Such Hearts as ours were never pairM ibove> 
111 fuited to each other s join'd, not matclfdi 
Some fiillen Infliience, a Foe to bQ(h» 
Has wrought this fiitat Marfriage to ^ndo Qt» . 
Mark but^ the Frame aod Teoiper of ^our Mkids^ 
How very much we difier. £y*n this Day, 
That fills thee with fuch Ecftafie and Tranfport, 
^o me brings nothiqg that ihould make me'blcfs ir,' 
Or think it better than the Day before* 
Or any otHbr in the Coarfe of Time, 
That dully took itytorv. and was forgotten* 

JlU. ii to behoki thee as my Pledge of Happinef5» 
To know none fair, none excellent beiide thee s 
If fiill to love thee with ua«reary\i Conftaney, 
Through ev'ry Seafon, ev'ry Change of Life, 
Through wrinkled Age, through Srcknefs and Misfonuae; 
Be worth the leaft Return of grateful Love, 
Oh then let my Cal^n blefi this Day, 
And fet it down for happy. 
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Cah 'Tis the Day 
In which my Father gave my Hand to Altsmonti 
As fuch I will remember it for ever. 

Enter Sciolto* Horatio, and Lavinia. 

Sci Let Mirth go on, let Plcafure knov7 no paofci 
Bu6 fill up ev'ry Minute of this Day, 
'Tis yours, my Children, facred to your Loves i, 
The glorious Sun himfelf for you looks gayi. 
He (hines for Altamont and for CaliJIa, 
Let there be Muficjc, let the Mafter touch 
The fprightly String, and foftly-breathing PlutCi 
Till Harmony roufe evVy gentle PaifioB, 
Teach the cold Maid to Iqfe her Fears in Love,' 
And the fierce Youth to languiih at her Vett* < 
Begin, evVi Age it felf is chear'd with Mufick» 
Ic wakes a glad Remembrance of our Youtbt 
CtUs back pA Joys, and warms ns ibto Tran^irt« 

lHir$ tm IBunertmmm of H^fickund Dancing 



SONG. 



By Mr. C O N (S R E J^ n. 



I. 

AUfiay\ ah turn I ah whither voklJyou fly, 
Too eharmingi too reltntUfs Maid i 
JfoUom not to Conquer, but to Die : 
ton efthe fearful are afraid. 
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The Fair Penitent. %v 

ir. 

Z« vain I caU j forjhet likeJUethig Air^ 

Whin ftift Sy fime ttmptfimm Wind, 
Flies fwifter from the Voice of my Difpair^ 

Nor eafts one pitying Look Mind, 

Sei. Take care my Gates be open, bid all Welcome $ 
AH who rejoice with me to Day are Friends; 
Let each indulge his Geniu?, each be glad, 
Jocund and free, and fwell the Feaft with Mirth. ^ 
The fprightly Bowi fhall chearfully go round> 
None (hall be grave, 43or too feverely wife; 
Lofifes and Difappointments, Cares and Poverty^ 
The rich Man's Infolence, and ^eat Man's Scorn, 
In Wine fhall be forgotten all. To- Morrow 
Will be too foon to thick, and to be wretched. 
Oh i grant, Ye Powers, that I may fee thefe happy,^ 

[ Feinting to Alt. tmd Califla I 

0)mpleat]y bleS, and I have Life enough^ 
. And leave the reft indifferently to Fate. ["Extmi, 

Manet Horatio. 
Jior^ What if, while all are here intent on Revelling, 
I privately went forth, and fooght Lothnrh ? 
This Letter n(uy be forg'd $ perhaps the WantOQneft 
Of his vain Youth, to (lain a Lady's Fame } 
Perhaps his Malice, to diftorb my Friend. 
Oh no! my Heart forebodes it muft be true. 
Rethought ev'n now I marked the ftarts of Gullr, 
That (hook her Soul ; tho' <)amn*d' DkOimulatioQ 
Skreen'd her dark Thoughts, and fet topublick View 
A fpacious Face of Inyiocf ace and B^uty. 
Oh falfe Appearance! What ii aU our Sovoraignty, 

. - ^ OttT 
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Our boafted Pow'r \ whea they oppofe their Arti, 

Still they prevail, and we are found their Fools. 

With fucb fhiootfa Looks, and many a gentle Word, 

The firft fair She beguil'd her eafie Lord ; 

Too blind with Love and Beauty to beware^ 

He fell unthinking in the fatal Snare ; 

Nor could believe, that fuch a Heav'niy Pae^ 

Had bargained with the Devi), to damn her wretched Race. 

s c E N p n: 

SCENE, 7Tl>^ Sfreet near ScioHo's p0ia^e: 

^ftir Lothario and Ro^o, 
Loth, To tell thee then the Purport of my Thoughts ^ 
The Lofs of this fond Paper would not give me 
A mome^ae of Difquiet, were !t not 
My Inflrument of Vengeance on this AhamMti 
Therefore I mean to wak fome Opportunity 
Of fpeaking with the Maid we fa^ this MorniogJ 
Koff, I^wilh you, Sir, to think updn the Danger 
Of being feen \ to Day-their Friends are round ^em. 
And any Eye, that Jights by chance on yon. 
Shall put yoQf life and Safety to the Ha^r4. 

I Ueyxerftr afijh. ' 
£»/sr Horatio. 
U(rr, Still I mull doubt fome Myftery of Mifchief, 
Some Artifice 1>eniBa6h ; L^/Wi^V Father 
I knew him well, he was fagaciotts, cunning, 
Fluent in Words, and bold in peaceful Cduncilsi 
But of a cold, una^ve hand in Wan 
Xet wit^ tbglb Covii^d'a rirtaci be undid 
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My aAfufpeding, valiant, boneil Friead. 

This Soa, if Fame iniAakes oot, is more hof^ 

IVfore op^, and uoartful *--^Ha! be's here! iSeeh^him^ 

Loth, DamnatioaJ He again!— «— This fec<Mid time 
To Day heiias croft me like my evil Geniu^ 

H^. I fought yoo, Sk^ 

Loip. *Tis wclitheoj am foi^d. 

H(v. 'Tis well you are ; The Man who wrot^my Friend 
Tp the Es^'th's ucnpoil V«rg<^ I would purfues 
Ko Place, tho' e'er fo Aoly, (hpuljd proti^ faina; 
No Shape thatartful Fear e'er formed fhould hide Urn; 
*Till he fair Anfwern^adet and did me Juflict. 

Loth» Ha ! do^ thou know me? that I am L^ksrht 
Aa great a Name as .this, proud Qtyboafttof. 
Who is this migb^y M^a then, thi$ Htfothi 
That I (hould hd^lybH^ me from his Anger. 
LeA he ,(hould chide me for his Friend's Di^eafure? 

Hot* TheBrfiiie, 'u^tmc, do neil^ihaa tke Light, 
Juft are their Thoughts, and open are their Tempers, 
Freely without Difguife they love and kate. 
Still are they found in the fair face of Day, 
And Heav'n and .Men are Judges of their Anions. 

Loth. Such let 'emhe of mine) there's not aPurpdETj 
"Which my Soyrev^.fram'd. or my Hand aded. 
But I could well have bid the World look on. 
And what I once durft do, have dar'd to juftifie. 

Mor. Wberewas this open Boldnefs, this free ^irirf 
When but this very Morning I furprix'd thee. 
In bafe, difiioneft Privacy, confulting 
And bribing a poor mercenary Wretch, 
To fell her Lady's Secrets, ftaia her Honour, 

And with 9^ lonfi ContiirAQoe Uift her Virtue I 

At 
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Ac Sight of me thou fledft/ 

Loth* Hal Fled from thee ? 

Hot. Thou fled'il, and Guilt wu on thee^ like a Tliief« 
A Pilferer defcry'd in fome dark Comer, 
Who there had lodged, with mifchievotts Intent 
To rob 9nd ravage at the Hour of Reft, \ 

And do a Midnight Murder on the Sleepers. ^ 

Loth* Slave! Vilhunl 

[ Offm io drM»y RoiTano koUs him* 

l^Jf. Hold, my Lord! think where you are, 
Think how uniafe, and hnrtful to your Honour, 
It were to urge a Quarrel in thii Place, 
And (hock the peaceful City with a Broil. 

Loth, Then fince thou doft provoke my Veflgeance, know 
I wou'd not for this City's Wealth, for all 
Which the Sea wafts to our Liigurian Shoar, 
But that the Joys I reap'd with that fond- Wanton, 
The Wife of jltmnom, (hou'd be as publick 
As is the Noon«day Sun, Air, Earth, or Water, 
Or any common Benefit of Nature .- 
Think'ft thou I meant the Shame (hou'd be copceal'd ? 
Oh no! by Hdl and Vengeance, all I wanted 
Was fome fit Mefienger to bear the News 
To the dull doatiog Husband ^ now* I have found hiroi 
And thou art he. * 

Jfyr. I bold thee bafe enough. 
To break through Law, and fpurn at Sacred Order, 
And do a brutal Injury like tbisj 
Yet mark me well, young Lord, I think Ctiifit^ 
Too Nice, too Noblc^ and toe Great of Soul, 
To be the Prey of fuch a Thing as thou ar^ 
*Twa8 bafc and poor» unworthy of aldao, 

To 
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To forge a Scrowl fo villanoui and loofe. 
And Markit with a noble Lady's r^ame; 
Thefe are the mean, difhoaeft Arts of Cowards^ 
Strangers to Manhood, and to glorious Daiigeri i 
Who bred at Home in Idlenefs and Rior, 
Ranfack for Miftrefles th' imwholfome Stews, 
And never knoW the w^ortb of virtuous Love* 

Loth. Think'ft thou I forged the Letter ? Think fo ftill, 
'Till the broad Shame comes ftaring in thy Face, 
And Boys (hall hoot the Cuckold as be pafles. 

Hot. Away, no Woman cou'd defcend fo low : 
A skipping, dancings worthlefi^ Tribe you are. 
Fit only for your felves, you Herd together i 
And when the circling Glafs warms your vain Hearts} 
You talk of Beauties that you never faw, 
And fancy Raptures that you never knew. 
Legends of Saints, who never yet had Being,' 
Or being, ne'er were Saints^ are not fo falfe 
As the fond Tales which you recount of Love; 

Mh. But that I do not bold it worth my Leifure^ 
I couM produce fuch damning Proof'-—- 

Htff. 'Tis falfe. 
You blaft the Fair with Lies becjufe th;y icorn you^ 
Hate you like Age, like tJglioefs and Impotence : 
Rather than make you bleft they wou'd die Virgins* 
And (lop the Propagation of Mankind. 

Loth. It is the Curfe of Fools to be fecure. 
And that be thine and AUamonfs : Dream on, 
l^or think upon my Vengeance 'till thou feel'ft it. 

Hor» Hold, Sir, another Word, and then farewcl; 
Tho* I think greatly of C^ifi^'^ Virtue, 
And hold it iw beyond thy Pow^'r (o hurt i 

C Yet 
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Yet as (he (hares the Honour of my uHtmnmttt 

That Trcafurc of a Srfdier, bqught with: BloQ^» y / . 

And kept at IJfe's£xpeoc^i I muft adt hate 

( Mark rap, young Sir) her very Nanac propbau'd.. .,J 

Learn to retrain the Licence of y0ut SjPieeeb; - . ^ 

'Tis held yon ikre too laviih, when you are met . 

Among your Secof FdoIs. talfeofyour Dcefiu 

Of Dice, of Whorea, of Horfoi ai|d;youi^Silv0Si . 

*ris fafer, and becosaes your Uodef(fa«)4iogs« 

Loth. What if we pais beyoi^this AJemotOrdo*?:; 
And, in DeSance of the ftcrn Horm^, 
In'OuIg^ out gayer Thougto» Ut Laughter loofe» 
And ufe his ficred Friendflap fof oiN'Mtrtbli 
Hot. 'Tis well ! Sir, y oa ar» plea£iat«-fx^ 
Mth. By the Joys, 
Which yet my Soul has uncoitrouWpurft V, ; ^ , . 
I would not ^rn aiide from my lea^ Fl^afure* ?r, 
Tho' all thy Force were arm'd to bar my Wayf ; 
But like the Birds, great Nature's happy CooimpDers^ 
That .haunt in Woods, in Meadi, aaid fiowVy Qar()«iK^ 
Rifle the Sweets^ and. tafl? the choiceft Fiukf. ^ 
Yet fcorn to ask the' Lordly Owners leave?, 

J^fu What Liberty, has vaia pyefumptuoui Youth, , . 
That thou^()iou*dil dare provoke me UDchai|Us'd ?' 
But hcnceforib. Boy, 1 warn thee (bun ^ Walks } 
If in the Bounds of yon forbidlden Place 
Again thou'ri found, expe^ a Puai(hment, 
Such as great Souls, impatient of an Injury^ 
£xadl from thofe v^o wrong 'em much„ ev'a Death | 
Or fomecbiog worfe y an injur'd Husband's Vengeance 
ShiU print a thoufand Wounds, tear thy fine Form, 
And fcatter tbeo to all the Winds of tieayV. 
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loth: Is thcii my Way in Gi»W4 prtfcrib'd^ 
By a Dependant oil the wretched Alinmont, 
A talking Sir, that brawls for him in Taverns; 
Andvouches for his Valour's Reputation ? 

Hot. Away, thy Speech is fouler thaif thy Manners. 

Loth. Or if tliere be a Nam^ more vile,^hl8 Par^fite, 
A Beggar's Parafitb ! —— 

Hot, Ncy^ learn Hqmanity, 

[ OJJIr/ to firikohlm, Rofftrio inter fojes* 
Since Brutes and Boys are only taught with Bfovi^; 

Loth. Damnation J tiheypratt^ 

R«^ Hold, this goes no further here. 
Uoratio, 'tis too much \ already fee, 
Tile Crowd are gatti'ring to Us. 
' iMkr Oh Rp^f^^ y 

(h give me^ way or thouVc no niore tAy Frren^ 

Ai]f,^ioUo^s Servants too have ta'en th' Alarm i 
You'll be oppreft by Numbers, be advis'd, 
Or I mufi force you hence j take'c on my Word, 
You fhall have Juftice done you on Hortttio, 
Put up, my Lord, 

^ Loth. Thiswo^liot'l^t4cra|J /*, 
Weft of the Toi/iTn a AJilcf, ]iipiofl^ die tlocki, 
TWO Hours e'er Nocm ta ntdrroW Ji'>expe^ thee. 
Thy (ingle Hand to mine. 

Hor. I'll meet thee there* ^ v 

Loth, To morrow, oh my better Stars! to morrow 
Exert your Influence, (bine ftrongly for me ^ 
'Tis not a common G)nqueft I wou'd gain, 
Sino^ Lovei as well as Arms, muft grace my TriumpbJ 
i '..^ _/\ _ [ Exitm Lothario and JHoflanor 
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Hor. Two Hours e'er Noon to morrowj ha ! e'er tl^r 
He fees Califtai ob .untbioking Fool-^"-^ 
Wbat if I urjfd her witb the Crime and Danger ? 
If any Spark from Heav'n remain uoquench'd 
Within ber Brea(l, my Breath perhaps may wake it; 
Gou'd I but profper there, I wou'd not doubt 
My Combat with that loud vain- glorious Boaden 
Were you, ye Fair, but cautious whom ye tiufU 
Di4 ycttbut think how fcldom Fools are juft. 
So tilany of your Sex wou'd not, in vaiq. 
Of broken Vows an4 faithlefs Men complain. 
Of all the varioui Wretches Love has made. 
How few have been by Men of Scnfe betray 'd? 
Convinced by Reafon, they your Pow*rconfcfi, 
Pleased to be happy, as youVe pleasVI to.blefs. 
And confetous of your Worth, caa never love youl'efs^^ 
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ACT III. S C EN E L 

S C E N Z.an Jpartment in Sc\o]t6*s Palacel 

Enter Sciolro and Califta. 
$gi T^OW b| my Life, my Honour, 'tis too much; 
i^^ Have I not marked thee wayward s^ thou arr, 
Rsrvcrfc and fullea all thia Day of Joy ? 
When e\i*ry Heart was chear^d i and iMirth went ^nd^ 
Sorrow, Difpleafare, and repriiog AnguiOi. 
Sare on thy Browj like fome malignant Planet* 
Foe to the Harveft, and the healthy. Year, 
Who Tenuis adverfe, and lours upon the World ^ 
When all the other Stars, with gentle Afpe£^, 
Fropirious (hine, and meaning Good to Man* 

CmL Is then the Task of Duty half performed I 
Has not your Daughter giv'n her felf to AltamMt, 
Yielded the native Freedom of her Will, 
To an Imperious Husband's lordly Rule, ^ 
To gratifie a Father's dern Gimmand f 

Set, Dod thou complain ? 

d/. For pii:y do not frown then, 
li in defpight of al[ my vow'd Obedience, 
A Sigh breaks our, or a Tear falls by chance ; 
For oh ! that Sorrow which has drawn your Anger, 
Is the fad Native of C^lifia's Bread, 
And once pofleft will never quit its Dwelling, 
'Till Life,^^he Prop of all, fhall leave the Qaildings, ' 
To tumble do WDf and moulder into Ruin: 

C y Set. 
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Sci, Now by the facred Duft of that dear Saint, 
Tli|t was thy Mother* by her wondVous Goodnei&, 
Her foft^ her tender, moft complying Sweetnefs» 
I fwear tomt fuflen Thought that ^uns the Ligbe^ 
I^jks ^fukraeatir th$t Sj^do^/s in thy Vifage. 
But mark mc well, tho' by yoo Heaven I love theej^ 
As much, I think, at a fond Parent can ; 
Yet (hou'dft thou (which the Pow'ra above forbid) 
E'er (laid the Honour of thy Name with Infamy, 
I cad thee 00, as one whofe Impious Hands 
/Had rent afundcr Nature's neaireft Ties, 
Which once dhridcd never join again. 
To day, I have made a noble Youth thy Husband,' 
Confider well his Worth, reward his Lo?e, 
Be willing (o b^ happy, and thou art fo. 

I«xi/ScioIto: 

Cai, How hard is the Condition of our Sex, 
Tbro' evVy State of Ufe the Slaves of Man ? 
In all the dear delightful Days of Youtb» 
A rigid Father dilates to our Vl^ls, 
And deals out Pleafure with a fcanty Hand i 
To his, the Tyrant Husband's Reign fucceeds 
Proud with Opinion of fuperior Reafbn, 
He holds Domeftick Bus'nefs and Devotioa 
All we are capable to (enow* and fhuts us, 
Like Cloy ftcr'd Ideots, from the World's Acquaintance, 
And aH the Joys of Freedom i wherefore are wc 
Born with high Souls, but to aiTert our kUcs, 
Shake off this vile Obedience they exa6l, 
And claim an equal Eoopire oVr the World .^ 
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ISnUr Horatio. 
Uw. S|ie'« here! yet oh! my Tongue is at a lofs: 
Teach me, fotfic PowV, that happy Art of Speech, 
To driffs my Parpoft up in gi^acious Words i 
Such as may fofcly ileal upon her Soul. 
And never waken thtf tempeduous PaiBons. 
By Heaven (he vvceps ! ——Forgive me. Fair Califla^ 
If I prefume on Privilege of Frieadihip, 
To join my Grief to yours/ and mourn ^e Evils 
That hurt your Peace, and quench thofc Eyes in Tear*. 

Cal» To fieal unlook'd for on my private Sorrow, 
^^peaks not the Man of Honoar, nor the Friend, 
But rather means the Spy. 

Hor, Unkindly feidr 
For oh I as fare as you accufe me falflyj 
I come to proTC my fclf C^tfi^'s Friend. 
Cal.You are my Husband's Friend, the Friend of Altamm. 
iftr. Are you not 6nc f Arc you not jbin'd by Hcay'a, 
Each interwoven With the other's Fate f 
Are you not mix^d like Sttcams of meeting Rivers; 
Whofc blended WatejfS arc no more diftinguifh'd. 
But roul into the Sea, ortc common Fldod ! 
Then, who can give his Fricndfliip, bat to one ? 
Who can be Ali4mpnt% and not C4/^4's ? 

Cal Porce, and the Wills of our Imperious RulcrSi 
May bind two Bodies in one wreccl^ed Chaifa i 
But Minds will Aiirfoolc back to tbeirown ChoHces' 
So the poor Captiye in a Foreign Realm, 
Stands on the Shoar> and fends his Wifhes back 
To the dear Native Land from whence he cam& 
Hm When $ools that (hou'd agree to Will the (ame, 

C4 To 
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To have one commoa Objeft for their Wiflies, 
Look differenr ways regardlefs-bf each other,. 
Think what a Train of Wretchednefs enfues,. 
Love fhall be banilh'd from the Genial Bed, 
The Night (hall all be lonely and unquiet» 
And cv'ry Day fhaU bs a Day of Cares. 

C^L Then ^11 the boaftcd Office of thy FrieQdn>tf» 
Was but to tell C^lifla what a Wretch (he is> 
Alas ! what needed that ? « 

HoT'. Oh! rather fay* 
I came to- tell her how (he might be happy;. 
To footb the fccret Anguifh of her Sou!^ 
To comfort that Fair Mourner, that forlorn one^ 
And teach her Steps to know the Paths of Pcacoi' . i 

CaL Say thou to whom this Paradife is kno\yn^ 
V/hcre lies the blifsful Region ? Mirk my way to it, 
For oh! *iis fure, I long to be at Reft. 

Htfr. Then— tb be Good is to be Happy; —-—Angela 
Are happier than Mankind, b^caafc they arc bettec 
Guilt ia the fource of Sorrow ; 'tis the Fiend, 
The avenging Fiend, that follows us behind ,^ 
AVith Whips and Stings; the bleft know none of this. 
But reft in^cTcrlafting Peace of Mind, 
And find the height of all their Hcav*iHs Goodncfs. 

Cal And what bold Parafitc's officious Tongue 
Shall dare to tax CaUfla's Name with Guilt r 

Her. None (hQU*d ; but 'tis a bufie, talking World, 
That with licentious Breath blows like the Wind, 
A% freely on the Palace, zi the Cottage. 

Ca/.. What myftick Riddle liitks beneath thy Words, 
Wliich thouwouMft fccm unwilling to cxprefi, 

As 
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k% if it meant Diflionour to roy Virtue ? 
Awayi with the ambiguous (hufHing Pbrafe, 
And let thy Oracle be uaderftood. 

Hot, Lothmol 

CaL Ha ! what wouMd thou mean by him f 

Hot, Lothario and CaliJU\ Thus they join 

Two Names, which Heav'n decreed (hou'd never meet i 

Hence have the Talkers of this populous City, 

A (hameful Tale to tell for publick Sporf>l 

OF an unhappy Beauty* a falfe Fair one, 

Who plighted to a noble Youth her Faith, 

When (he had giv'h her Honour to a Wretch* 

Col, Death/ and Coufufion! Have I liv*d to this ? 
Thus CO be treated with unmanly Infole^ce ! 
To be the Sport of a loofe Ruffian's Tongue ! 
Thus to be us'd! thus! like the vileft Creature, 
That ever was a Slave to Vice and Lifamy. 

Hon By Honour and fair Truth, you wrong m: much • 
For on my Soul nothing but Qrong Necefficy, 
Cou*d urge my Tongue to this ungrateful Office i 
1 came with itrong Reluctance, as if'Dca^h 
I^ad (lood acrofs my Way, to fave your Honour, 
Yours and Scioho*s, yours and AUam(m$'t\ 
Like one who ventures chro' a burning Pile, • 
To five his tender Wiff, with all'her Brood 
Of little FondlingSj from the dreadful Ruin. 

CuL Is this! is this the famous Friend of AltMmont, 
For noble Worth, and Deeds of Arms renown'd } 
Is this ! this Tale-bearing, Officious FelFow, 
That watches for Intelligence from Eyes ^ 
This wretched Ar^Hs of a jealous Husband, 

.C jT, That 
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IThat fills his eafie Ears with monftrous Tales, 
And makes him tofs, and rave, and wreak at length 
Bloody Revenge on bis defencelefs Wife i 
Who guiltlefs dies, becaufe her Fool ran road. 

Wr. Alas! this Rage is vain i for if yoqr Rame,' 
Or Peace be worth your Care^ you mud be calm, 
And liflen to the means are left to fave 'em. 
'Tis now the lucky Minute of yonr Fate, 
By me your Genius (peaks, by roe it warns yoo,' 
Never to fee that curil t^thsHo more, 
Unlefs you mean to be defp's^d, be (bunn'd. 
By all your virtuous Maids and noble Matrons; 
Ualefs you have devoted this rare beauty 
To Infamy* Difcafes, Proftitiition— -^ 

CaL Diflionour blad thee, bafe, unmanaer'd Slave! 
That dar^fl forget my Birth and iacred Sex, 
And (hock me with the rude unhallow'd Soujid. 

Hor, Here kneel, and in the awful Face of Heav^n,^ 
Breath out a folemn Vow, never to fee, 
Nor think, if polTible, on him that ruin'd theej 
Or by my Altamonfi dear Life I fwear, 
This Paper ! — — Nay you muft not fly ! *-— This Paper; 

C Holding kir, 
lliis guilty Paper fliall divulge your Shame— ^- 

Cai What mc^'ft thou by that Paper ? What Contrivance 
Hift thou been forging to deceive my Father, 
To turn his Heart againd his wretched Daughter, 
That Altamont and thou may (bare his Wealth ? 
A Wrong like this will make me ev'n forget ^ 

The Wcaknefs of my Sex Oh for a Sword, 

To urge my V,<;Dgcanec on the Villain's Hand 
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That forg'd the ScronirK 

Hpt, Bebdd, cm this be fbrg'd ? 
See where CiAffin*9 Na me 

[ Skming tht Later mtut. 

C«/. To Atoms tha?, [Tmmg it^ 

ThQs let me tetr the vile, deteded Faiihood, 
The wick^y lying Endetice ot Shame. 

Hot. ConftifioH ! 

Citl. Henceforth, thon o^cioos Fool, 
Mfddle no more, nor dare ev'n on thy Life 
To breach an Accent that may touch my Virtae c 
I am my felf the Otiardian of my Honoar, 
And wo* not bear (o infoknt a Monitor* 

l^er Altamont. 

jjSt. Where is my Life; my Love, my charming Bride, 
Joy of my Heart, and Pleafare of my Eyes, 
The Wifb, the Care, and Bas'aefs of my Youth ? 
Oh/ let me find her, fnatch her to my Bread ! 
And tell her (he delays my Blifs too long, 
*Till my foft Soul ev'n fickens with Defire. 
Diforder'dl-^-and in Tears! Horaih too! 
My Friend is in Amaze !— ^What can it mean 7 
Tell me, Califia, who has done thee wrong, 
That my fwift Sword may find out the Otknif^, 
And do thee ample Juftice, 

Ca/. Turn to him. 

Alt. HoTMh } 

Cal To that Infolent. 

Jilt. My Friend! 
Cott'd he do this ! He, who was half my felff j' 
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One Faith has ever bound us, and one Reafon 

Guided our Wills: Ha^e I not found him juft, 

Honed as Truth it felf ? And cou'd he broik . > . 

The Sandiry^of Friend (hip ? G>u'd he wound 

,The Heart of Atttunm in bis ddiJU ? 
CmL I thought what Joftice I Hiou'd find from tlice h 

Go fawn upon hiqn^.liden to bis Tale, 

Applaud bis Malice, that wou*d bhft my Fame^ 

And treat me like a common Proilitute. 

Thou art^erhaps Confederate in hl$ Mifchief, 

And wik believe the Legend, if he tells it. 
jtit. Ob Img^ous/.Wbatprefumptuous Wretch (hall dai^ 

To offer at an (qj^ury like that ? 
Priefthood, nor Age, ndr Cowardile it felT, 

Shall fave him from the Fury of my Vengeance.., 
C«/..Tbe Man who dar'd to do it wzs Horatht 
Thy darling. Friend! 'Twas Alumwt^s Horatio} 
But mark. me wellJ While, thy divided Heart 
Doafs on a Villain that has wrong'd roe thus, . 
No Force (halLdrag n>e to thy hated Bed $ 
Nor cm my cruel Father's Po w'r d_p more 
Than (hut me in a Cioyfter^ there, .weUpIeas'd, 
Religious Hardihips will I learn to bear, 
To faft^ .and freezeat Midnight Hours of Pray'r } . 
Nor think it har4 within alonely Cell 
With Melancholy, fpeecb?efs Saints to dwell i. 
But blefs the Djy 1 to that Refuge ran, 
Free from the Marriag<; Chain, and from tifat Tyrant, Man; 

[£;«•/ Califta. 
jtii, She^ gone i. and as (he went. Ten thoufaod Firea. 
Shot from her angry B)es, as if (he meant 

Tocx 
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Too well ta kcq> the ciuel Vuw (he made. 
Now at thou art a Man. Horatio, tell me. 
What means this wild Confaiion in thy Looks? 
As if thou wert at variance with thy felf, 
Madoefs and Reafon combating within thee, 
And thou wert doubtful which fhou'd get the better* 

fli^r. I wou'd be dumb for ever but thy Fate 
Has otherwife decreed it;. thou haft feen 
That Idol of thy Soul^ that fair Califtit^ 
Thou haft beheld held Tears. 

Jilt, I hare feen her weep, 
I iiave ieeo that lovely one, that dear Califts^ 
Complaining in the Bitternefs of Sdi'row, 
That thou ! my Friend ! Horatio I thou hadft wrong'd her^ 

Hdr. That I have wrong'd her! Had her Eyes been fed^ 
From that richStream which warms herHcart,andnumbcr*d 
For evVy falling Tear a drop of* Blood, 
It had not been too much; for (he has ruin'd thee» 
Ev'n thee, my jfltamontl She has undone thee. 

Ait, Doft thou join Ruin with Calijia*s Name ? 
What is fo fair, fo exquidtely good ? 
Is (he.not more than Painting can exprefs, 
Of youthful Poets fancy, when they love f * 
Does (he not come, like Wifdom, x)r good Forfude, 
Repleat with BlelTiogs, giving Wealth and honour ? 
The Dowry which (he brings is Peace and Pleafure, 
And everhfting Joys are in her Arms. 

Hor. It had been better thou-hadft liv*d a Beggar,. 
Atid fed on Scraps at great Mens furly Doors; 
Than to have match'd with one fo ialfe^fo fatal— <^ 

Alt. It is too much for FrieQd(hip to allow thttj 



V ^ 






i% The Fair )Pbritbm*> 

Becaufe I tamely bore the Wroog thou di<kl her. 
Thou doft vfow the barb'rous. brutal Part, 
And urge the Injury ev'n to my Pace. - 

Hor, 1 fee (he has got PofTeifion of thy Heart; 
Sbe has charm'd thee, like a Siren, to her Bed, 
WiA Looks of Love, and with enchanting Sounds; 
Too kte thie Rocks and Qaick-fands will appear. 
When thou art wreckt upon the faitbleft Sboar^ 
Then vainly with thou hadft not left they Friend, 
To follow her Delufion. 

jtit. If thy Friendfhip 
Do churlifhly deny my Love a Room; 
It b not worth mv keeping, I difclaim ic 

Hot, Canft thou fo ibon forget whatTve been to thee? 
I (har'd the Task of Nature with thy Father, 
And form'd with Care thy unexperienc'd Youth 
To Virtue and to Arms. 
Thy noble Father, oh thou light young Man ! 
WouM he have us*d me thus? One Fortune fed usj 
For his was ever mine, mine hisi and both 
Together flouriOi'd and together fell* "^ 

He call'd me Friend, like thee ? wou'd he have left mc 
Thus f f or a Woman ? nay» a vile one too ? 

Ait, Thou canft not, dar'ft not mean it, fpeak again^ 
Say, who .is vile ? but dare not name OdiJIa. 

Hor» I had not fpokeat firft, unlefs compelled. 
And forc'd to clear tAy felf, but fince thus urg'd, 
I muft avow I do not know a viler. 

Alt. Thou wert my Father's Fnend|helov'd thecwelU 
A kind of venerable Mark of him 
HaQgs round the^, and protcds thee from my Vengeance: 



I eumoty dare not life mj Sword againfi thee, 
But henceforth never let me fee tbe^ more. 

Hot. I love thee ftilli ungrateful as thou art, 
And muft, and vrill prderre thee from Diflumouf, 
Ey'n in defp^ht of thee. IMdihiml 

4fk Letgo my Arm. 

H9K IfcHonooi be thy Cace, if tfaoo iiK)i>Vlft lire; 
Without the Name of crcdulouy^ wittal Husband* 
Avoid thy Bride, (bun her detefted Mi^ 
The Joys it yieldiare dafii'd with Poyfon*— » 

Jtlt. OS! 
To urge me but a Aifinute more is fatal 

Her. She is polluted ! ftain^d ! 

^/. Ma^ncfi and Raving ! 
But hence! V 

Hor, Diflionour'd by the Man you hate^— -— 

Alt. I prithee loofe me yet, fo^ thy own fiike^ 
If Life be worth the keepin g ! < i 

Hor, By Lothmo, 

Ait, Perdition take thee, Villaini for the falHiood. 

iStrikishm^ 
Now nothing but thy Life can make Atonements 
Hot. a Blew ! Thou haft us*d me wel l ■ 

Alt. This to thy Heart 

Hw. Yet bold ! By Heav*!! his Father's in his Face; 

Spight of my Wrongs my Heart runs o'er with Tendernefs. 
And 1 cou'd rather die my fdf, than hurt him. 

At, Defend thy felf, for by my much wrong'd Love, 
i fwear the poor Evafion (hall not fave thee* 
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Hot. Yet hold! thou know'ft I dare ! Think how* 

We've liv-d— . 

[They fight i Mnmont freffts m 
Hormot who retires. 
Nay ! then 'tis brutal Violence ! And thus> 
Thm Nature bids me guard the Life (he ga^e. ^ 

phey fight. 
Ltmia ISntm, attd rims between tkeir Siat§rJs» ^ 
Ldv. My Brother / My Horatio ! it is pofTible f 
Oh ! turn your cruel S^vords upon Lavinia* 
If you muft quench your impious Rage ia Blood* 
Behold, my Heart ihall give yon all her Store, 
To fave thofe clearer Streams that flow from youra. 

jtit, 'Tis well thou haft found a Safegu ird ; noae but thi* > 
No Pow'r on Earth cou'd fave thee from my Fury, , 
Lav. Oh fatal, deadly Sound ! 
Hor, Safety from thee ! 
Away, vain Boy ! Hail chou forgot the Reverence 
Due to my Arm, thy firft, thy great Example^, 
Which pointed out thy way to noble Daring, 
And (hew'4 tbee what it waito be a Man ? 

Zav. What* buCic, medhng Fiend what Foe to Goodnefst 
Could kindle fucb a Difcord ? O^ I lay by. ^ 
Thofe mod ungentle Looks, and angry Weapons^ 
Uulefs you mean my Griefs , and killing Fears, 
Should (iVetch me out at your relentlefs Feet, 
A wretched Coarfe, the Vi^im of your Fury, 

Hor*hsk*i\ thou what made usFocs?'twas bafe Ingcatitudei 
*Twas ftich a Sin to Friend(hip, as Heaven's Mcrcy^ 
That drives with Man's untoward, mondrous Wickedocfs, 
UliWfiiry'd with Forgiving, fcarce eou'd pardon. 

He. 
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He, who was all to me» Child ! Brother ! Friend ! 
With bar b'roust bloody Malice, fought my Li fir. 

Aif* Thou art my Sider, and I would not make-thee 
The lonely Mourner of a widow'd Bed, 
Therefore thy Husband's Life is fafe ; but warn him, 
No more to know this Hofpitable Roof, 
He has but ill repsid ScMtafs Bounty y 
We muft not meet y 'tis dangerous -, farewel. 

I Heh ^ing\ Lavioia holds him* 

Lav, Stay Atumoni^ my Brother ftay, if ever 
Nature, or what is nearer much than Nature, 
^be kind Confent of our agreeing Minds* 
Have made us dear to one another, fliy, ^ 
And fpcake one gentle' Word to your Hmithm 
Behold, his Anger mehs, he longs to lovie you, ' 
To call you Friend, then prefs you hard, with all 
The tender, fpeechlefs Joy of Reconcilements. 

^k. It cannot, (ha' not be!— —you muft not hold me* 

Jaw, Look kindly then ^ 

Ah. Each Minute tbM I (by. 
Is, a| new Injury to fair G«&/?is. 
From thy falfe Friendfhip, to her Arms Til fly ; 
There, if in any paufe^of Love I reft, 
Breathlefs with Blifty opon her panting Breaftr 
In broken, mttting Accents I wilt fwear, 
Hencefortl^ to truft my Heart with none bat herp 
Then own thie foys^ which on her Charms attend. 
Have more than puid me for my laithlefa- Friend, 

[ Altamont breaks fftm Laviaia, Mnd Bx!$* 

Hor, Oh raife thee, my L^t/xpi/ii^ from the £anh i 
It is coo much, this Tide of fit^win^- Cf ief« 

. Thit 
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This wpnd'rous wade of Tear5> too much to giw^ 
To an ungratefol Friesd, and cruel Brother. 

lAv. Is thttz not caufe for Weeping? Oh Sordt'ttiV 
A Brother and a Hu^aod were my Treafure, 
'Twas all the little Wealth, that poor Lavma 
Sav'd from the Shipwreck of her Father's Fdrtunes. 
One half is loft already ^ if thoa leav'A me. 
If thou (hould'ft prove unktnd to me, «i uUkmmtf 
Whom (hall I Bnd to pity my Diftreff, 
To have Compaflion on a helplefs Wanderer, 
And give h^r where to lay Imr wretched Head ? _ 

Hor. Why doft thou wouod lae with thy (oft Colli:: 
plainings ? 
Tho' Aktimm be fa]&, and ofe me hardy; 
Yet think- not I impute his Crimes' to thee. 
Talk ^ot of being forftkeo, for PU keep thee; 
Next to my Heart, my certaiQ Fledge of Happifle& 
Heav'n form'd thee gentle^ ftir» and full of Gofldnef<»' 
And nude thee all my Portion here on Earth i 
It gave thee to me, as a large amends^ 
For Fortune, Friends, and 9U the World befide. 

Lnv. Then you will love me ilill, cherifli me ever. 
And hide me from Misfortune in your Boibm: 
Here end my Cares, nor will I lo(e one Thouglit, ; 

How we (hall Yiyt^ or pur<chafi: Food and Raimeot. . . 
The holy Pow^'r, who clothes the Anfelefs £a^tb, 
With Woods, with Fruits, with^Flow'rs,i|ndvei}dwQrafr, 
Whofe bounteous Hand feeds the whole Brute Creatioai : 
Knows all our Wants, and has enough to give us. 

Hw, From Gs»siii from Fallhood and Incoadaocyi 

To fome more honefl difbnt Clime well go» 

^___ _.-. . ^^^ 
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Mof will I b« beholdbg to my CounCrj', 
Foroaght but tber, the Partner of my Flighr. 

Lmv. Yes, I will follow thee ; ferfake, foe ibee, 
My Caaattj.'SnihzT, Vi«a^, et'diillhivei 
Tho' niae** a tittle ijl ; yet were it more. 
And better far, it Ihou'd be left I'or thee. 
And til thit I woadketp fheu'd be Htrtuio. 
So when the Mnchant fen hii Veflcl toA, 
Tho^richly Freighted from a Foreign Coift, 
Gladly, for Life, the Treafiue be.nou'd giye;^ 
And only wifhei to cfcape, ind Kve. 
Gold lod biiGaisi no more employ his Miad, - 
Sut driving o'er tlte Billowi with the Wind, 
Qwra to oaefiithfid Mittb indleaveaUie reftbdund- 
[Emu 
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ACT IV. S C E NE t 

S C EN E, « Garden: 

« 

£»l<r Alumont. 
^//.TT/I TH what unequal Tempers arc we form'dl 
^ One Day theSoul . fupine with Eafe and Fulnefft 
Revels fccure, and fondly telU- her fclfv 
The Hour of Evil'caa rietiirn no more i 
The rcxt, the Spirit* pall'd, and fick'of Ridt, . 
Turn all to Difcord, and we hare our Beingli . 
Curfe the paa Joy, and' think it Folly all, 
And Bittcrnefs, and Anguifli; Oh! hft Night ! 
What has ungrateful Beauty p^id me back, 
For all that Mafs of Friendihip which 1 fquandcr'd t 
Coldneft, Aver/ion, Tearf, and fullen Sorrow, 
D^fli^d all my Blifs, and damp'd. my Bridal Bed. 
Soon as the Morning dawo'd> (he vani{h*d from me, 
Rclcntlcfs to the gentle Call of Love. 
1 have loft a Friend, and I have gain'd— '— a Wife! 
Turn not to Thought my. Brain j but let me find^ 
Some unfrequented Shades there lay me down. 
And let forgetful Dulneii (teal upon me. 
To fofcen and afTwagethis Pain of Thinkings [SxiV, 

EnHr Lothario 4iii/ Califla. 
Loth^ Weep not my Fair, but let the God of Love 
Laugl^in tby &ye«, and Revel in thy Heart, 
Kindle ^ain his Torch, and hold it high, 

To light us to new Joys ; nor let a Thought 

Of 
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Of Difcord) or Difc^uiet fM^lk, moled. thee 
But to a Joog Oblivion give thy Care$, 
And let as melt the prefent Hour in Blifi* 

CmI, Seek not tofootb ne with thy faUe Endearmcntii; 
To Charm me with thy Softnefs ; 'tii in vain : 
Thou canMI no miore betray, nor I he ruin'd. 
The Hours of Folly, and of fond Delight, 
Are wafted all and fled i thofe that remain 
Are doom'd to Weeping, Anguifli and Repentance* 
I come to charge thee with a long Account, 
Of all the Sorrowa I have known already. 
And all I have to come $ thou haft undone me; 

Loth tJnjuft Califtsl Doft thou call it Ruin, 
To Love as we ha«e done $ to melt, to languifh,' 
To wifh for fomewhat ezquifitely Happy, 
And then be bleft ev'n to^that Wiih's height? 
To die with Joy, and ftraitxto live again, 
^peechlefs to gax?, and with tiMDultuous Tranfport— — • 

Csl. Oh ! let me hear no more, I cannot bear i^ 
*Tis deadly to Remembrance j let that Night, 
That guilty l^ight, be blotted from the Tear, 
Let not the Voice of Mirth, or Mufick know i^^ 
Let it be dark and defolate, no Stars 
To glitter o'er it { let it Wifli for ^IJght. 
Tet want it ftitl,3and vainly wait the Dawn,^ 
For 'twas the Night that gave me up to Shame,^ 
To Sorrow, to perfidious, falfe Lothario. 

X#/^.Hear this, ye Fow'rs,mark how the Fair Deceiver 
Sadly complains of violated Truth $ 
She calls me falfe, ev'n She, the faithlefi She, 
Whom Day and {^^ht,whom Heav'n and Earcb have heaf d 
\ '. '^' ■ -;- - 'Sighing 
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SightDg to vow, ihd tehdttly proteft. 
Ten thoofand ttmtfs, She Would btf only niidef 
And yet, behold; flie Ua^giv'n her fttf av^ay, 
Fled from my /Arms ^ad 'wedded to another, 
Ev'n to the Man whom moft I liate on £arth< 

C4/. Art thou (b bafe» to upbraid me with a Crimed 
Which nothing but thy Cruelty could canfel 
If Indignation, raging in my Sout,"" 
For thy utimanly Infolence and Scorn, 
UrgM me to do a Deed of De(peration, 
And wound niy felf^to be reveng'd bn'fthee. 
Think whom I (hould devote to Death and Hel]> 
V/hom Curfe, as my Undoer, but L^hami 
Hadft tbbu been Juft, not all Stiolto's Pow*r» 
Kot all the Vows and Pray "rs of Gghing.Ahsmont,^ 
Could have prevvPd, or won me to foriake thee. / 

Loth. How have ifailM in Juftice or in Loye? 
Burns not my flame as brightly as at the firfir 
Ev^n now my Heart beats high, I langnifli fo^ thee, 
My Tranfpbrts are as fierce, as flrong my Wi^s, 
As if thou bad({ never bled me with my Beajiity. 

C4/. Dow didft thou dare to think that I would jive 
A Slave to bafe Deiires, and brutal Plef/iireVs 
To be a wretched Wanton for thy Leifbre, 
To toy* and wafte an Hour of idle time with f 
My Soul difdains thee for fo mean a Thought. 

Loth. The driving Storm of Pailion will have way» 
And I mull yield before it $ wer't thou calm« 
Love, the poor Criminal, whom! thou haft doom'd, 
^Has yet a thouiand tender things to plead. 
To charm thy Rage, and mitigate hli Fate* 
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'Entwhtkmdthim Akamont. ' 

f JHu I have loft my Pace*-Ha! (k^I liv*- afid-wil^!^-^— 

O/. Htdft thou beea true; hev^ happy had4 been? '' 
V^otAHtMmm, bat thoa badftbeenmy;Lord» 
But wherefore nam*d I Happinefs with thee ? 
It ia. for tbe^ - for tbeoi > that I am coiffti 
For thee, my ftcret Soul each Hour arratgnt me^ 
CaUs |me to Mfwer for my Virtue (bib'd, * 
My Hottouf k)ft to thee; for thee k haunty nte, 
With fieni Smho vowing Vengdaode on me^ 
3¥ith jihamwt complaiomg for hk Wrongs—^ 

jiU. Behold him here *-*— lOmingfimilrJ. 

CmI. Ah!— t^tmhg. 

Alu Tfale^ \^lttclf ! whom thou bift ittade, 
Corfes and'SorrMri ^hiift (bbtf heAp*d iipiMi Mm, 
And Veogeaoee ii the> oal^- Good is leftt [ Dr4wki£, 

Loth. Thou haft ttt'en me fomdi^hlt u(iawafet;'ctstrtte. 
But Love and War take turoa like Day and iCght, 
And little Preparation ferves my turn. 
Equal to both, and arm*d for either Reld. 
WeVe long bten Foes, this moment ends our Quarrel ; 
Earthy Heav'n and fair O^p^ judge the Combat; 

aU. Diftradion ! Fiiry! Sorrow^/ Shattlet and Death/ 

Alt. Thou haft talk'd too much, thy ftrath iSfPoifba to me^ 
It taints the ambient Air ; this for my Father, 
This for SMtOt and this laft for Ahammt. 

[T^sy ^ight i Lothailo is vomdtd tmi or twico, and 
thai' falls. 

Loth, Oh Altammt! thy Geniuf is the ftronger. 
Thou haft prevaird / '-^-^Afy fier^iKnbitioUS Soul 
Declining droops, and all her Fires grow pafej 

Yet 
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Yet let not this AdvaQtagc fwdl ihy Pride, 
I Gsnqcer'd in my turn, ia Love I Triumpli'd : 
Tho£t']oyji are lodg'd beyond the reach oi Fate ; 
That fwect Revenge -comes fmilingto my Thouglits, 
Adorns my Fall, and chetrsmy Hcart.in dying. [fDini 

CaL And whap remaioa for me ? Be(ct with Shame* ^ 
EncompafsM round with Wiercbednefs. there i« ' 
But this one way, to break the Toil and Tcape. 

[ ShtMtch9s up Lothario'j Swwdyund ^mto Wlfur 
filf i Alramom runsia her, and.i»r0s itfrwf htr, 
Alt. What means thy frantick Rage ? 
Cal Off! let me go. 

Alt, Oh ! thou had more than murder'd me, yet fltll) 
Still art thou here! and my Soul ftarts with HorroTt 
At thought of any Panger that may reach thee. 

CdL Think'ft thou I muxk to live ? to be forgiven'? 
Oh ! thou haft known but little <A'Criifta ; 
li thou hadil never heard my Shame, if only 
The midnight Moon, and (ilent Scars had feeait» 
I would not bear to be reproach'd by them. 
But dig down deep to find a Grave beneath, . 
And hide me from their Beams. 

Scitko within'] What^bo! my Son i . . v 

Alt. It IS Sci$lto calls j come near, and findme, 
The wretched'ft Thing of all my Kinid'on Earth« 

C4/« Is it the Voice of Thunder, or my Father! 
Madnefs! Cpnfui^n ! let the Storm come on, . 
Let the tumultuous Roar drive all upon me^ 
Da(h my devoted Bark i ye Surges, break it| . C, 

!Tis for my Ruin that the Tempeil fifes. 

When 
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Vrben I am lod* funk to the bottom low» 
Peace (hill return, and all be cahn again* 

£n/fr Scidlro. 

Set. Ev'n no!V 'Bjfjfano leap'd the Garden Wall i * ■« 
Ha! Death has been among yoo-— Oh mj Fears f 
Laft Night thon hadft a diff'rence with tbjr Friend,) 
The Caafe thou gav'ft me for it was a damn'd one } 
Didft thou not wrong the Man who tdd thee Truth f 
Anfwer me quick——— 

jOt. Oh! prefs me not to fpesik, 
£? *a now my Heart is breaking, and the mention! 
Will lay me dead before you s fee that Body, 
And guels my Shame! my Ruin! oh Gi^«! 
' Sti, It is enough! but I am flow to Execute^ 
And Juftice lingers in my lazy Hand $ 
Thus let me wipe Difhonour from my Name^ 
And cue thee from the Earth, thou Scain to Goodneft^r 

[ Offm to Xrf// Califia, Altamont hdJshim. 

Alt. Stdy thee, ScioUo, thoix ra(h Father ftay. 
Or turn the Point on me, and thro' my Breaft 
Cut out the bloody PidBTage to OUiflu % 
So fhall my iMtht perfe^, while for her 
I die, for whom alone I wifli'd to lire, t ^ 
. , d/. No, jmamont] my Heart, thatfcom'd thy Lore,' 
Shall never be. indebted to thy Pity; 
Thus torn, defa^d, and wretched as I feera^ 
Still I have fomething of Sehltt^s Virtue. 
Yes! yes, my Father, I applaud thy Ju(Hce» 
Strike home, and I will blefs thee for the Hbir; 
Be merciful, and free nse from my Fiin> 
fTis flurpt 'tii terrible, and I cott*d curfe ^ 

D The 
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Thechearful Day, Men, Eirth,'and Heav'n, and Thee; 
Ev'n thee, thou venerable good Old Man, 
Fotbcmg Author of a Wretch like mt. 

AlK Liftcn not to the Wildnc/s of her Raving,. 
Remetaber Nature / fhi u*d thy Daughter's Murder 
Defile that Hand^ fo juft, fo great in Arms, 
Her Blood wou'd reH upon thee to Pofterity* 
Pollute thy Name, and fully all thy Warn 

Cd. ^ Have I not wr^ng'd his gentle Nature much / " 
And ypt behold ham pleading fox my. Lifie, 
Loft as thou art, to Virtue, oh Ch1^m\ 
I think th«u cai^ not bear to be outdone ; 
Then hade to die, and be ohlig'd no more. 

Scu Thy pious Ca«-e has giv'o me time to think;' 
And fav'd mc ^m a Crime ^ then re(l mj Sword^ 
To li6iieuf have I kepttheee^tr faerj^d. 
Nor vmU I flaiR thee wsth aiaih Revenge; 
But, mark naeweH; I will ha^re Juftice done $ 
Hope not to bear away thy Crioouea unpunUh'd, 
I will fee Judice exec^ited on thee, 
Ev*n to a Korm^n ftridliieisi and thou. Nature,' 
Or whatfoe'er thpu art, that plead'H within me, 
Be ftill, thy teodcf S^ugliogp arc in vain. 

CaU Thcnam 1 doom'd tolive, andbear your Triumph? 
To groan liaMath your Scorn and fiesce Upbraidings, 
Daily to be r«pi:«a€yd, and have my Mifcry 
At Morn, at Noon and Nigjlit told over to me. 
Left my Remembrance migJiB grow pitiful, 
' And grant a Moment V Interval of Peace s 
Is this is this the .Merej^ of a Father ? 
I only beg to die, ^d he #nict mil 
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5^/. HtAce trom myiight.tby i^hercaxuiQthear tke^ 
Fly with thy Infuny toieme dvk Cell, 
Where oa the Con^OfS. of £ief 092 ^^ighft 
Mourning, Mi>%tita«) Qir<s aiKt AngpifH dwflU^ 
Where Qgly Shaai^ hiciei her f>ypsQbiQtf^H^ad', 
And Death, and Hail decefted R.uib raaintainf 
There howl out the reoiaiBder of tfa^ liie. 
And wifh thy Nanac maf^ bo no nore rem^nabcc'JJ 
' CsL Yes, I willfiytD^lbiae fuch dUinaai Pia£e» 
And be more cokA that you can wiCb I were; 
This fatal Form tbait drew oa my uodoiog^ 
Fafting, and Tcif% Uid BudQAf CM dtikoji 
Nor Light, nor Food, nor Comfort igwllltkAoiiK 
Nor ought thaeoMf OMttimaci hafed JUift. 

Stretch'd at my LMftbk 9ad:6fm%ikf my Om^ 
On that cold J^h I mma, ftii^ hcrOiji^Qravv;, 
Perhaps you may releor» aad.'figiiiog 631^ 
At length her Tears have waiWd hec Senas aviiTt 
At leagt^^ tine ber Pantfemcot fiiOH'd ceafei 
Dietko<|ii pooK M^rkig Wretcfa» and be at peace^ 

[fi^ftCaMt; 
S^i Who of nif 9tnpaflta<. wak thfite f 
JEsMf #ff# if $kM. teiMnli; 
Onyourlifea 

Take care my Doors bt gmdcd wel|» tfatt 0990 
Pais oar, or cmtr, but bx^aaf AK^oiattMor. 

jih. There is a ft«*^wf i» y«ur Vifage, 
II blazes fierce, and mioaees DBtoiflloft: - 

My Father, I aitt irik of maay S«wa«f^ ' . 4 
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Cvcn now my eafie HetrC is breaking with 'enii 
Yet, above i]l» one Fear diftrtds me moft, 
I tremble at the Vengeance which 700 mediute; 
On the ^or/fkithlcfs, lofely, dear Culsftn. 

Sch Haft thou not read what brave Vhginms did ? 
V^ith his own Hand he Hew his only Daughter, 
To fave her from the fierce D§eimvif^$ Laft $ 
He ilew her yet unfpotted , to prevent 
TheShane which (he might know.Then what fliou'd I do ^r 
Bn^thoH haft ty'd mjrHand— i—I wo' not kill her s 
Yet by the Rnin iheha^ brought upon us. 
The common Infamy that brands as teth, 
Shrfha'not Ycape. 

jtit. ^You mean that he (ball 6yt then I 
S€i. 'Mb.xat not what, nor how I have relbIvV» 
For all within is Anarchy and Uproar. 
OlikiAltMmmi ! what a Wft Scheme of Joy 
Ha» this one Day deftroy'd ! Well did I hope 
This Dattghter wou'd have Ucft my latter Dtjs, 
That I Iboii'd live to Ice you the WorU's Wondi;r i 
Sa^ happy, greats ^nd-good, that none were like yon* 
li^le I, from bnlie Life,and Care fet free. 
Had rpent the Ei^'ntfig''of my^Age at bome» 
A^ang a little ffe^tling Race of yonrt : 
There, like an oki Man talk'd a while, and then; 
V Lain down endfleptm Peace* Infiead of this. 
Sorrow and Shame moft bfkig ne to my Qmti 
pb "damn-hcf ) damn her ! 

Sir. Arm your ftlf, my Lord} 
ItsJSMs, who kal iim cftap'd 






Has gather 'd in'cfae Street t Bt&d of Rioten, 

Who threaten yout and alV your-Friends, with Ruini 

XMc& LotharU he Ttfurn*d ih hfety. 

Set. By Heav'n, their Fury rifes to my Wi(h,v 
Nor (hall Misfortune know my Houfe aiooe. 
But thou. Lothmos and thy Race, fhali pay me, 
^or all the Sorrows which my Age is curft wichi- . 
I- think my Name as great, my Friends as potent^ 
As any in the State ; all (hall be fummon'd»- 
) know that all will join their Hands to ours» 
And vin(£cate thy Vengeance. Raifethe Body, 
And bear it in j his Friends fliallbiiy him dearly 9 
^ will have Blood for Ranfon : When our Force 
Is fuU> and arm'd, we iliall txpt6t thy Sword, 
To join with u% and facrtfice to fofiice -«?[ Exit Sciolto. 
[ Th$ B^dy of Lothario is curried $ff by Servants » 
. Af4HM# Altamont^ 

Jilt, There is a (lupid Weight u^fi ray Senfci* 
A difmal Allien Stftloefs, thalt fuceeeds - 
The Storm of RagT^od <jtkUI^ iiknt-pest \h' 
AftcrtheTullSya^andthfig^ if . w ' ; - 

Wou'd it were Death, as fure^cis woadVous like i|« 
For I am fick of Living* ipy Soul's palFd, 
She kindles not with Anger or Revenge i . 
Love was th' informing adive Fire within, 
Row that is quench'd. the Mais foigets to move^ 
And longs to mingle with its kindred &irtlK 

[ dtumHlmus noifi mih cl^ijna of S-flitf'i^ 
0s Mt titiU ^fi^ncK . 
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Xahr Lavimts mth tm» Strvtmts, thw SiMrit 

Lmv. Fly, (wihly fly, to my H$raik*$Aidt 
Nor lofe your vatfl». offictous Cares oo me^ 
Bring me my Lord, my UiKbtnd to my Arm i 
He is Lsvimds Life,, briog him me fafe,, 
And I (hall be at eaft, be wdi and htppy. 

[ EKnmt Upvs90ily ^ 

Jilt. Art thoaLMwnuH Ofa! what WbVoui Haffd / 
Could wroog thy poor, defeocelefs Innocence, 
And leave (iieh marks of more than favage Fury I 

Lmv. My Brother / Oh my Heart is full of Fears }. 
Perhaps ev n now ray dear Ji^Miio blceds « 
Not far from hence as paflkig to the Port, 
By a, mad Multitiidewe were furrcunded. 
Who ran upon lis wkb upHfted Swords, 
And cryM aloud for. Vei^eance, and Lotbsrh. 
My Lort^, wich feidy Boldneis llood the Shock, 
To (hcltcr me from DsiSgef » 1»ut in valo, 
Had not a P^rty, froikv 5i;itf//0''a Palace, 
Rufh'd out, and ii^at<!hVi me firom amtdft the Fray. 

-rf//. WhatofmyFricftd? 

Lav. Ha / by my Joys *cif hei t Lo6k'mioml 

He lives, he comes to Hefs me, he is iafe! 

£»/«r Horatio, iviihiwo or thru Sirvants, thur 

Smrds drawn. ■ 
I Serv. 'TWereatthc utmbft hazard of your Life 
To venture forth again, *till wcVe (If onger j 
Their Number trebles oufs, 

jfyr. No matter, let it J ^ 

Death ii not half fo (hocking Us that Traitor. 

" My 
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My boned Soul is mad wirh Indignation, ~ 
To think her Plainncfs could be fo ahus'd, 
As to miftake that Wretch^ and call him friend ; ' 
I cannot bear the Sight. 

AU. Open thou Earth, 
Gape wide, and take me down to thy dark Bofonij^ 
To hide me from Horatio* 

Hor^ Oh LMvinia, 
Believe not but I joy to fee thee fafe : 
Wou'd our ill Fortune had not drove us hither} 
1 cou'd ev*ri wi(h, we rather had 4)66(1 wreckt 
On any other Shear, than fav'd 6n this. 

Lav, Oh let us blcfs the Mercy that prcferv'd us, 
That gracious Pow*r that fav'd us for each other '. 
And to adorn the Sacrifice of'Praife, 
Offer Forgivenefs too; be thou like Heaven, 
And put away th* Offences of thy Friend, 
Far, fa> from thy Remembrance. 

^/. { .ba^ mark*d him, - 
To fee if one forgiving Glance ftole hither. 
If any Spark of Friend (hip were alive, ^ 
That wou'd, by Sympathy, at meeting gloMP, 
And drive to kindle up the Flame 4new j 
^ris loft, 'til gone, his Soul is ^te efti^ng'd, 
And knows melbf its Counter-part no nror^* 
• Hor» Tfioti know^A thy Rule, thy Empire in H#r4^« 
Nor canft thou ask in vain, commaad in vain, 
Where Nature, Reafon, nay where Love it Ju^ge ^ 
But when yoa urge my Temper r to comply 
With what it moft abhors^ I cannot do it. 

L/iv. Where didft thou gee thia fuUen gloomy Uitttl 

D4 K 
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Jt was not 10 thy Nature to be thus; ^ 
Come put it oft tod let thy Heart be ehearfQl, 
Be gay again, and kuowr the Joys of Frieiid0iip» 
The Truft, Security, and mutual Teodernefs, 
The douUe Jpyf, where each is glad for bo(h ; 
Friendihip, the Wealth, the lad Retreat and Strength; 
Secure againft ill Fortune, and the World. 

H^. I am not apt to take a light C^cnce, 
Bot^cientoithe Failings of my Friends, 
And willing to forgive ^ but when an Injury 
Srabs to the Heart, and roufes my Refentment^ 
^ ( Perhaps it is the Fault of my rude Nato/e) 
] own I cafloot eafily forgive iti 

Alt. Thou haft forgot mc. 

Her. No. ' 

yJt* Why arc thy Eyea^ 
Impatient of me then, fcornfnl and fierce F 

hor. Becaufe they fpeak the meaning of my* Hear^. 
Becaufe they are honeft, and difidaio a Villain. 

wf//. 1 have wrcng'd thee much, Honuh. 

Hw, True, thou haft ; 
When I forget it, may I be a Wretch, 
Vile as thy felf, a falfe perfidiooi Fellow, 
And infamous, believing, Britijh HtisbandJ 
^Fve wroog'd thee much,and Heav'n has well avengM it«> 
I have not» fince we parted^ been at Peace, 
Nor known, one Joy fincere5 our broken Friend|bip 
Porfii'd me to the laft Retreat of Lovcj 
Stood glaring like a Ghoft, and made me cold with Horror^ 
Misfortunes on Misfortunes prefs upon m^ 
Swell o'er my Head, like Waves, and^dalh me down. 

Sorrow, 
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Sorrovif^ ^norfe, and Shame, have torn my Soul, 
Thcjr hat^ Kkc Wint<;r 6n my Youthful: Hopes^ 
And blaft the Spring and PTomife of my Year. 

Lmv. SoFlowVs aregathcr'd to^adorna Grave, 
To loie their Frefluieiii amongft Bones and Roccennefs, 
Andha?e^ their Odours fiifled io the Dud. /^ j, 
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Ganft thoohear this, thou cruel> hard Horatio} \^-:i ^^ 
CatiA thou behold thy Jtummt uqdooeF -^ ^ ,; v Cft' Ik 
That gebtle, that dear Youth I cand thou beheld him^^r^ 
His poor Heart broken, Death in his piljs, Vifage, ;S-^ 
And groaning out his Woe?, y6t daod 

Hw-^ Th$ Brave and Wife I pity in. 
But when Ingratitude and Folly fufferl, 
fTis Wcaknefi to be touch^l. . f -t> 

Aiu I wo' not ask thee 
Ta pity or forgive mf> but conUUr^ . 
This Scorn, this Infolence of Hate is j ft s - 
Tis Conf^ancy of Mind, and manly in thee.' - 
But oh ! had 1 been wfong.'d by thee, Horaiwl 
There is a yielding Spfcnefs io my Heart 
>Cou*d nc*er have ftood it out, buc 1 bad ran, 
With (Ireamiog Eyes« and open AfAis» upon thecj 
And preft ^hcc dofc, ilofc! 

Hot* I muft baer*Domore, 
The Weaknefs is contagious, I ihall catch it, ^ ~ 

And be a tame fond Wretch. 

Lav* Where wou'dd thou go ? 
Wou'dft thou part thus ? You (ha* noti '(is impoflfl.^l^^ '- 
For I will bar thy Paflagc, kncclmg ihusj 
Perhaps thy cruel Hand may fpurn me o£^ ' 
I?? \ ^ilJ ihfOW roy Body in thy vrayi , , . , 

^ S ' ' ' Aad 
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And thou (halt trample o*cr my fairtitul Bofwil, 
Tread on me, wound me, kill inc t*st thobpaft. 
Alt. Urge not in vain thy pious Suit, IjivmU, 
I have enough to rid me of my Ptim 
C4/(/?<i. thou hVdft rcach'd my Heartfccforc} 
To make all fare, my Friend repeats the Bldw: 
But in rhc Grave our Cafs (hill he forgotten, 
There Love and Friendfhii) cekA. f iWft. 

r Lavinia runs to him and enJiMvbkrS'U rmimm* 

■*, -J 

i.Av. Speak to me Attammt. 
He faints.' Aie dies! Now turn and fee thy Triumph} 
My Brother! But our Cares Ihall end together i 
Here will I lay me down by thy dear Side, 
Bemoan thy too hard Fate, then (hire it whb 4bee» 
And never fee my cruel Lord again. 

[ Horatio rtms to Altamont, md n^ifis him m his Annu 
Bor, It is too much to bear ! Look up my jtitaimntl 
My (lubSorn, unrelenting Heart has kill'd faiin. 
Look up and blefs me» tell me that thou liv'ft. 
Oh! I have urg'd thy Gemleaefs too far; 

[ lU rHfhis] 
Do thob and my Lavmia both forgive rae{ 
A Flood of Tendernefs comes o'er my Soul^ 

I cannot (]>eak! Hove! forgive I and pity thee,' - » 

jUt, I thought that nothing coa'd have ftayM my SouI> 
That long ere this4)cr Flight had reacfa'd the Staftf 
Biit thy known Voice has lur'd her back again- 
^Mctbinks I fain wou'd ict all right with thee, 
Make up this moft unlucky Breach, and then. 
With thioe and Heav'ns Forgiveaefs on my Sottf> 
Shrink to toy Gi^yc, and be at eaie for eWj 
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Apt. Bf Hmt'ii my Hevt bleeds (or thee ) ev'n tbii 
I feci thf Pangi of difippmnteil Ijavt, { MomenC 

Ii it not pit; tbii thit Youtb Ihou'd fiU, 
Thit ill tbii wond'roua Goodoefi (hou'd be lofl, 
4nd tbe World n^ei know it ? oh mjr jtlimuml 
Oin ate tfaj Sorrowi. let hm bear 'em foe ther, 
Awi ibekertbet from Rwg. 

Lm. Ob tnj Brother I 
Tbiolc Dot bat we will Dure ia all thy Woej, 
Well fit lit Dtf, and fell Ad Talct of Love, 
And whta we light apoti fome fiitblelii Womia, 
Some Beaut;, tike CmI^», faUe sad tiir. 
We'll fix our Grief, find oar CompUinlng there j 
We'll curfe ibc Nymph that drew the Ruin on, 
/od mouTQ tbe Youtb tbtt wu like thee uodone^ 
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6o T]&^ Fair PtNiTENT, 

A G T V. SCENE I. 

SCE N E // 4 RMmtungwitb Black; on wtfide^ 
LotharioV Body on a uier\ on the othor^ n TnUt 
with s SchII 4nd ^tier Bmes^ 4 Book^ and a 
Lamf on U. 

Califts h dfcover-d on nCouoitm Bloek^ her Hoir htmgmg 
ioofe and Mfordered : Jffer Mujkk and o Sfifig, Jhe rifts 
mnd €9mu forward » 

SONG. 

HH ^ ft, you Midnight Phantoms, henry 
ToH who file and -nun ^ffettr, 
And fill the Wretch^ who wakesy with "Be or* 
1fv« who wonder, fcreom, ond groon^ 
'Romd the Manficns onse your own. 
Turn whom ftill yonr Crimes uphoiii 
Tom, who reft not with the deod j 
Vrom the Coverts where you firoy^ 
fVhereyou lurk, o»d (hun the Doy^ 
Jfrom the Charmly Imd theTomi* 
Hither hofieye^ hkher eomo, 

\ ' 'II- 

dWir Ctlifta/^ T>eUy, 
Tell her, Uisfor her yon ftoy % 
Medher dio, ond $om$ owog, 



See 
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9iiikiStxt9n wiib Ids Sfddi^ 
Smtki Grmm Mkmijf mU$i 
LifUm, Fdir mm, 19 iity KBeU^ 
2ius Mmfick is tbf H^ ML 

Oil. Tis ^11 1 theCBSoLeam Soiiiiib,tlui Pomp of Horror 
Are fit to ieed the Frentjr in flay Sou], 
Here's room for Meditation, ev*a to Madneif, 
Till the Mind hard with ThinkiDg i this dull Flame 
Sleeps in the Socket } fure (he Book vns \e\ 
To tell me fomethtng}— *for Inftm^Hoa thfn 
He teatfaet holy Sorrow, and Contrition, 
And Pcnitcncei— — Is it become an Art then I ^ 
A Trick that lazy, dull, luxurious^ ^wo*men 
:,Gm teach us to do over i VU no more on't s 

I have more reai Anguifh in my Heart, 

Than all their Ptdant Difcipline e'er knew. 

What Charnel has been rifled for thefe Bones? 

Fief this is Ptgeantry$— — they look uncoothly; 

Bat what of that ? If he or (he that own'd 'em. 

Safe from Difquiet, fir, and fmile to fee 

The Farce, their miferable Relicks play. 

9ut here's a Sight is terrible indeed ; 

Is this that Haughty, Callant, Gay Lofbdrh^ 

That dear perfidious— —Ali I— —how Pale he looks f 

How Grim with clotted Blood, and thofe dead Eyes! 

Afceod ye Ghofts, fantaftick Forms of Night, 

In all your di£frent, dreadful Shapes afcend. 

And mattb the prefent Horror if you can. 
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£}i#»r Sciolto« 
Set. Tbis Dead of Ni^^ ^kSkat How of DttkaefS^ 
Nature for Reft ordain'd^, tfid fsSt RapoA. 
And yet Diftra^on, and nivralmoiii J«ii^ 
Keep all our frighted Citizens awake; 
The Senate, weak, dirided and irmfelato. 
Want Pow'r to fuccoor the aAiAed State. ' 

Vainly in Words and kmg Debates they're Wtftf 
While the fierce FaAions fcorn their peaceful Oderc^ 
And drowii the Voice of Law in Noife and Anarchy. 
Amidft the general Wreck, fee where (he fiaodi, 

UWt Helen, in the Night, when Troy was fack'd« 
Spedatrefs of the Mifchief which (he made. 

Col. It is Seioiu ! be thy fdf^ my Soul $ 
Be ftrong to bear his facal Indignation, 
That he may fee thou art not loft fo far* 
But fomewhat fttll of his' great Sftrit lives 
in the forlorn Cslifla, 

Sei. Thou wert once 
My Daughter. 

Cal. Happy were it I had dy'd. 
And never loft that Name. 

Set, That's fomething yet j 
Thou wcr't the very Darling of my Age i 
I thought the Day too (hort to gaze opoa thee^ 
That all the BlefTings I cou'd gather for thee. 
By Cares on Earth, and by my Prayera to Heav*fi^ 
Were little for my Fondnefs to baftow i 
y^hy didft thou turn to FoHy then, and cur(e me? 

€ah Bccaufe my Soul was rudely drawn from yourif 

' "' A 
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A peer ii»fctrfe$ Copy of my Father, 
Where GoodQtic» ti^d ibe fiftogth of mwlj VirtQp^ 
Was thinly plamvd, and the idle Void . 
. Fill'd up with Ught Belief, «ad ea^ Fondnefsi 
It wii, bfoaaTf I lov'd, and was a Woman. 

Sci Hadftthoa been honeft, tboMb^dftheeiiaCiiefiikiAt 
Bat of that Joy, as of a Gem loiig loft. 
Beyond Redemption gone* thinly we no more* 
tkSt thdu e*^ d^^i to meditate on Decth? 

CmL I hftve, M on the end of Shame aod Sorrow; 

Sfi Ha! anfiver me! fay, haft thoa cooly thoi^ht ? 
'Tls not the Scoick's Leflbns got by Rote, 
The Pomg pf W^rds, and Pedtnt Diflertfttioni, 
That can fuft^io thee in that Hour of Terror : 
Books hffve ungbt Cowards to talk QoUy of it; 
But when the Trial comes, they fijUT, and Aand agail; 
Haft thoQ confider'd what may happen after it ? 
How thy Account mvf flaod, and what to anfwer? 

Calf I have inrn'd my Eyes inward upon my felf. 
Where foul Oftence, and Shame have laid all wade s 
Thertfoie my Sovl abhors the wretched Dwelling, 
And longs to ftnd (ome better place of Reft. 

5^/. 'Tisjiiftly thought, and worthy of that Spirit 
That dwelt im tmo^at Italian BreajQbi, when Rom^ 
Was Miftreis of the World. I wou'd go on. 
And teH ahiat all my Porpofe, but it fticks. 
Here at my Heart, and cannot find a way. 

Cat. Tbcp ^jpase the Telling, if it be a Pain; 
And write the Meaning with ypur Ponyard here.* 

fyK Oh! truly gueTs'dM-ieeftjh^o this trembling Hand-^ 

{ HoUim u{ a Daggtr. 

Thrice 



44 7**^ Fair raiVxTEMT: 

Thrice Jufticc org'd "^^^^^^ict the fltck^diogSnem 
Forgot their OdSce, tod cotlfeft the Father t --^ 

At length the (lubboro VirtQi^bts previii'd. 
It mufti it mad be fo— — ^/ tike it then, 

Ij^ I Giving ib§Dtig^ 

'And know the reft uataughi. "^ 

OU. I underftttid you. 
It is but thus, and both are fatisfyM. 

iSbtofm to kill hirfelf, Sdolxo cmnhshMpfkir 
- Sei. A Moment, give me yet a Moment's ^ce 1 
The ftern, the rigid Judge has been obey'd { 
Now Nature, and the Father claim their turns 1 
I hare held the Ballance with an Iron Hand, 
And put offev'ry tender, human Thought, 
To doom my Child to Death; but fpare my Eyea 
The moft unnatural Sight, leaft their Strings crack; 
And my old Brain fplir, and grow mad with HorrorJ 

CmI» Ha! Is it poftible? and is there yet 
Somelittle, dear Remain of Love and TendtmeCs^ 
for poor, undone C^a, in your Heart f 
' Sci: Oh\ when I tbin|e what Pleafure I took in tbeci 
What Joys thou gav'ft me i|i thy pratling Infancy, 
Thy fprightly Wit, and early blooming Btmj^ 
Howl have ftood, and fed tnj Eyes upon thj^. 
Then lifted up my Handsi and wood'nn^f bjllft thee i 
By my ftrong Grief, my Heart ev*n mfcb^ Within me^ 
I cou*d curfe Nature, and that Tyrant, lldiriour. 
For making me thy Father, and thy Judged 
Thou art my Daughter ftilh 

CaI For that kind Word, 
Thus let me fall, thus humbly to the Earih) 




The ¥aik Penitent* 

^feep on your Feet, and blefi you for this Goodncfss 
Oh! 'cii too much for tJiis offending Wretch,] 
This Paricide, that Murders witfa^her Crimes, 
Shortens her Father'l Age, and cuts him off, 
£'er Httle more than half his Years be namberM. 
Sei, Wott'd it were otherwifc— — but thou muft die.- 
Cal, That I muft die! it is my only Comfort? 
Death is the Privilege of human Nature, 
And Life without it were sot worth our taking j 
Thither the Poor, the Prisoner, and the Mourner, 
Fly for Relief, and lay their Burthens down. 
Come then, and take me now tor thy cold Arms, 
Thou meagre Shade $ here let me breathe my laft, 
Charm'd with my Father's Pity and Forgivenefs. 
MoTt than if Angels tun'd their Golden Viols, 
And fung a TLtcimm to my parting Soul. 
Set, I amfumfiion'dhencc,e'erthtsmyFrieads«xpeftmei 
There is I know not wlut of &d Prefige^ 
That tells me, I (hall never fee thee more { ' 
If it be fo, this Is ourlaft Farewdl, 
And the(e the parting Pangs which Nature feeli» 
yihsn Angaifh rendstbeHeart*firingi*-Ofa!myDaoghcerl 

[ BmH Sciolto. 
CdL Now think thou, curft CitifJiM, novr lyhoU 
The Defolatton, Horror, Blood and Ruin, 
Thy Crimes, and fatal Folly fpread around, 
That loiidl J cry for Vengeance on thy Head i 
TrtHeav^o, who knows oar weak, imperfed Natures, 
How blind with Piifions, and how prone to evil, 
Makes not too Arid Bo^ry for (Mencest 
Put ii aton'd by Penitence and PrayV ; 

Cheap 



6t The FairoFenitent. 

Cheap IlecDinpcace/ here 'cw(>uld no: be recciv'cff « 

Nothing but Blood can make the Expiation, 
'And deanfe the Soul from inbred, deep Pollatt0|!U 
And (tc, another injured Wretch is coB)e, 
^To call for Juftica from my tirdy Hand* 

£j»ier Akamont* 

Alt. Rati to yoa Horrora! hail thou Houfe of Dea^bjE 
And thou the lovely Miftre(« of thefc Shadei^ 
>Vhofe fiMuty giUa the more thaa midnight parkneTs,. 
And makes it gnteful it the Dawa of Day. 
OH! take me in « Fellow*- Mourner with thee, 
I'll number Groao for Groap^ and Tear for Tear i ^ 
And wboi the Foootam of thy Eyes are dry. 
Mine (hall ftq^ly the Stream, and weep for both. 

C«/. I know thee well, thou art the injur'd Altsmmi* 
Thou com'ft to urge me with the Wrongs I ha' done tbee^ 
Que know I ftaad U|^ the Brink of Life, 
And in a Mome^ mean to let mo free 
From Shame, |iBd thj Upbraiding. 

jUt. Falfly, falfly 
Doft thouAccufe me i when did I compIaiOr 
Or murmur at my Fate ? For thee I have 
Forgot the Temper of Js^iM9» Husbandsy 
And Fottd^ii^ haa prev«tt!d upon Revenge^ 
I bore my load of Infamy with Patience 
As Ho)y Men do Puniibm^nts from Heay'n,' 
Nor thought it hard» becaufe it came from thee i 
Oh ! then forbid me not to mourn thy Lof9, 
To wf (h fbme betur Fate had rul'd ouv Loves^ 
iUid tto G^(/?« b94 bea mine^ . 



y^f Fair Penitent* % 

df . Oh ! jUtMhmii 'cis hard for Souls like fsioe;^ 
Rjughty and fierce, to yield cbey have done ami(f i 
Bat oh! behold my proad, difdainful Heartt 
Bends to thy gentler Virtue; yes, I own. 
Such is thy Truth* thy Tendernefs and hn^ti 
Such are the Graces that adorn thy Youth, 
That were I not abandoned to Deftru£Hon, 
With thee I night iiaveliv'ds for Ages blefl. . 
Aod dy'd in Peace within thy faithful Arms. 

Alt. Then Happinafs is fiill within our reach I 
Here let Remembrance lofe our pafl Misfortunci» 
Tear all Record^ that bold the fatal Story; 
Here let our Joyj begin, from hence go oa 
In long fucceilive Order. 

C/f/. What) in Death? 

M. then art thou fix'd to die— -But be it Ut 
V^ell go togetherf ,n^ advent'rotts Love 
Shall follow thf e to thofe uncertain Beioga r 
Whether our lilelcft Shadea are doomed to waoikr; . 
In gloMny Grovest with difconteoted G6ofts, 
Or whether tbro' the upper Air we fleet. 
And (r«ad the Fields of Light, ftill 111 purfue thee; 
'Till Fate ordains that we (hall part no more. 

C«/. Ob no I Heaf'a has ibme beuer Lot in fioro 
To Crown thee with ; live* and be happy long ; 
life for Come Maid that ihall dttfrrve thy Goodnefs^ 
Some ||:ind uopradis'd Heart, that never yet 
Has JiAen'id to the falfe 000a of thy S<jr» 
Nor known the Arts of ours ; (he (ball rewafd tbcc» 
Meae tlie« with Virtiiia oqnal ui thf 9W«, 

Charm 



■ I 

'<JB The Fair Penitbnt. 

Chirm thee with Sweetnefi, Beauty> and wrhh ttatt', 
Be bleft in thee alone, and thou in her. 

£Mir Horatio. 

H(^. Now mourn indeed, je mifiirifible Paif» 
For now thft Metfure of your Woes is fulL 

Alt. What doft thon mean, Horatio ? ' 

Hot. Oh ! ^is dreadful : 
The greaf, the good Sehlt^ dies this Moment; 

Cm!. My Ftther/ 

Ale, That's a deadly Stroak indeed. 

htn^. Not lon^ago he jxrirately went forth, 
'Attended but by few> and thofe unbidden $ 
I heard which way he took, and (Irait purfu'd himi 
But found him compafsM by L(nkariD\^Sbt(fli, 
Almoft aIone> amidft a Crowd of Foes; 
Too late we brought him Aid, and drove them back) 
E'er that his frantick* VaIou|;;J^tf provoVd ;. 
,The Death he ieem*d toipj^ fbr-fronti^^r Sv^riil 

CmK And doft thou bear tnifeu thou patient Earth ? 
Doft thou not labour with my murdVous Weight ? .4: rC^ 
Andyou^ye gBtt'riog heavenly Hoft of Start; ^ ' 
Hide your Fau* Heads in Clouds, or I fhall blaft. ybo. 
For I am all Contagton^ Death, and Ruin, 
And Nature iidEens at.me^ reft thou World* 
This Paricide fliall be thy Plague no more $ 
,Thus, thus, 1 fet thee frer. iSmBs h^fdf. 

Htff. Oh ! fatal Raflinefi. 

Alt. Thou doft inftrua me well} to lengthen Life, 
Is but to trifte now. 

[ Altamoot tfim H kiU himfif^ Horatio pfivma 
Um» mU wr^t hu Swvrdfrm htm. 
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V$f. Hi! what meant 
'he frantick jtlismim ? Some Foe to Mwa 

breath'd on ev'ry Bretft Gwtagioiu Forjr; 
id Eptdemick NMncfi. 

IBntir Scfoko> f«^ Jii ^Mf i fitff^rUd fy Smfmuu 
Ci/. Oh my Heart I 
"IVell may'ft thoa fail, for fee the Spring that fed 
S^hy Vital Stream U wafted, and runs k>w« 
^My Fatberi will you now at kft forgive me. 
If after all my Crimei, aiid all joor Suffring^ 
1 can yoQ once again by that dear Name I ^ 

/Will yon forget my Shame, and thofe wide Woondi^ 
lift opyoor Hand, and blefi me e'er I go 
Down to my dark Abode. 

Sch Alas! my Daughter I 
Thou haft raiUy ventorM in a ftormy Sea, 
'Where Life, Fame, Virta«,.jU were wreck'd and loft i 
Bit Aire thou haft bom thy part in all the Anguiih, 
And fmarted with the P^ then reft in Peace, 
Let Silence and OUiTion hide thy Name, 
And fvit t^ from the MaUce of Pofteritji 
'Aad may'ft thou find wichHea?*n the fame Forgiyehefs, 
As with thy Father here.-*— 'Die^ and be hapfy. 

CdL Celeftial Soonfb! Peace d«ms upon my Son!, 
And e?Vy Pain grows kChF-— (^ I gentle Jbrnrnt, 
Think not too hardly of me when I'm gone. 
But pily «ij Had I but early known 
Thy wond'roos Worth, thou ezcelloit young Man; 
We had been haj^er ^th : — -«Now *ds too late. 
And yet my Eyes take Pleafiire to behold thee, 
^ftmart their laft dear Objca«..-Mcrcy,Heav*n/ [She£ti 
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jil$. Cold ficid and cold? andycietboaarciiotclaog'd^ 
But lordy fUJi! Hadft tfa<m a tbonluid Failles^ 
What Heart ft hardj^ what Vfrnn lb firvwe^ 
Bat at that Beauty muft of force ffa i « Mcd » 
Melted to Pity, Love, asd to Fdrgivwieia f 

Sit. Ob! turn thee from that fatal ObjaAi Altmm^% 
Come near, andlet me bfeft thee e%r 1 die. 
To thee, and brave H§rmi$ I hequetchv 
My Fortunes.-**— Lay me^by thy Noble Father, 
^nd love my Memory ai thon haA done his» 
For thou hafhbecn my don.«— i-ObI graciois Heav^ft'l 
Thou that haft eodlefi Bleffiogs ftill la ftore, 
For Virwc, and for filbl Flety, . 

Let Grief, Di%rtce, and Want be farawafj 
But multiply thy Merciea on fail Head; 
Let Honour, Greatncfi, Goodneftt fiiB fee with faimi 
And Peace in alt bit Way«-«— liH9 Hfsl 

j6$. I'ake, rake it all; % : 

Tothee» B^ath^ IreBgadtsGHtt 

While I purfue my Fitfaer and my Lot e» 

And find my only Portitm in the Grava 

Jffifr, The Stprm of Grief 1>euv;faaitrflpoit himYbaA^ 
Aod beort^ hiln like a drobpi^^ FI6wet to E^rth. \ 
Raifc hiiip, aqdliej^ linhr jio. ^fA^mmtis cmUd ifg^ 
By foch fixattplei are ^e taught to prov*. \ 
,Th« Sorrows that attend unlawful Lov«| 
Deaths or fome wprfe Mbfortiines, fboir df^dp 
The iojjir*^ Bridi^pom from hii guilty^ Bride ! 
If you wottW hajre^the Nuj^tSjT d0l6i hri^; 

W tm ^ fhc Boad tbftt tic| ft frf. f fcrwi^/iwiiir/: 
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E PI LOG U E, 

Spoken bjAd^ B^r ACS^iRpLs, -Vfhop^^ 

;> . . . ^ 

YO Ufee the trip^ Bam ^MUkfisd n$ faivms 
Dearly .fi» fi^d fir Btaofih rfppd Bihaimi^^ 
Ncr eetdd her Uvifif HHskofifs Im^Ji fave her^ 
It&liznlaSBileadiutffm^jlLivesp. 
there's Jreadfot dealing with ^fmgl^tveii 
Ihm 'tiSf hecaufe thefe Hmkands are ekey*d. 
"By Force efLawt, which for thtmfekfet they maJhl 
With Tales of eld fn^i^iem4hef cei^fne, ' 

The Right ef Marrit^ge-rtiU to iheO^Mdle LmOt 
And Huff, tmd Domineer by Right Divine. 
Mad we the Few^rt we'd make the Tyrants know. 
What 'tis to fail in Duties which they owe $ 
We'd teach the famt'ring Squire, who loves to roam^ 
, Forgetful of his own dear ^pk^and Home { 
Hffo Sum* 00 N^ht.fisfimly by her Sidot 
'2VM5 me for iMs th J^ufoial Xuotmu tfd. 
The flod^g Fmy-fiigger, jmd the Ct$, 
Have learn' d m Uaftthis Modem way of Wit : . 
FMh ill-bred, fanf^fs Rjogua, the' ni'er fo dsdh 
Has th* Impudemo to think his W^e a Fooli 
Hefpends the Nfghi, where rxmry Wags refort. 
With joking dubsy and ^htoon-Tenny Fort, 
While [he poor Soul's contented to regale, 
My a fad Soa-cok Ttre, with Wtgt and Jlk* 

wm 
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EPILOGUE. 

mil W9 lb Ouhld mMut Tnft JM Gr«r*, 

AaJfiU mmtfmt amiind'i mftj fl»e€ i 
^jm wnU *'ir trmgOij/fMef iaW*lhim, 
tm Km mi^f j&^ i»gm tht Rtfnvuum. 
ThmfhaS thtQiUmAgt tfLfvt rttwn, 
Kt TmtUfir ttr 9mfT'mgMm*flitMwnm', 
Ht F«r({p( Clwnw fluM-eMtfi Dtnufiiek Str^, 

PhilUi pH^ mt iru ih Cumhj fmt, 
Xtr C»mvA fa Tnm H kuf 4 uJitm Lnt; - 
ZMfftt9fl*IleMJi, sad mvitm StmdM £i, 
^diAptO^ lniiarim,Uhmj imiUmmuir, 
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To the Right Honourable 

Sidney Lord Godolphitty 

Lord Higb'TreaJurerof England, rf»(^ 
Knight of the mofi Noble Order of 
the Garter. 




My Lord, 

BF thofi: Cares In which the Service 
1 of a Great Quein, and the Love 
E of Your Country, hare fo juflly en- 
\ gag'd Your Lordfhip, would allow 
I any Leifnre to run back and remem- 
ber thole Arts and Studies, which 
were once the Grace and Entertainment of Your 
Lordfliip't Youth ; I have Prcfumpcioii enough 
to hope, that this Tr^edy may, fome Time or 
other, find an Hour to divert Your Lordfhip. 
Poetry, which was fo venerable to former Ages, 
ta in many Places to make a Part of their Re- 
ligious Worihip, and every where to be had in 
A3 the 
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IblP hieheQ ^onoor find Efteem, h^ inrferobl; 
jangpiCn'd ^d been defpisM, for w%nt of iM 
Favour and Protedion which it foynd >A ths 
famous Au^ufifin Age. Si|ice then, it may be 
ailerted without any P.^|ality to the pri^(cQt 
Time, it never had a fiijrec Ftofy^^ of JiAing 
up its Jtlead, and returning to its foi^m^ ^epu^ 
tattOQ, than now : And tt^ befl Reftfon can -be 
given for it, is, that it feems to have a particu- 
lar Hope from, and P^pendepce upon, Your 
Lordfhip; and^o expe£t all juft Encouragement, 
when thofe Great Men, who have the Power 
to prote£^ it, hare fo delicate apd polite 9 Tade 
and Undcrftanding of ttt true Value. The Sx- 
ftoring and Preferving any Part of Learning, is 
fo geperops an A,£lion in it felf^ that it naturally 
falls into Your Lordftip^s Ff ovince^ (ince ev«qr 
Thi|ig t<iat uw fef vc IP i wrpv^ the ft^i, has 
a Right to the Patronage of (b gteat 4p4 oni- 
verfal a Genius for Knowledge as Your" Lbxd- 
fhip's. It is indeed a Piece of good Fortune, 
upon which I cannot help congratulating the 
prefent Age, that there is fo Great a Man, at a 
Time^ vn^n thei^e is ^ giseat an Pccafion for 
hjn). The Divifioii^ whiph Your JLiordfliip has 
ic^l'd, the Tepiper wWph Voi| h^ve reftor'd to 
o^r Coun^Hs; ^ rtat i^4efl^tigabk Qire aod 
Diligepce whicti Itoiji h^ve ^^'din pr^ferviag opr 
Peac? at Hon^e, ^re Refits fo virtuoufly and 
fo fcafbnaWy conferred won Your Cpiiuwry,j»s 
ihall dfaw the Pr^(J5S of aU wife Mcfi, imd the 

gleiTings of all ^ffio^ Meo upon Your Lofdfliiip^ 
[ame. And when thpfe unreafpQable FeiMJ^ 
and Animoiati^s, whxq\i \f.t(Sf Fiifijo^ 4^iv^, fball 
be l^my'd in filjcupe ij^ lipigwe?, \W J^^at 
puWji^ (5wd ^[ U w|v«ftlly g^WQWkdg'd, 



The 'Dedication. 

U the happy Effeft of Your Lord(hip*s i«oft 
equal Temper and right UnderlUnding, That 
this Glorious Bad may very fuddenly fucceed 
to your Lordihip's Candor and generous Endea- 
vfHirs aft^ it, »ull-hc the Wift<?f cvc^y g^ 
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Spoken by "Mx. Betterton. 

•*pO '^Ightt in Humour of tbi mMnf'iLfiyl 
'*' Ofir Author trtMtsyou mth a Virtuous Wift} 
A Lady, who, fir T»mty Ytarst wUhftooi 
Ihe frejjmg Inftmcts of Ilejh and Blood: 
Her Husband, ft ill a Um of Sonfi reputed , 
(Uhlefs thisTaU,lmmfdmhasfi mfitt^,) 
Left her at ripe Mighteen, tofeek Renotm^ 
And BattUfor a Harlot at Troy, Tbwni 
To fill his Flace, frejh Lovers came in Shoals^ 
Much fuch as noio^a-Days are Cupid'^ Jbolsf 
Some Men of Wit, hut the moft fart were Tools. 
Theyfent her Billets doux, and Frefents nuwy. 
Of ancient Tea and Thcriclcan China-, 
BmiN at the Gods, toafted her o'er and o'tr, 
DrefsdatHer, danc'd, and fiught, andfigWd, andfime^ 
Jnjbort, did all that Mm could do to have her. 
And darmid themfelves to get into her 'Sgmowts 
But all in vain I the Virtuous Dame flood Buff, 
And let *em know that /he was Coxcomb Proof, 
Mcfficurs the Beaux, what think you of the Matter! 
Don't yen beUove old Homer ^vm t9 Flatter f 

Piljen 



PROLOGUE. 

Whtnym afproach, and frejfing thefift Hmd^ 
Ftwours, with welUkred ImpuJena, demand, 
Is it in Woman^s Weakmfs to wthftand} 

Ceafe to be vain, md giv$ the Sex their Duei 
Our Englifh Wives Jhtdl frove this Stery true: 
We htvue our chafte Penelc^e's, whe mourn 
Iheir Wfdow*d Beds, and wait their Lords Return i 
IVe have our Heroes too, who bravely bear. 
Far from their Home, the Dangers of the War, 
Who earelefs of the Winter Seafon's Rage, 
New Tbils ex f lore, and in new Cares engage -, 
From Realm to Realm their Chief tinweary'd goes. 
And reftlejs joumies on, to give the World Refefi. 
such are the conftant Labours of the Sun, 
Whofe aB'rve, glorious Courje is never done-. 
And tho\ when hence he farts, with us Yu Ni^ht, 
Still he goes on, tmd lends to other Worlds his Light, 

Te beatiU^i Nymphs, with open Amis prepare 
2r> meet the Warriors, and reward their Care-, 
lAay you for ever kind andfaithfiil prove, 
Andfsg their Days efToil with Nights tfLovo: « 
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Spoke by Mrs. Br ace girdle. 

J XJ ST going ic take WMir^ m th$ Stairs 
Jftopfd, ttnd ctum Mgain t$ hgyow-frf^rs j 
Toufee how ill my l^v$ has htm repM^ 
That J am likote liv$ and die a Maid'y 
Joetick Rules and Jufi'tce to maintain, 
J to the Woods am ordered back again, 
To Madam Cinthia, tend her Virgin Tkain. 
*Tts an tmeomfirtable Life they lead, 
Jnftead of ^iits and Doim, the Sihan Be J 
With Skins ofBedfls, with Leaves und hieft isfiread'y 
No Morning Tbilets do their Chambers grace. 
Where famous Vearl Cofmeticks find a flace, 
Wtth TovMerfer the T^eth, ondFlaifterfir the FaeK 
IBut in Defiance of Complexion, they. 
Like arrant Houfwives, rife by Break of Day, 
Cut a brovm Crufi, fiddle tkw Nags, and Mounting^ 
ji fcorn of the green-Sicknefs ride a Hunting: 
your Sal, and Harts-hftrn Drops, they ded net in; 
They have no Vapours, nor no witty Spleen. 
No Coffee to be hadi and J am told, 
As to the Tea, they drinks 'tiimflly coU. 



J?ap 
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EPILOGUE. 

Tor Converfatiorh nothing can be tm^e^ 

'Tts dl Mwngfl themfehts, and that's tht Cur ft: 

One Topick there, as here\ Joes fiUom faH, 

IVe Women rarely wan$ 4 Theme to rail-^ 

But bating that one Vkafme of Backbiting, 

There is m earthly Thing they can delight inl 

There are no] Indian Houfis, to drof in 

And fancy Stuffs, and chfife a frety Screen^ 

To while asway an Hour^r fi ■ .1 fwear 

Theft Cups are pretty, but they're lieadly dear : 

And if feme uneaifechd Friend affear. 

The DefiI!»<-Who coa'd have tJioiight to oMl 

LI 

We fhould but very badlf entertain 
Touthat deligfic in TJoafling and Chamfmgny 
But keep ypur sender Verjons faft at heme. 
We hmoyou hate hard Riding : But if feme 
Timgh, honeft, Country Fox-Hnnter tmdd comt, 
Viftt our Godd*fs, and her Maiden Court, 
Tts tkn to One but m mayfime him Sport. 
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Dramatis Perfonas. 

MEN. / 

Vlyjfe$, King of Ithaca, conccaPd for ^ 

ibme Time under the Name of > Mr. BetHrtm. 
JEthon. ) 

'Eurytmckusi King of 5/mw/. Mr. Verbmggen. 

Tofydamas, O ^ Mr. Myms. 

Jhim, (Neighbouring Princes, \Mr, Knap. 
AgaiWy ^Pretenders to the Queen, ^ Mr. W^iiir. 
Efhiakes^ j C,tAv, Jreeman^ 

TtUmachusySon to Vtyffa and Tenekpe. Mr. Bo»th. 

^(fmimtiSy a Nobleman of //^<ir/i, fecretly? j^y^ Husbands, 
in Love with the Queen, y 



» Z t? • J X ^ • 5 Mr. THckh 

,^ ^ Fntndst^^jimmOHs. ^Mr.oi^. 



Ment^, Tutor to Telemachus, Mr. Bvtmm. 

EumAusy an old Servant, and faithful to lAyffes. 
Ceramusi a Samian Officer belonging to Eufyfpachu*. 

WOMEN. 

fenelofiy Queen of lihaca, Mrs. Bany, 

Setnantbe, Daughter to Burymachus. Mrs. Bracegirdlel 

Several Samian md Ithacan Officers tmd Soldiers, vsih ctber 
Attendants, Men and Women, . 

SCENE JTHACJ. 

ULY- 




ULrSSES 



A C T I. S C E N E I. 




■Bnir TcIeiiiaclrtH mJ Mentor. 



AfiWKl -Vtgfi ns mote my Rofal 

Birth, 
Urge nor thr Honoun of my Race 

Piriiib 
CaB ,iHM to my , Renunbianc* nbit 



For 'tis the Qorfe of mighty Mindi oppreA, 
To think what ihdr $tatc is, and what it fbou'd be: 
Impatient of their Lot they reafon fiercely. 
And call the Lavva of Prorideaccuoequal. 
Mm. And thoefvc wen thou bred to nituooi 1 
ledge. ■ , ' - 

And Wifdom early plaoted ii^ thv Sol^I, 
That thou might'ft know to rule ihy fiery Pa"'- 
T« bicid their Rage, aad tm {beif h^^ 
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To bear with Accidents, and ev'ry Cbaoge 

Of various Life, to ftruggle witii Adverfity, < 

To wait the Leifure of the Righteous Gods, 

Till they, in their own good appointed Hour* 

Shall bid thy better Days come fbrth at once, 

A long and (bining Train y 'till thoa well ^s'd 

Shalt bow, and bleis thy Fate, and own the Gods are juft, 

TeU Thou prudent Onde and F#her of my Youtjbjr 
Forgive my Tranfports, if \ (eem to lof e 
The Rev*rence to thj" Saaed Precepts dap* 
'Tis a juft Rage and honeft Indignation. 
Ten Years ran round e're Trty was doom'd to fail> 
Ten tedious Sttom^ers an^ tea Winters more . 
By turns have chang'd the Seafons fince it fell^ 
And yet we n^o^n my Godlike Fat^er*^ Abience> 
As if the Grecian Arms had ne'er prevailed. 
But Jove and Htihr ^ mfiiKaiQ'd the W^. 

Men. Tho' abfcnt, yet if Oracles are true. 
He lives imd Ihall returo i. W faere-c*er htymiSf^ri^ ^ 

Purfu'd by hoftile J^tm Gods, in Peril 
Of the waAe Deftrt or Che foamy Deep, 
Or Nations wild as both, yet Courage, WiiHom, 
And VMis^ Guardian of his Arms, is with hi0i. 

Tel. And oh! to what does the ^God's Care referve him 
Where is the Triumph ihall go^ fbrife %^ mm Bni? i 
What fpftin fhall be fung to bkfs his Labours: - ■ ''[ ''' ^ 
What Voice of Joy fhall ay, Haii King ofiir^w*? 
Riot, and Wrong, and wofiil Defbbrtion, \ 
Spread o*cr the wretched Land, ihalli>bfl his Eye«>: 
And make him curfe the Day of his Rletiim; ^- ' 

Men. Your Gueft, the ^tran^cr JEJtJm. 

j^«i* iEthon; ' ; ^ ':'^ '^y"'\ 
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And by the great Ulyjfes, truly welcome j 
Oh thou mod worthy JEthm, thou that wcrt 
In Youth Gompanion of my Father's Arms, 

And Partner of his Heart, docs it not grierc Thee 

To fee the Honour of his Royal Name 

Defpis'd and fet at nought ? his State o'er-run. 

Devoured and parcell'd out by Slares £o vrle. 

That if opposed to him *twou*d make Cemparifos 

Abfurd and mondrous feem, as if to mate 

A Mole-Hill with Q/)w/«i? 
^ri&. He was my Friend, 
I think I knew him *. And to do him right. 

He was a Man indeed ■ Not as thefe are, 

A Rioter, or Doer of foul Wrongs 5 
But boldly juft, and more like what Man (hou'd be. 
Tel. From Mprn 'till Hoon> from Hooa 'till the 
Shades darken, 
From Evening 'till the Morning dawns again, 
Lewdnefs, Confufion, Infolence, and Uproar, 
Are all the Bus'nefs of their guilty H0ur«i 
The Cries of Maids en^c'd, the Roar of DfUtt^urdi^ 
Mixt with the braytng of the MmS^eh Noifa 
Who minifters to Biirth,- ring thro^ the ^lace^ 
And eccho to the Arch of Heav'n their Crimes. 
Behold! ye Gods, who judge betwixt^ yeBu^Crcaturef> 
Behold the Rivals of the great tSy^ ! 

Mem. Doubt tiot but all their Crimes, and all li^ 
Wrongs > ' 

Are ]udgd by Nemijis andeqa^ 7m«$ 

Suffer the Fools to laugh and loll iecnre. 

This is their Day .^^^-^ but ttarcnia one behind j 
For Vengeance and Ufyffis^ '"'" 

JEth. ;TiU that Day, ' • v v . 
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That Day of Rccompencc and righteous Juftice, 
Learn thou, my Son, the cruel Arts of Courts; 
Learn to difTemble Wrongs^ to fmile at Injuries, 
And fuffer Crimes* thou want'ft the Power to puniili; 
Be eafie, affable, familiar, friendly, 
search, and know all Mankind's myilerious Ways, 
But truft the Secret of thy Soul to none; 
Believe me, feventy Years, and all the Sorrows 
That feventy Years bring with 'cm, thus have taught me^ 
Thus only, to be iafe in fuch a World as this is. 

JSn^er Antinous. 
jfnt. Hail to thee. Prince j thou Son of great Vlyf[es^ 
Off-ipring of Gods, moft worthy of thy Racej 
May ev'ry Day like this be happy to thee, 
tuition and Succefs attend thy Widies, 
And everlafting Glory crown thy Youth. 
Te/. Thou greet'ii me like a Friend— —Come near 

May I believe that Omen of my Happioefs, 

That Joy which dances in thy chearful Eyes? 

Or doll thou, fimr thou know^ft my fond fond Heart> 

Dofl thou betray me to deceitful Hopes, 

And footh me like.an Infant, with a Talc ^_ j 

Of fome Felicity, fomc dear Delight, ^ 

(Which thou didft never purpofe to beftow? j , ^ 

Afit. By Cythnen's Altar, and her Doves, i 

By all the gentle Fires that bum before her, ] 
I have the kindeft Sounds to bkfs your Ear with^ 
Nay and the trucft too, FU fwear I think. 
That ever Love and Iitnocc^ce inipir'd. ^ / 

TiL Ha! from Semanf he} . . . 

jfnt, Ffom the fair Semmabi, . ... . . _ 

.r.lihe gentle, the forgiving- i ■ < 
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3i/. Soft, my ^tmous^ 
Kcq> the dear Secret fafei-Wifdom asd Age 
Reafbn perverfely when they judge of Love. 
A Bus'nefs of a Moment fsdls me he9ce, \Jb Mentor^ 
That ended I'll attend the Queen ; *da then, 
Idifuw^ the noble Stranger is thy !^e. , ' . ^ 
—-Fly with me to fonje. fafe, ibme (acred Privacy, 

[ 2b Ant; 
There charm my Senfes vr^$emmh9\ Accents, 
There pour thy Balm into my Lore^fif k Soul, 
And hot! my. Cares for ever. ^pwrn Tde. «W Aot* 

,>^.ThisfmoothSpea>^ : - ^ 

*t1iis&pp]eCourtier, is ia Favour with yair» : i- ' 
Markt you the Prince ? how at this Man's Ap^<Mdi 
The Fiercenefs, Rage, and Pride of Youth ilec&i*d$ 
His changing yifage wore, a ^Form moi^ gentlct 
And t^ij Feature look, a fofter Tutfl'} = » 

Asifhis Suu^bentottA-^ncv Ki!»plbymenti: ' 
Of dififerent Purpofe frdm the Th6ught:befiu:e, ^ 
Had fumm^'^othipr OunAii^ mother Biffidns, 
And dreft her ia a gaf fadtaftick Garb 
Fit for th' Adventure which (he meant to prove, 
Byyw#IWd ttgo i' ' 

Aiim. The Prio<e; wboie Temper . 
Is open as thi; O^y, and unfufpcdii^, . 
Edeems him as deroted to his $<Tvicc» - 
Wife, Brave, and Juftr A^diincehisJate Rctnm 
From ^efior^s Court at :PyU, he dill has held him 
In more efpecial Nearne(s to his Heart. 

JEih, 'Tis raih, and (avouis of unwary Youth: 
TcU him he trufts too fer-rr— If I miftook w^%» 
You faid he ,wsas a= Wocr. r 

Mm. True, he was j 
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Noble by Birth, and mighty in his Wcsdth, 
Proud of the Patriot's T<J«mc and f»coplc'sPraifc, 
By Gifts, by iriegdly Ofikcs and Eloquence, 
He woo die Herd ^IhhgeMns to think him 
Ev'n worthy jtofupply hif Mafter's Place. 

JSth. Unthinkingj chingcablir, ^ngratefulM^r^!^' 
But *dft«wrt %/ the Queen! Cbtfd flic forget 
The Difference *twixt Vlyffes and his Slave? 
Did not Jhcr^oulrcfcnt the Violation, ' 

And fpight«faB the Wrbngs fhe laboured ^eri; 
jMhJikAidbkk)^ ibidprefumptnbus Love? 
. Mp». Still Great and Royal iff the worli of fot^^ 
With native ftjwViind Majd^ irx^yM, ^ ^ ^.^" 
She aw^ this rajh Ixim with her Frown : 
Taught ttro'^o bend his abjefi: Head to Earth; 
And own his ^ufnUer Lot-^^ ftood ribi*'*; "^ 

And full of guilty ^3oir«wfor the paft,' ^'" 
VowM to nq)flitthe4tffineieriiiic no iii^^: 
But with Hiiaiilityittdic^al Service 
To purge bts Faoatie, oad wafli the Stifima away ^ ' 

^rAr. Deceit and Artifice ! the Tam^ too fudde^f 
Habitual £!rti8 ftldooi xbai^ lb fooa* 
But many Days muft pafs, and flaaniy^ Sorrows* 
Conicious Reniorieand Asgulfli muft'be'felt^ 
To curb Defire, to break the ikibbern Willy 
And work a fecond Nature in the Soul, '^ '■ ' 
E'er Virtue can refiime the Phce (he kftj 
'Tis elfe Diffimulation-— — But no nAore^ 
The ruffling Train of Suiters are at hand, 
Thofe mighty Candidates fof^^iQVe and Empbe; 
*Tis well Ae Gods are mild, when thefe dare hope 
To merit their beft Gifts by Riot and'lnjtiitice. 



XntiT Voljdzmts, Agengr, Tboon, Epliialtes, 
and Anendfmts, 

ToL Our Soiils are out of Tune, w« Uoguiih aII 
Nor docs the fwcct retiirnin|; pf the .Pawn 
Cbear with its ufual Mirth our dxowxj Spixiti, 
That droop'd bcpcath tie jazj leaden Nigl^. ; 

jfgen. Can we, w^o fwcar we ]pv<, (mile or be gaf» 
When eur ftiir Queen, ^fce C^oddcC of pur Vowh 
She that adorns our Mirth and gilds oyr Day, 
"With-holds the Beams that jqpiy can reviire.qa ? 

Tho. Night muft inyolye th^ Wc^ld '(ill flicappOirr' ] 
The Flowers ingpaiDte^ M^ackws haiij^ their Headi;^ 
The Birds awake not. to thi^r )^6ws^ ^$QPg^» 
Nor early Hinds renew their gonilant (iibpUTi 
Ev'n Nature feems to fl^in^ker 'till h^ Q>1L 
jlegardlcfs of th' Approach of any othei^ DayJ 

Eph, Why is (he then with-held, tl^s pul^Uck Qooil 
Why does (he give thofe! Hours that ihpuld rt Joyce uft 
To Tears, Perverfenefs, aid to fuJlcn Privacy? 
Wb>^ vainly here we waftc<>ur Jufty Vouth* 
In Expe^ation of the uncertain Bleiling? 

Pol. For twice two Tears, this cpy this cruel Beau^ 
Has mock'd our Hopes, and croft 'em with Delays^ . 
At length the female Artifice is plain. 
The Riddle of her icnyftick Web is known. 
Which e'er her (econd Choice (he fwore to w^vci 
While dill the fecret Malice of the Night 
Undid the Labours of the former Day* 

^gtn. Hard are the Laws of Love's deipotick Ruk« 
And iev'ry Joy is trebly bought with Pains 
Crown we the Goblet thrUj and call on Bacchus 
J^i^cffHf, the jolly God of laughing Pleafiires^ 
Bid ev'ry Voice of Harmony awake. 
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J^Uoh Lyre, and Hermes^ tuaeful ShcH ; 

Let Wine and Mufick pjn to fwell the Triumpb, 

To footh uncafie Thought, and lull Defirc. 

JEtL Is this the Rev'rcncc due to facred Beautjj; 
Or thcfc the Rights the O/frian Goddcfs claims? 
Thcfe rude licentious Orgycs are for Satyrsy 
And ftch the drunke* Honriage which thej;_pa7 
To okf Sslems nodding on his Afsi 
But be it as it may 5. it fpeaks you wclL 

:B/^. What iays thd Slave ? 

Tho. Oh] 'tis the Snarlcr, JEthm, 
'A priyileg*d Talker— Give him leave to rail i 
Or fend for Ims forth, his fcttow Drole, 
And let 'cm play a Mat^h of Mirth before usr 
And Laughter be the Prize to crown the Vidorl 

Mth. And doft thou anfwer to Reproof with Laugbterf 
But do fo iliU, and be what thoa wcrt born j, 
Stick to thy native Scnfe, and fcorn Inftrudiom 
Oh Folly! What an Empire haft thou here! 
What Temples ihafl ht fais'd to thee! What Crowds 
Of flavoring, hooting, fcnfclefs, Diameful Ideots 
Shall worihip at thy ignominious Altars, 
While Princes are thy Pricfts ! 

Tol Why (hou'dft thou think, 
O'erwcening, Infolcnt, Unmanner'd Slave, 
Tliat Wifciom does forfake the Wealth, the Honours^. 
And full Profpcrity of Princes Courts, 
To dwell with Rags and Wretchednefs like thine? 
Why doft thou call him Fool ? , 

JEth, Speech is moft free. 
It is fove's Gift to all Mankind in common. 
Why do'ft thou call me poor, and think me vvretchcd? 

Tol. Becaufe tho« art fo. 

JEth. 
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JEth. Anfwcr to thy fdf, 

nd let it fenre for tl|ee and for tky Friend. 

Agen; He talk$^ like .Oracles, obfcure and (hcrt. 

JEth, I wou d be underft«od, but Apprehenfion 

\ not thy Talent Midnight Surfeits, Wine^ 

.nd painful undigefted Morning Fumes, 
lave marr'd tky Underfbmding* 

E^. Hence, thou Mifcrcant! 
ly Lords, this Railer is not to be bora. 

JEth. And wherefore art thou bom, thou puUick rl 

Grievance, 
rhou Tyrant, bom to be a Nation's Punifhrnent} 
To fcourge thy guilty Subje^s for their Crimes, 
^nd prove Heav'n's (harped Vengeance ? 

£^. Spurn him hence, 
\nd tear the rude unfaaUow'd Railer's Tongue 
?orth from his Throat. 

i£/^. If brutal Violence 
Ind Luft of foul Revenge (hou'd urge thee on, 
^pight of the Queen and Hofpit^le J^e, 
r*opprefs a Stranger, fingle and unarm'd, 
Sret mark me well, I was not bora thy Vailalf 
And wert thou ten times greater than thou art. 
And ten times more a King, thus wou'd I meet thft fi ^ 
Thus naked as I am, I wou'd oppofe thec^ 
And fight a Woman's Battd with my Hands. 
E're thou fhou'dft do me Wrong, and go unpuniih'd* 

ifh. Ha! doft thou brave me. Dog? [Qmrnv f^i^Mtk, 
Jbo. Avant{ 
Vol. B^n! 

^ Snfir E^fOtthusr 
Xur. What Daughter of old Cbm aa<l the Night; 
^rhet Fury loiters you WmA the Shadef^ 
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To vex the peaceful Morn with Rage afHd Upi'^Bf ? '^ 
Each frowning. Viftge doubiy dfd with Mr rath. 
Your Voices in tumultuotn C^ranoiir^ rais*d, "^ 

Venting ReproMcb, and ftirring^ fifong GontentioxH 
Say you have been at VSKriancef'--^Speik» ye F^rfnce^ 
Whence grew th* Oocufkm? 

Jith, King of Samcs, heai^ me: ' ^ 

To thee, as to a King, woi'thy the Name; 
The Majefty and Right Divine of Pofw*r, 

[Fohu'mz t9 Epfaialte! 
This Ifiand Lord, this Monarch of a Rocir, 
He and his FrUow Prince* there> yon' Band 
Of eating, drinking Lovirs, hate" in Scomr 
Of the Gods Laws, and Strangers' facred PWtifcgf?^ 
Offer'd me foul Offence and moft unmmly Injuries.. 

£«r. Away! It is too much — Yoa wrong you' 
Honours, \Ta the fhars 

And ftain the Lui&e of your Royad Names, 
To brawl and wrahgle with a Thing beneath youj 
Are we not. Chief on &rth, and plac'd' ^ft ? 
And when ^te po6rly ftoop to niean kevenge, 
We^ ftand defc«rtfdi artdifevel With the Slave 
Who IMtfy d^A^s'us wlth'hts v«in Defiance. 

Bfk. Hencefon^i^ard let tfe Yib^d Riulier learn 
To curb the la#kfs'Lidhlte df hi$ Speech, 
Let hiifl 6e dunA, wer wd^ot brook his Fratii^ 

M^ G<9tdt Tbttare too^Wtt tf" ' But no niore . 
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Let cv'ry jarring Sound of Difcord ceafe,. 
Tune all your Thoughts and^H'^iidJ tdr ^uj:3r's Pf9<^» - 
To Beautf, ^bt wkh^ ftimt and ^ii^tsc InBiience ' 
Breaks like the Dji ^«r f rtttt i' t lfc thtt^fat fi«; 

For 



For fee ^tyhece circled widM.Crawd* of Fiir Oak^^ 
Fre(k as tli& ^pringr juujLfra^ant te itstFIowers, r 
Your C^en appears, jpur Qoddefs, jroiir PinH^. 

Enter the i^ffem with Latkeh md $tbiif^ ^Mdmts. 
Diana thas on Gfnthm ftoAy Topn 
Or by Imota*s Strcfiai leads tO thoCha^ 
Her Vifgm Trtiih arTboHfind lo^y Nympiis 
Of rt)rmCckfliisdalW Troop l>7 het Side, 
Amidft a ThouiandNyi)9^a tli0 Godd^ ftam]^ dnif^^^^ 
In Bcautjft MajpftjTr iOMl Pont Dii*itte, 
Supream and E^»Maeffl. 

^M. If thefc iwtet Sounds 
This Jbumbk bmdkig^lMky tUs^ftfeMefi Fltttei^ 
If tliefe inojffn Asti t36uU ileal i»)f f^mnded Soal« 
C*u*d recompeoGi&ite 8bno#«3ofi:'^3r I%s, 
Or footh the Sighings of my loflR^^Nightss 
Well aught you hope to woo mo t^ j^Ouf V^flies; 

And win my He^ft witbriyWu^^boA T^5 of Lottj 
But &Me^w)Ml^'4t i'fe (bfibrfd to iiif I^^ 

From Trefi the Wiads^itfid Seas; t]» Gods aild yofr/ 
Is deeply writ wtthus ^jr lad iRemembtftK^, 
Know, Princes, attj^Mr Efo^Mnoeir^fttitfi 
Agmr If-t*§ft Wght Eyds thar Wade tttlr £^4 
with Weepiiigtit 
Woa*d kindly (hiaen|oti J^mfl^mfm 
Behold he odbU to his ofalfaii^i4ta«n 
HU Grown, fab^iife Ids^diw MAkfikT Vil>Wf, 
What Joys foe'cr, •» Lov«Pd# Efeipii^e yitH, 
To blefeWr fteu##Di^i<i^««i iM^^^AI^f jdfc '..- 
F#/. AM^'iiif'€^«Wk«'ita#R«igbfWi%in^^^^ 
Zb. Mine, M^Ad^tt<liMig9<^'ii)^(^^^ ^oc 
^. I cannot GM%'yWfrtliilPfitt^ TOi^r ' ' ' 






X4 V LT S S E S. 

Made to be fpoke in Tune^^— <^t be my Qucda,' 
And leave my plain Q>oke Loye to prove its Metit; 

^. And am I yet to learn ybttr Love, your Ftitk? 
Are not my Wrongs gone op to Heav'ii againft^yoa? 
Do they not (land before the Throne of jVv'* 
And call inceflant an his tardy Vengeance ? 
What Sun has (hone that has not feen your infolaice» 
Your wafteful Riot, and your impious Mirth, 
Your Scorn of Old Lmnt^ ied>ltf Age, 
Of my Son's Youth, and of mf. Woman's Weaknefif 
Ev'n in my Palace, here, my lateft Refuge^ 
(For you are Lords of all befides iii ItkscM,) 
With Ruffian Violence and mnrd'rous Rage 
You menace the Defencdels and the Sti'ai^tr $ ' 
And from th' uohofpitableDwellilig^ve i < 
Safety and friendly Peace. 

.i£^i&. For me it nyatters not; 
Wrong is the Portion ftiJl of feeUc Age, ' .''^ .-if 
My toilfome Length of Days, full <^ has diligiit me' 
What *tis.to ftruggle with the Proud and Powerful; 
But 'tis for thy unhappy Fate, fair Queen, 
•Tis to behold thy Bcaiity and thy Virtue, > ' • -^ *- 
Tranfcendent both, worthy the Gods who g«ve 'em,- ' "• 
And worthy of their Care, to fee 'em l^,i - ^ 
Abandoned and foriaken to rude Outragej; < : 
And made a Prize for Drunkardsi. 'tis for tUr 
My Soul takes Fire within, awi.vai6ly urges 
My cold enervate Han4 t'affert (liy. Oiufe. . 

^. Alas! thej ftm thi W«»^^ -^ 

As of ipy S«-r-Btttm»rk:infrwcfltye?^in^ 

WhojcV am9ngii; yw 44re( 10 lifthU^Band ^ ■ 

Agsunft the ho^ Head of 1^ <|U 

This good oidMant this F|^ i V 
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Him will I hold my worft my ddndlieft ¥oe. 
Him (hall my Curfes and Revenge purfue. 
And mark him from the reft with moft|dift!iigui(hM 
Hatred. 

Eph. That you arc weak, defcncelefs and opprcft, 
Imputc,not to the Gods, they have befriended you. 
With lavilh Hands they fpread their Gifts before youj 
Wfiat Ptide, Revenge, what wanton Love of Change, 
Or Woman's Wilh can ask, behold, we ofier you. 
Curie the Perverfenefi of your ftubborn Will then. 
That has delay'd your Choice, and in that Choice your 
Happinefi. 

^«. And muft I hear this ftill, and ftill endure ic ? 
Oh Rage/ Diihonour! wretched, hdplefs Queen! 
Return, return my Hero, myUfyps: 
Brjf^ him again, you cruel Sea& and Winds, 
Troy and AdultVous fms are n0 more; 
Reftore him then, you righteous Gods of Greece, 
T'ave^ himfelf and me upon thefe Tyrants, 
And do a ficond Juftice here at home. 

Bur. AmoDgft the mighty Manes of the Greeks 
Great Names, and fiim'd for higheft Deeds in War, 
His honoured Shade refts from the Toils of Life 
In everlafting Indolence and Eaie, 
Cardefs of all your Pray'rs and vain Compbinings, 
Which th« Winds bear away, and fcatter in their Waa-« 

tonnefs. 
Turn thoie bright Eyes then, from Defpiir and Death, 
And fix your better Hopes among the Living, 
Fix 'em on One, who dares, who can defend you. 
One worthy of your Choice. 

^«. If my free Soul I 

Muft ftoop to this unequal hard Condition, 

B \S. 



x6 V L r S S E S. 

If I muft mtSb this fecond lifted Choice, 
Yet by Connubial ftmo here I r#ctr> 
Kone {hall fucceed fny Lord^ but that l^ve K^iii 
That dares avenge roc well upoa the reft. 
Then let whoe<wr dares to Love be bold, 
Be, like my former Hero, made fbr War, 
Able to bend the Bov^, and tofs the Spcsr f 
For cvVy Wrong his (ojur'd Qaeen has fbuttd, . « ' 
Let him revenge and pay 4t Vrith a Wdutid i 
Fierce from the Skraghter let the Victor, corner* ^' 
And tell me that niy Foes have tdet their DeoAii 
Then plight his Faith upon his bloody Sword, 
And be wh«t my tJfyfis ^^s, thy beft, itiy deafieft Lori. 
[Exekfa ^wen, Mentor, andj&ftfuUnn. Bur. 
£ph. Agei). Thoon, 4Wi/ Poly, ^^ytfnriflf . 
Mma ^thoa. 
JEth. O matchlefs Proof of Faith and Love tmchangU 
Left in the Pride, the tviihing Warmth of Youth, 
For ten long Years, and ten loi^ Years to thac. 
And yet fo true! Befist with ftrohg Allurement, 
With Youtli, proud Pomp, and Mt bewltduDg Pleaftre, 
'Tis woriderful ! attd Wives in later Tiifacs 
Shall think it all the Forgery of Wit, 
A Fable curioufly contriv'd t'upbraid 
Their fickte cafie Faith, and mock them fot their 
^ Ltghtnefs. 
But fee! the Samian King returns. 

£»r^ Eur yihadiui. 

Eur, I fought you ^ 

Amidft the Croud of Prinees, who attend 
The Queen to f urn's TemplCi $ 

-^f^. When 1 worfliip, ' ' . 

And bow my felf before the fWM Gods, 

I mingle 



/ 
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I mingle not wkh thdCtvAko icorfl dieir Law^» 
With raging, brutal, loofe, voluptuous Crouds, 
Who take the Gods for Gluttons like themfelves. 

Eur. This fullen Garb, this moody Dtfcontcnt, ^ 
Sits on thee well, and I applaud thy Anger ^ 
Thy juft Difilaia of this licentious Rout : ^ 

Yet all are not like thefe 5 nor ought thy Quarrel 
Be carry'd on to aU Mankind in common. 

JEth. Perhaps the untaught Plainnefs of my Words,' 
May make you think my ^Manners rude and lavage : ^ 
But know my Country is the Land of Liberty ; 
ThMCi/Ci happy Ifle, that gave me Birth, 
^Forbids not any to {peak plain and truly \. 
Sincere and open arc we, roughly Honeft, ■ 

Upright in Deed, tho' £mple in our speech* 
As meaning not to Flatter, or Offend 5 . 
The Ufe of Words we have, but not the Art, 
And ev'n as Nature di6tates, fo we fpeak. , 

Eur, Now by great yunOt Guardian oiF our Samost 
In ftrong Dcfcriptron haft thOu well cxpreft, 
That manly Virtue I wou'd make a Friend of. 
Nor thou, brave JEthan, (halt difdain oUr Amity, , 
Our proffcr'd Love 5 for know that King^u like Gods>r 
With all Things good adorn their own treitibn, ,'../ ■ 
And where their Favour fixes, th^re is Happincfe. 

JEth, Yes, Sir, you are a King, agreat one tooi 
My humbler Birth has caft me hr beneath you. 
And made me for the proffer'd Grace unfit; 
Friend(hip delights in equal Fellowfhip, . v-. 

Where Parity of Rank and mutual Offices . 
Engage both Sides alike, and keep the^aknce tv^fu '^^i 
'Tis i^ome to a gen'rous grateJul Soul, * . vi ; 

To be oppreft beneath a Load Of Favours, 

B 1 Still 
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Still to receive, and tunrin Ddit to Frieodihip, 
Without the Pow'r of paying fomething back. 

Ear, I know tbee grateful^ juft andgen'rbus Minds 
Are always fe; nor is thy Pow'r £o fcanty 
But that it may vye with a King's Munificence» 
May make rae a large Amends for all my Bounty^ 
May blefi me with a Benefit I want. 
And give me that which my Soul moft defires; 
The Queen- 

JEtb. How, Sir, the Queen! 
Eur. The Beauteous Queen, 
That Summer-Sun in full Meridian Glory, 
Brighter than the faint Promife of the Springs 
With BlefTmgs ripen'd to the Gatherer's Hand, 
Mature for Joy and in Perfe^on lordy^ 
Ev'n (he! 
. The Pride of Grtecet the Wi(h of youthful Princes^ 
Serere, and Cold, and Rigid, as (he is. 
Looks gently on thee JEih§n, fhe behelds thee 
With kind Regard, and liftens to thy Counfels. 
JE$h. Be (HU thou beating Heart! [^M] Well, sir 

go on. 
Em. No more, there needs no more; thy pierdng Wit, 
I rdid it in thy Eyes, hath found my Purpo^. 
Be favourable then, be friendly to mes 
Nay, I'll conjure thee, by my Hopes, by thine, 
Whether they follow Wealth, or I^ower, or Fame, 
Or what Defires fbe*er warm thy old Breaft, 
Couniel me, aid me, tea^h me, be my Friend. 

JEth, Suppofe me fucb, what (hou'd my .Frieadfliip 

profit you ? 
Ew. O by Ten Thoufand Ways! has not that Age 
Tbt turn'd thy rev'rend Lodes (q Silver White, 

Has 
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Has it not giv'n thee Skill ia Womankind^ 
Sagacious WiiHom to explore their Subleties, 
Their C07 Averfions, and their eager Appetites* 
Their falfe Denials, and their fecret Yteldings ? 
Yet more, thy Friendfliip with her former Lord; 
Gives thtfe a Rjght to ^ak, and be believ'd. 
JEth, Then you wou'd have roe woe her for yo^v 

win her; 

This Queen, this Wife of him that was my Friend > 

JSWi Thoufpeak'fl me well of him that was thy Friend: 
His Death has broke thoffr Bonds of Love and Fnendi* 

fliip^ 
And kft HM free and worthy to fucceed 
Both in her Heart, and thine. 

JEth. £xcuie me. Sir, 
Nor think I meant to queition your high Worth. 
I am but ill at Pndfing, or my Tongue 
Had ^poke the great Things that my Heart thinks of jwt 
Suppofe me wholly yours' .yet do you hold 
This Sovereign Beauty made. of fuch fight Stuff, 
So like the common Changelings of her SeXt 
That he that flatter'd, figh*d, and fpbke her ^r,: 
Cou'd win her from her dubboro Refblntion 
And chafteRefemr'dnefs, with his fweec Perfuiinon ? 

EMTi No, were fhe^ form'd like them^ fhe were a 
Conqueft 

Beneath a Monarch's Love, or Mtlm^% Wit. 
Not but I think, (he has her warmer Wiflies, 
'Twere monftrous elfe, and Nature had deny'd 
Her choiceft Blefling to her faireft Creature > 
Her foft Defires that fteal abroad unfeen. 
Like Silver C^lnn Hiding from her Orh> 
At dead of Night to young .JB»<&m09's Arms. 

B 3 /Ew\ 
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JEth. How! thiok youidf —But fo 'tis true it may ke, 
Th^ beft of all the Sex i« but a Woman, 
And why (hou'd Nature break ho* Hule for One? 
To make One true, when all the reft are falie ? 
To find fhofe Wiikes then, thofe fond Defires, 
To trace the fuUbme Haeats of wanton Appetite 
She muft be tryM. 

lEur, That to thy Care, my JEthmh 
Thy Wit and watchful Friendfhip I comment. 

^$h. Ye?, Sir, be certain on't, (he fhalJ be tryW^ 
Tbro' all the winding Mazxs of her Thoughts» 
Thro* all her Joys, her Sorrows and her Fears, 
Thro' all her Truttr tfidTaUhocd Vli pnrfttt 1am. 
She (hall be fubtler than Deceit it felf. 
And profpcroufly Wicked, if (he *ic^e me. 

£Mr. Thoa art my Geaius, aod my happier Houri 
Depend upon thy Proyklence and Rule. 
This Day, at her Return hqm Jum'% Altar, 
I have obt^in'd «A H<»ur of private C^nftrm^ 
JEth, W^ti Privaite, &i4 yOu} Twai a Mark of Pa^ 
vour, 
DiftinguKhly kind. 

Eur. Somewhat I urg'd 
That much concera'd her Hdnonr, and her Safety, 
Nay cv'n the Life of her bdorVi Tekmackuit 
Which to her Ear alone I wou'd difclofe: 
Thou fhalt be prefen^— -*— How I mean to prove her. 
Which way td (hake the Temper 6f her Soul, 
And where thy Aid may ftaad me moft in ftead, 
1 Will inflru6^ thee as we piafs along. 
JEth. I wait you, Sir. 
Eur, Nor doubt of the SuccefSy 
Ihis ilubborn Beauty ftall be taught Compliance* 

Fair 



V L T S S E S. jr 

Fair Daughter of the Ocean, ftniling VtmUf 
Thou Joy of Gods and Men, affift my Purpofe^ 
Thy C)^r«f and C)(/i?«'/». leave a while. 
Thy Vafhum Groves, and {wMlda'Un Bill,! 
To fix thy Enifni ia this rugged Ifjcj 
Brkig^all thy Firesfrom every Lover there. 
To warm this coy, this cruel frozen Fair, 
Let her no niore fVom Nattire's Laws be ftte. 
But learn Obedience to thy great Decree, 
Since Godsi ihemleives fjohmt to Fate, and Thee. 




ACT ir. SCENE I. 

Entir Anti^ouSj Cleon and Areas. 

Anf' 'T^IS thus, my FcDow-Citizens and Friends, 

''* 'Tis thus unhappy Ifhaca muft groan 
Beneath the Bondage of a Foreign Lord j 
A needy upftart Race of hungry Strangers 
Shall fwarm upon the Land, eat its Increafe» i 
Devour the Labours of the toiling Hmd, 
And gather all the^ Wealth and Honours of our MeJ 

Cle, The filken Minions of the Ssmism Court, 
To Loid it o'er the Province Ihall be fent. 
To rule the State, to be the Chiefs in War, 
And lead our hardy IthMcans to Battle. 
Freedom and Rijght fhall ceafe } our Com, Wine, Oyl* 
The Fatnefi of the Year, (hall all 6e theirs; 

B 4, ^>«3!!t «* 
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Our Modefl Matrons, and our Virgin Daughter^ 
Ev'n all we hold moft dear, (hall be the Spoil, 
The Prey of our imperious haughty Mailers, v 
^rc. Would I cou'd fay I did not fear thefe Evils. 
jint. O honefl ArcMs, 'tis too plain a Danger, 
The Queen, required by publick Voice to Wed, 
To end at once the Hopes and riotous Coocourie 
Of Princely Gucfls, contending for her Love, 
O'er-pafTing all the nobleft of our Ifle, 
Inclines to fix her Choice on proud Burymscbus, 

CU. Why rides the Simian Fleet within our Harbour*^ 
But to fupport their Tyrant's Title here/ 
With Caufes feign'd they linger long, pretending 
Rude Winter Seas, with Omens that forbid - 
The frighted Mariner to leave theShoar; ^ 
While Neftme fmooths his Waters for their Paflage, 
And gently whiilling Winds invite their Sails, 
As if they wifli'd to waft them back to Smms. 
Arc, Ufyffes is no more^ the partial Gods, . 
Who favour'd Priam and his haplefs Race, 
Have pour'd their Wrath on his devoted Head, 
And tiow in fome fardiflant Realm, expos'd j 
To glut the Vulture's and the Lyon's Maw, ; 

Or in the Oozy Bottom of the Deep, 
Full many a Fathom down, the Hero lyes. 

And never (hall return— What then remains? 

But that our Country flj to thee for Succour, 

[To Aatinous; 
To thee, the nobleft of the Lords of Ithaca i 
And (inoe, fo Fate ordains, our Queen muft Wed, 
Be thou her iecond Choice be thou our Ruler* 
And fave cur Natioh from a foreign Yoke. 



i 
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Ant, Yoa are my Frieiids» and ever-rate my Worth, 
But Witnefs for me> for y«u ftill have known me. 
When e'er my Country's Service calls me on, 
No Enterprke fo doubtful, or fo dangerous. 
But I wiU boldly prove tt>. to prefcrvt thee» 
Oh ithfica, torn Bondage. 

Cle. Wherefore urge you not 
Your Suit among the reft ^ 

j^. The crud Queen 
Rejeds my humble Vow9 with angry Scorn f 
And when I once prefum'd to (peak my Pa0k>ir, 
She caird it Iniblence— -Since then IVeftrove 
To hide th' unlucky Folly, from all Eyes 
But yours, my Friends, who view my naked Soul. 

jfrc. Avow your Flame in publick, tell the World 
AntimHs is worthy of a Queen : 
So many valiant Haadff IhaU own your Caufe^ 
So ihaU the Voice in Uhncn be for you,. 
The Queen (hall own your Love has made htt greir, 
And giv'n her back an Empire (he had loft. 
^ Ant, Think not I dream the Hours of Life away> 
Supine, and negligent of Love and Glory j / 
No, ArcMSi no, my a^ve Mind ti bufie; 
And ftill^has^labour'd with a vtft Defignf 
E'er long the beauteous Birth will i>e difclos'd^. 
Then (hall your Pow'rs come forth, your[Swjrds and 

Couniels, 
And manifeft the Love you bear Anthwusi 
Till then be ftill— — To favour my Defign, 
With low (iibmidicms, with obfiquious I^ty^ 
And Vows of Friendihip fit to flatter Boys with» 
I've wound my felf into the Prince's Heart. 
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Cle. *Tis faid the Lovc-fick Youth dotes CT*n to Death 
Vpon the SMmian Vrinccfs, hit Seputmhe. 

^nt. Let it go on— —'tis a convcmeiit Elon^c, ' 
And futes my Purpofc well The Youth by Natuw 

Is active, fiery, bold, and great of SouU 
Love is the Bane of all thefe Nobfe Qualities, 
The fickly Fit, that palls Ambition's Appetite ^ 
And therefore have I nurs'd the fond Difcafe, 
Infpiring lazy Wifhes, Sighs and Languifliings, 
Unadive dreaming Sloth, and womaoift} Softocfs, 
To freeze his Veins, and quench his manly Fires» 
The froward God of Love, to booft his Pow'r, " 
Has bred of kte fome>)k|le ]wt between *em^ 
But 'twas my Care ta reconcile their Foliies, 
And if my Augury deceives me not, 
This Day a Prieft in private makfs 'em one, 
Unknown or lo the Queea, or to l&mymnchHiy 

But fee ! . They.come ; i r etire. ■ ^ 

Era9f Teleinachus mi Semanthe. 
Do, Sigh, and Smile, 

And print thy Lips upon the fi>ft white Hand ^ 
Scepters and Crowns «re Trifles noae regard, 
Thic can be bleft with fuch a joy <as this is. 

^nxmm Ant. Cle. 4W«/ Are. 
Tel Yes, m)^> $$mstube, ftill I will complftio, . 
StiU I will murmur a^ thee> eru^l Maid, 
For all that Fain thou gay'ft my Heart but now. 
What God, averfe ^ lo^pcence and Love, 
Cou'd (hake t]iy gentle Soul with fucb a StQini i:, 
Juft at that happy Moioi»)t>.whcn Ac Pricft . 

Had join'd ^ur \Hands, thou ftart'df): as Death had 'Onidc 

thee, , , . 

And Hghing cry'dft, Ahl no!— it isimpoffiblc! 



.Hi 



V L rS S B S. 3f 

Sim. And yet, oh my lov'd Lord, yet I am yours. 
This Hand has given me to you, and this Heart, 
This Heart tt»t sdies with Tendemefs, confirm'd it. 

3&/. And yet thou aart iiot mine 5 elfe why this 

Sorrow? 
Why art thou wet with Weeping, as the Earth, 
When vernal ^ove defcends in gentle ShowVsj 
To caufe Increafe, and blefs the Infant Year, 
When tyVyfpiry Graft, and painted Fbw'r, 
Is hung with pearly Drops of Heav'uly Raia? 

Sem, Ye Woods and l^kins, and all ye Virgin 

Happy Companions of tbo& Woods and Plains, 

Why was I forc'd to leave your chearful Fclfowftiipj 

To conie and lofe my Peace of Mind at Ithacfi} 

And oh ! Simmtfhe, wheretofe dUft thou lijflen 

To that dear Voic^? why didft thoii bt-eak thy V6w,s 

Made to the Hflntrefs Cymhis and her Train ? 

Ah J £kY, fond Maid, fey wherefore didft thou love? 

Jfe/. Alas! my gcntie Love, how have I wrong'd 
thee? 
By what unwilling Grime have* I offended? 
That thus with ftreaming Eycf thou (hould*!!: complain, , 
Thus daih mf Joy^/ and queneh tfeofe Holy Fires,^ 
By yellow Hfmenf^s TorOh fo Mtely lighted : 
Thus ftain this bkflfcd Day, Our Bridal Day, 
With the 4etcft«d Omen of 4hy Sorrows. ^ 

Sem, Of what flfiou?d I accufe thee? thou art NobIe> 
Thy Heart is foft, is pttifuF and tender j 
And thou wik i^t^ffx wr6hg the foot Smmthe^ 
And yet — l ■ '. ^ ■ 

»/. What mcan'ft thou ? 

Sim* ^ hai have we been doing ? 
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Til A Peed 'of Happineis. 

Sem, Are we not marry'd ? 

Te/. We are— —and like the careful* thrifty Hini 
Who provident of Winter fills his Stores 
With all the various Plenty of the Autumn, 
We've hoarded up a mighty Mafs of Joy, 
To laft for all our Years that are to come. 
And fweeten evVy bitter Hour of Life. 

Stm, Fain wou'd I (both my Soul with thefe i 
Hopes, 
Forget the Anguifh of my waking Cares, 
And all tbo^ boding Dreams that haunt my Slumbei 
Laft Night, when after many a heavy Sigh, 
And many a paiafiil Thought, the Cod of Sleep, 
Infenfible and foft, had ftole upon ine$ 
Met^ought I found me by. a murmuring Brook,. 
Redin'd at Eafe upon the flow'ry Mai^inj 
And thou, thou firft and laft of all my Thought^, 
Thou dear, eternal Oh}c6t of my Wiihes, 
Clofc by my Side wert laid.-— — — — 

JiL Delightful Villon ! 
And oh! oh Pity that it was not real. 

Stm, A while oil many a pleafiog Theme we talk^ 
And mingled fweet Diicouriei when on the fudden. 
The Cry of Hounds, the joUy Huntfrnan*^ Horn, 
With ail the chearful Mufick of the Chace, 
Surpriz'd my Ear— and ftrait a Troop of iNymphs, 
Once the dear Partners of my Virgin Heart, 
Flew lightly by us, eager of the Sport ^ 
Laft came the Goddefs, great Lat(nm*s I>augbter; 
With more than mortal Grace (he ftood eonfeft, 
I faw the Golden Quiver at her Back, 
And heard the founding of her Silver Bow« 

Al 
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Abafli'd I rofe, and lowly made Obeyfince; 

But (he, not fweet, dor affable, nor imiling. 

As mice (he wont, with ftem Regard beheld me; 

And wherefore doft thou biter here,iifae &id. 

Of me, thy Fellows, and our Sportk unmindful ? 

Return, thou Fugitive ^ nor vainly hope 

To dre(s thy Bridal Bed, and wafte thy Youth 

Iir wanton Pleafures, and inglorious Love^ 

A Virgin at my Altar wert thou Vow'd» 

'Tis fix'd by Fate, and thou art mine for ever. 

With that (he ihatch'd a Chaqplct from m^ Han4 

Which for thy Head id Fondnefi I had wove. 

And bore me fwiftly with her;— —In my Flight, 

Backwards, methought, I turn'd my Eyes to thee. 

But found thee not, for thou wert vani(h'd from mc> 

And is thy Mace my Father ky extended 

Upon the Earth, a bloody hfek^ Coaric} 

Struck to the very Heart, I (hriekt aloud. 

And waking, found my Tears upon my Pilk)w, 

Jd. Vex not thy peaceful Sou^ my fxx S$mmfUi 
Nor dread the Anger of the awfol Gods, 
Safe in thy Native unoffending Imtocence. 
Still when the golden Sun withdraws lis Beams, 
And drowzy Night invades the weary WofU, 
Forth Aks the God of Dreams^ ftntaftick MerpheuH 
Ten thou(and mimick Fantoms fleet around ldm» 
Subtle as Air, and various in thci^ Natures, 
Each has Ten Thoufind Thousand diff'rent F^Mrms^ 
In which they dance coQfui*d before th^ Sleeper, 
While the vain God lau^ to behold friiat Pain 
Imaginary Evils give Manldnd. 

Sem. Not happy Omens that approve our WiCbei^ 

When bright with Vlames the chearful Abar Bm?h 

"' ""'"" ~ And 
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And the good Coda ase gracious to o;ir OfFcrkigf^ 
Not Oracles thcmfeltcs, thar fpeak us happy, 
Cou'd chirm my Feart, and lall my froward Sorrow^j 
Like the dear Voice of him'whom my Soul love^j 
Ev'n while thou fpok'ft my Bretft begun to glo^pr, 
I felt fwcet Hopes, and Joy, and Peace retuining. 
And all the Fires of Life were kindled up aaew. 

Til, Hence then, thou mes^ger Care, ill bodk^ Mc 
lancholy, i. 

Anxious Di^utet, and heirt-bre&king Grief, ' 
Fly to your Native Sdits, where dcep^bebw 
Old Night and Horror with the Furies dwell. 
Love and the joyful Genial Bed difclaim youj 
To Night aHiou&odlinle laughing Gm^ 
Shall be our Guard, ^d wakeful watch around u»|l 
.No Sound, no Thought H^^U en^r ia difhurb us^. . 
But facred Silence reign y uakfi, fomerines, 
We figh and murmur with Eicefs of Hig^ne{s» 

S$m, Akf, my Lord! * 

3>/. Again that moum^ S<madt 

Sem. What other Pain is this? wint other. Feaii. 
So dififVentquite^Brom whal I feie^befofef 
AlternateHeat andl3oAil ihoot thro' my Vdm^ . . r 
Now a chill IMsw hangs^fatHtly "Ot^wasf firow. 
And notv Withgcatle Wflarififtfo I glo^ i»ii^ o'erf < 
Short are my Sighs, and nimbly beats my Heart, 
I gaze on thee with Jdyr-^ani yet rtretnl^, 
'Tis Pain iind Pleafure blended, both at mice, 
.Tis Life andf Deelh; or femething ineioi^ than either; 

3>/. Thus untry^d Soldi^ «#hefi.rhe Trumj^t fimada^. 
Expe^ the Combat with uni?ii>(aili^1(affio0s$ 
Thus Nature ffieaks in line3tpe#i«iidd^M^^ 
And tbtt5 liey bki(b> and tfaui like liie#they trembSb 

At 






Ac Even, whcn^thc Queen retires, to Reft, 
ril meet thee here, md take thee tQ.my Arms, 
Thy bcft, thy forefl: Refogc." * — 
But fee! the Stringer Mthp» comes, retire, 
I wou'd act hare his watchful Eye obierve ttf> 

Enter iEthon. 
I charge thee loiter not, btit hafle to hiefs roe» 
Made, aft tb' appointed Hpur"^ ■ ■ >■. 
Think with what eager Hopes, what Rage I bum^ 
For ev'ry tedious Minute how F mourn $ 
Think, how I call thee Cruel for thy Stsiy, 
And break xf^y Heart with Grief, for thy unkind Delay.. 

lExuaf Telemachus mti Sens; 
iiteflt^tfaon. V 

^th. Ha! what, &> cIo£e 1 how cautious to avo^' 
me? N • 

As who (hou'd iny. Old Man you are too WiiGs, 
What has my Vooth to do with your Inftrudbons, 
While Folly is fo plea&nt to my Tafte, 
And damn'd Deftrudioa wears a Face fo fair f 
This Samim King is Happy in hts Artas 
His Daughter* fow'd a Virgin to* DiAMf ^ 
Is brought to play the Wanton here at hhM€H.l 
No matter for R^pMjgion^ let the Gods 
£.ook to their Ritc^ tkemfeliices t the YwA grows hm^ 
}uft tQ their Wi(h ! and fweara lum&lf their Vailil. 
His Mother follows next— -^ But ibft<«-«-^ They corner 
Now to put on the Pander I'-r- That's my Office. 
JS)«ir r^# «^jMMy» nm^ E^machuSi , 

^. Have J not anfwer'd oft» It is in ran. 
In v>iin to urgf fne withltUs hatefiii Subjeft f 
As thou art Noble, pity m^/M0rynMdmtt 

Add not new Weight of Sorrows to my Dqrf^' 

" ' That 
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That drag too flow* too heavilj along* - 

Compel me not to curfe my Life, mj Bein^* 

To curfe each Morn* each chearfu) Mom* that dawor 

With healing Comfort on its balmy Wings* 

To evVy wretched Creature* but my ielf; 

To me it brings more Pain* and iterated Wees. 

Emt. Oh Godef Eloquence* bright Mim*s Son! 
Teach me what mare than mortal Grace of Speech*> 
What Sounds can move this fierce relentlefs Fair» 
This cruel Queen, that pitylefs beholds 
My Heart that bleeds for her* my humble Knee, 
In abjed^ low Submiffion bent to Earth) 
To ^preeate her Scorn* and b^ in vain* 
One gracious Word, one favourable Look, 

,gM. Count back the t^ious Vevs* fince firft my 

Forfook thefe faithful Arms to War with Tiroj\ 
And yet. in all that long, long Tra^ of Time* 
Witnets* ye chailer Powers, if Ver my Thoughts^ 
Have harbont'd any other Gueft hut hhn; 
Remember* King of Stmmst what I have been* 
Then think if I can ehai^ — *— .£^^! come pear^ 

\Mxh&ac9mes forwtird 
Good honeft Man! how rare is Truth Jike thine i 
Thdu great Example of a Loyal Friend! 

JEih, Oh Lady* fpare that Praife^ if fewlike me 
Are Jriends* yet none have ever lov'd like yous 
Why what a mighty Space is twenty Year^? 
*Tis irklbme to Remembiance* to kiok bade 
Upon your Youtk, that happier Part of Lxfi^ 
Like fome fair Field* of rich and fertile Soil, 
That might have bleft the Owner with Abundance' 
But left unhecdedi Uke a toren Moor, 

Lies 
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llies fenoelefi, wild> unculdtrate» aod wtfte. 
^. Alas ! , 

Xitr. Were Youth and Beauty giT'ii in vain? 
Why were the Gods fo lavifh of their Gift^ 
To oae» whofe fiilleB Pride aegle^ to ufe 'em. 
As if (be fcoro'd the Care HeaT'a took tQ make hec 
Happy? 
Mfh, More than enough of Sorrow have you known i 
Give Eafe at length to your ^BiOxd Soul, 
Be comforted, aod now while Time is yourv^ 
Ttfte the good things of Life^ yet e'er they periih» 
Yet e'er tho happy Sealbn pafs awty« 

^M. What Sovereign Balm» what heavenly beah'ng Art! 
Can cure a Heart fo torn with Grief as mine. 
Can ftay this never-ceafing Stream of Tear^ 
And once more make my Senfes know Del^ht f 

Ettr, What God can work that Miracle but Love? 
Love, who difpenfes Joy ^o Hesiv'n it ielf. 
And chears his FcUow-Gods more than their Ne£tar»' 
*<^'Till wrapt with vaft, unutterable Pleafurcs, 
Such as Immortal Natures only know^ 
Each owns his Pow'r, and blefles the fweet Boy.^ 

^. Now JEfhon, by thy Friendfhip to my Lordj 
Anfwer, I charge thee, to this cruel Kings 
Demand if it be Noble to Prophane 
My Virtue thus, with loofe diihoneft Courtfliip. 

JEth. Are Love and Virtue then fiich Mortal Foes^ j 
That they muft never meet ? f 

^^. Never with me, .^ 

Unlefs my Lord return. 1 

JEih. Vain Expedation ! ^ 

^. Ha! Surdy I miftook? whatCud'it 

Mthmf 
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JEth. That you have waited iong for that R^tjurnv 
Wafted too^ much 0f Ufe, and. caftawajr ' 

Thofe precious Hours, that might have hecn cmplbylf 
To better ufc than Weeping. '' -'-^ 

j^. Tfiis from thee ? • *>" 

Oh faithldS r Truth istanift'd then irideed.' 
Oh JEthmt^-^zrt thou too— become roj Enemy !: 

JEth, If, to reward your Faith to Joft Ulyjfis, 

1 pray the Gods to heap their pieffings pn ygu. 
To maVeyou Mitereftof a a[^igl^ty Natibq;- - *- * 
An Eihpirc grciater, nobler thafl ^ipur own, \ '^'- ''■'■' 
An4 crown you with thii valiiiit AlbnarcVs^Lbve/ 
If thifrbcEnniityi you rnay^accule me. ' • '" 

^. Dotf thou fbllidt frf Mm> doft thou darr- 
Invade njy Peace, my Virtue? 
.^E^. Npt fpr hitn, ' . 

But for the cocnmbo Hap|>inefi of l)oth. 

^, Traitor ! no moi^e — ^ '^t llerigth thy^ wfckeS At;t$l 
Thy falledf Humbled Fricndihip for my Lord, :. 

Thy Pious Journey hither for his fake, ' 
Thy Care of me, my Son, and of the State, 
Thy Praifci thy Counfcls,^ and thy (hew of Virtue; 
So holy, fo adorn*d with Rev'rend Age, ' ' 

All are rcveal'd, and thou confcft a Villain; . . ; 
Hire, and the fordid Love of CJain have caught thee j. 
Cold has preyail'd i^dn thee to betray me. 
And bargain for my Honour with this Frioce. " 

{Vomi'mg to Eury machiis, ' 
JEth, It grieves me I Offend yoii-— .fare I ana, "' - 
I meant it as a Friend. , ' , ^ 

^. Hence from my Sight! . J \ . " 

Eur, JKthont no more, Since JLove/and yvSKi^ 

Friendfliip 

Emj^loy 
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Employ their pious Offices in iraia. 
Learn we heQcefortb from this imperions Beauty* 
Learn we, from bes Example ro iw cruel: 
And tho* our foftcr Paflioor rcflr ttnftfisfyyi / 

Yet the more fierce, the nismif, and IM^ rough* 
Shall be induig'd and riot to Easoeft. 
Up then Rerenge, and arm thee tiknt Ibfl Tutj, 
Up then, and fludre thy humhred Iron ^^hips> 
To Day I vow to facrifiee to thee. 
And flake thy horrid Thir^ with Draughts of Royaf 
Gone^ • 

^. What %s the T^rawt f ^jf/Ui,} Oh, JEt^ymsdm^ 
What fetal Purpoleharthy Heart fdnceWd? 
, What mens that' Rage i^t Jigteeos m thy Eyes ? 
That flafhes fierce, and menaces Dedrudioa? 

' Bff. The hmbent Fhre of Love prevails no more,' 
And now another mighti er Flame fhte^eds; 
Vaunt tiot t0o Iooq, ttor tflumph ki tfty '^^totit. 
For know, prfHui (^eea,. ai'i{>%ht of thy* Di&in^ 
There is a Way et'n yet t^ reach thy Heart. 
Thou haft a Son, the Darliag of thy Eyes-*—* ' 

^. Oh h/tol Thoi^ht \ $ 

Fear, like the Hatid of Death, has (etz'd my Hearty 
Gold, chilling Odd ——i»y Son! Oh myTekmachm t 
Mth. TKat ftroke was* home— —now. Virtue, hoi J 
thy own. L^fi^^. 

l£ur. Know then» that Son is in my Pow'r, and 
holds 
His frail uncertam Being at my Plcafure, 
And when I frown, Deith and DcftradHon, greedy. 
Watchful, intent like Tygcrs on their Prey; 
Start fudd^ forth, and fi^ the hdplcfs Boy. 

Three 
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Three Hundred chofen Warriors, from mj Fleet, 
Who undifcem'd, in Parties, and hj flealth. 
Late came a-fhore, now wait for mj Commands j 
Think on *em as the ^iinifters of Fate, 
For when I bid 'em execute, ^6$ done. 

j^. If, as my Soul prefiiges from thofe Terrors ^ 
Which gather on thy Aero, tempeftuous Brow, 
Thou art feverdy boit on Death and Vengeance; 
Yet hear me, hour a Wretche's only Pray'r, 
Oh {pare the Innocent, {pare my Tek$miehus, 
Let not the Ruffian's Sword nor murd'rous Violence 
Cut ofiT the Noble Promife of his Youth, 
Ch fpare him, and let all thy Rage fill here; - 
Remember 'twas this h^ighty, fhibbom Queen 
Refus'd thy Love^ and let her fed thy Hate. 

Eur. A {ecret Joy glides thro* mj {uHen Heart>^ 
To fee fo fair a Suiter kned before me; 
But what have I to do with Thoughts like theie f 
JEthm» go bear this Ring to bold Ckriimuh 
The Valiant Leader of our ^mmm Band; 
My laft of Orders, which this Morn I gave him^ 
Bid him perform; haile thou, and fee it done. 

j^. Stay, I conjure thee, .»i&««— -Crud King f 
Speak, anfwer me, unfold this dreadful Secret: 
Where points this fudden, dark,' myfterious Mifcbief^ 
Say, at the Head of what devoted Wretch 
This wingcjd Thunder aims-^Say, while my Fears 
Have left me yet a little Life to hear thee. 

£«r. Already dofl thou dread the gath'ring Stormy- 
That grumbles in the Air, preluding Ruin? 
But mark the Stroke, keep aU thy Tears for that. 
Too foon it (haB be told t hee ^ J S^im^ l^c& 
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^. hoUmg iEthon.] Not for thy Life No not 'till 

tbott haft heard me. [I^ Eurymachus. 

Too well, alas! I underftand my Fatej 
How hare I been among the happy Mothers 
Call'd the moft happy, now to be mod miferabk: 
The barren, comfortlefs (ate down and wept» 
Vfhcn they compared their Marriage Beds with mine} 
The fruitful, when they boafted of their Numbers, 
With Envy and unwilling Pratfe, confeft. 
That I had all their Bleflings in my One. 
^ Our Virgins, when they met him, (igh'd and blulh'd. 
Matrons and Wives beheld him as a Wonder» 
And gazing Ctowds purfu'd and bleft him as he pafs'd^ 
But then his Youth ! his Tendemefs! his Piety! 
Oh my TikffMchtis! my Son! my Son! 
J&vr. And what are aU thefe Tears and hdplefs Wail^ 
ings. 
What poor Amends to injured Love and ibe? 
How have I mournM thy Stotn, Unkind and cruel ^ 
How have I melted in unmanly Weeping i 
How have I taught the ftubbom Rocks of bhacs^ 
And all the founding Shore to eccho my Complainings? 
And haft thou e'er relented? Now mourn thou. 
And murmur Adt, nor think thy Lot too hard« 
Since equal Juftice p^ys thee btit thy own. 

^M. Oh dick thou know what Agonies I feel. 
Hard as thou art, diou would'ft have Pity on me: 
Death is too poor a Name, for that means Reft, 
But 'tis Defpair— 'tis ma d tormenting Rage, 

;Tis terribl e ' tis bitter Pai n it is 

A Mother'^ Mourning for her only Son. 
JE$h. Now, now her labouring Hctrt is teat with 
Anguiih! 

Ok 
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Oh Nature* how alfe^ng are thy Sorrows! 
How moving, melting in a Mother's Eyes! 
So Silver T%ttl$y on the Phrygian Shore, 
Wept for her Son, foreknowing of his Fate» 
The Sea- Nymphs fate around, and joyn'd their Tears, 
While irom his lowed Deep old Father Ocean 
Was heard to groan, in pity of their Pain. [Aftii, 

IMT, Fair Mourner rife— —Thus far thou haft pre- 
rail'd, [Ojf^^ <o ra^ibef. 

If, to attone for all t have endur'd, 
For all thy cold Negledl, thy Arts, Delays, 
For Jill my Years 6t' anxious Expedbtion, 
This Night thou give thy Beauties to my Arms 5 
This Night ] For Love, impatient of my Wrongs» 
Allows nit ev*n a Moment's fpace beyond it. 
The Prince, thy lo^f'dTelemackwi, fliall live. 
And Danger atid Diftrefs (hall never know thee more. 

^. Oh Shame! OhModefty! Connubial Tjuth' 
And fpotlcfs Purity! Ye Heav'nly Train! 
Have I preferv"(i you in my fecret Soul, 
To give you up at laft, then plunge in Guilt, 
Abandon'd to Difhonour and Pollution J f 
CSiHcvcr! ttcvcr! let me firft be radc'd, , 
Torn, fcatterii by the Winds, plung'd in therDcep« 
Or bound atnidtt the Flames— —Oh friendly Earth 
Open thy Bofome— <^And thou Vrofirfmi 
Infernal 5^«w, mighty Queen of Shades, 
Receive me to thy dark, thy dreadful ^pEipire» 
And hide me, fave me from this Tyjant^s Fury. 
ji^iiEr. 0^ racking rackii^ Pais of iecut TteH^t! ; 

EtiT, Hence! hence thou Trifler LQ^c\ f^mdy l»in 
Deceiver! 

I caft. 
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T caft, I tear thcc oat ■ A Ulmyheg&nJ 

^. Than dragtne too !— Yet hear mc oncc, eoct more, 
For I will i^pcak tp theeof Love! ^ . of Rage! 
Of Death ! of Madno^! and Eternal Chm! 

Eur, kvi2:f, thou Loiterer ! [B ^thon, 

Mth, Then I muft go. 

^. EurlmadHH! [HMngmt her Hmdto hmh 

Eur, Spea kn ' < i 

^, Mcrqr! , . : . 

£w. Love! . M 

Eur, My Quoen! niy Goddefil Art thou kind at laft? 
Oh fbftly, ibftly bueath the charming Sound, 
And let it gently (Ijsal upon my 8oul« 
Gently as ^lls the bahny Dew froin Heav*!!, 
Or let thy kind confcnting Eyes fpeak for thee. 
And bring mc the f^ect Tidings from thy Hearty . 
She yields ! Immortal Gods ! (he yiekis! 

^. Wfaore is he? ; 
Where is my Son? tell me, is he (afe? 
Swear to me fome Oioft iacred ikAtmn Oath, 
Swear my Telenmdimhixtt firdm>Dtoger. 

Eur, Heal? me, grett.^d^x' Fathertof Gods and Men,' 
And thou blue Neftme^ and thou SiygimiHutt, 
Hear, all ye greater and ;yc leflop Powers, 
That Rule hi'«lleaveQ, in Earth, in Seas, and HeU, 
While to my Queen, on this fair Hand I fwear* 
That Royal Youth, that beft lovVi Son is (afe» ' 
Nor dies, unlefs his Motbe? «rgc his Fate. ' 
At Night, a PrUft, 4»y ^ilhM MtkmVGm, 
In private fliaU attend ,«t thy ^iptttmeiit. 
There THbiteftoh GuW WO bwTD, and Spicy Gdoora,^ 
The Gods of Marritge aodof HLove invokiDg, 

, I will 
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I win renew mj Vows, and at thj Feet 
Defocc er'n all mj Pow'n to thj Command. 
* jgii. Till tlien be kind, and lea?e me to tnj £dfi 
Leare me to vent the Folneis of mj Ereaft, 
Pour oat the Sorrows of mj Sod alon^ 
And figh my ielf, if poffible to Peace. 
Oh thoa dear Youth, for whom I fed again 
My Throes, and twice endure a Modier's PSain^ 
Wellhadldy'dtofiiTethee, oh my Son, . 
Well, to pre&rve thy Life, had gi?'n my own ; 
Bat when the Thoughts of former Days return, % 
When my loft Virtue, Fame, and Peace I mourn. 
The Joys which ftill thou gav'ft me I fbiget. 
And own I bought thee at a Price too great. [Ex. /Jb^. 
£ttr. At length we hare prevail'd: Fear, Doubt aad 
Shame, ^ - ^ 

Thole peevifli Female Virtues, fly before us. 
And the dtfputcd Field at laft is ours. 

JEth. Yes, you have conquered, hare approved your felf 
A Mafter in the Knowledge of the Sex. 
What then remains but to prepare for Triumph, 
To rifle all the Spoils, of Captive Beauty, 
And xeap the fweet Reward of youi^ paft Labours. 
What of the Prince? 

Eur. He h'ves, but mufl be mine, 
Aad my Semmthis Love the Band to hokThim i 
But to to-morrow's Dawn leave we that Ou«, 
The prefint Day, for deep, for vaft Defigns, 
And hardy Execution is decreed. 
This Night, according to their wonted Riot, 
The Rival Princes mean to hold a Feafti 

JEth. I mark'd but now the mighty Preparation, 
When to the Hall the fweating Shves psA in, 

Bending 
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Bending beneath the maffie Goblets Weight, 
Whofecach capacious Womb, fraughf with rich Juice 
Drawn from the d&MO and the LeMm Grape, 
Portended witlefs Mirth, vain Laughter, Boafting, 
Contentious Brawling, Madnefs, Miichief, and foul 

Murdei; 
While to appeafe the Glutton*s greedy Maw 
Whole Herds are {lain, more than fuffice for Hecatombs, 
Ev'h more than Zeal, with pious Prodigality, 
Bellows upon the Gods to foed their Priefts with. 

Zur, Then mark me weB: or e're the rowlii^ Night 
Have finUh'd half her Courfe, the fumy Vapours 
And mounting Spirits of the deep-dniok Bowl, 
jShail feize the Brains of thefe Caroufing Lovers ; 
Then (halt thou, JEthwh with my vuliant ^mMttm^ 
Arm'd and appointed all at thy Command, 
Sqrround the Hall, and on our common Foes 
At once Reredge my Queenr thy ^f and -mtr \ 

JEth. Ha! At a Blow!— .'tis juft — ^*tis greatly thought! 
' By JVx/e, th' Avenger, 'twill be noble Slaughter ^ ^ ' 
Nor doubt the Event, I anfwer for 'em ;dl, 
£y'n to a Man. 

£Mr, Thine then be all the Care, 
While I with fofter Plbafio^ dc^a ihf Hours, 
And revel in Delight. 

JEth. How ! At that Houfl \Stx mg^ 

Ha! In Enjoyment! Qm that be? 

Eur. It muft. 
Fierce for the Joy, in Secret, and alone 
I'll fieal upon my Love. 
^|J£/^ S^y! that were well! 
Alone you^unuft— — 

c *** 



But. None but tliC(»QfdMv 



OftcfbrthcPttifgfoftl,. 

JEth. Mot ^iwtliy Office V I4fi^. 

Qlae to jpour Wift. try'd in tlieic piou& ^ecrtts. 
My Friend of ancient Date, is now in Ithaca % 
Him fworn to Swe^ #ad w^ pftp^rU. 
I^ wiU^inAinft to w^ you wit;b dte Qu/^n. 

JBmt. Then bf frp^ioits, LoiK ! 

.£ri&. AndtfaoibReYeqfle! 
Shooc all thf f iffs» and >^e pjr flumbVigj Sliigp, 
Let mj pdft Wi»H0^1ec IndignajiatnJ:^ 
My Age to eswik^ P]f >!Oi#fi4 P^ajfti 
Let the fteia Pinpofi? of mj^lipn (iccoiody 
Let Rio^ LttlGt^ %t^WW^ ^W^^t bl^d. 
Grant me but thji^ jj^ Gadf ^ wlia&yQu;W{;h^ 
I ask no othq; filj& i^u; ^cx^ Dd^^t;, 

Nor ea?y Tijci^ O Kiflfr tji^ ^i*)l N«^^^ 
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ACT ffl. SC&riiX 

Entif ^thoa, Mentor Mnd Eumarus. 

JEth, T F Virtue be abandon^' I«ft and gone, 

•*• No matter for the Means that wrought the 
Ruin; •' ^ 

Whether the Pomp of Pfc^ife^ ditic'd Wfore het^ 
Allut ing to the Seii/Ss; or dreadfuK Diihger 
Came arm'd with all its Terrors to the Onfet, ' 

She fhould have held the Battel to the kif » 
UncbuateA yiieMlcfi, iiKn, and dy^ t>r conqaer'd; ' 

M§n, Think on wtifTkkiidr'Mi What uneqtial Terms' 
Virtue, beto^dvwittftt by Wottft^'S^eaktiefi, 
Beiec withoully»itliimig&ty ftos atfdIPI&ttm 
Mdntains the^Diilftfbl Q^iifl!!«>*-^^Surrif an ^^ 

Have kept the HAty< Iflartiligi-Betf'iriviyatei / 
If aH o»^^«^liNrWiit«4rriioirinR*H^ 
That praifir tte Cfew«tt Bfl^ Roy^I« Mlltttfr merf ttf. 

Bum. Airft*«iipat*iiwoiife'u«hfeeAd Wot-d; 
Forced from^ilor iia the-tettereft' KiigJr tk Sbrititir,; 
Wkeii fierce co«ill#kig*#*fla6iWJ'ftrove^^^ 

When wiW Diftra^on rul'd Oh urge not that, 

ABlenHiHofl^kif'^iSlS lernn^hi^ raiy^^ ' 

JEdf. Oh MenM^ an^^lvitaXn fytrfiTuf'Pair!' 
tmHihiakmwKj Liki myHbnburi sdl litraflf, 

Thefc Eyes beheld her yielding Curfed Obj<^t * 

Beheld her id^n^SMM^^ti^WtihYztty ' ^ 

T%at rowk his ltv»^mv^ srr6ttd(f t!i^1]f^^ 
* " - C 2 Roarii 
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Roaring and jelling on tlie ftrther Shores 

Was not fo terrihfe, fb irkfome to me, - ^ 

M when I (aw his Arms infold fmehfi. 

1 heard the fatal Compaft for to Night. 

The Joys which lie propos'd, nor (he deny'd-^ 

But fee'ihe comes 

Min. How much unlikea Bride ! 

InMrthe ^mm. 
Behold her Tears, fee ^comforckfs Affiidkni, 
Anguilh, and hel^eis, dcTolate Misfortune 
Writ in her Face. 

'.AiEr. Retire } 1 wou'd obferve her. 
[Men. Mi Eum. ntire t9 the biuk ?0ft 4f the Si/^l 

^, And doft thou only weep? Shall that put off 
Th' approaching Hour. of Sham^ or iaire thy Son? 
Thou weep'ft, and jet the ietting Sun defc^nds 
^wift to the Weftem Waves, and guilty Ni^t, 
Hafty 10 fyre^d her Hon^ors o'er the World, 
Rides on the dusky Air, And now it comes^ ." 

The fatal Moment coi^es, ev'n that dread Time 
When Witches meet to gather Herhs on Graves, ^ 
When difcQntentcd Gho(ls for&ke their Tombs, 
Aod gbafUy roam about, and dole^ GsM»>» 
And harkj the Screech-Owl fcre«ms» andv beats die 

Windo^ 
With deadly Wings4-^And harkl~Morfe dreadfiil yet, 
like Jbrmm Terms to unhappy fUkmel, 
The furious Bridegroom comes— The Tyitnt! Aa« 

Tilherl 
And feef The Sliade of my much i^ut'd Lofd 
Smarts up to blaft me!— Hemrel-r-BagOR, yott Hoirtori^ 
for I will hide me in die Arms of I>eai^^ ; 

Ant 
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And think on you no more^-^TIiat Tray tor here! 

[Seeing JEihoh^. 
JEth. Hai)^ beauteous CJueen! The God of Love falutes* 
thee. 

And thus by great Ewyw/irfwi he /peakr: . 
Be Sorrow and Misfortune on thy FQe5» 
But let thy Days be crown'd with fmiling Peape^ 
Content, and everlafting ]foy dwell with thee. 

^y. Com'ft thou to greet me with the Sounds of Joy? 
Thou Monger of Fate ! — So the hoarfe Raven 
, Croaks o'er the Manfion of the dying Man, 
And often warns him with this difmai Note, 
To think upon -his Tomb. 

JEth, Or I roillook. 
Or I was Ind to treat of gentler Matterr^ 
Kindly to ask at w;hat auipidous Hottr» 
Yonr-Royal Bridii^oom and the Prieft ihould wait you. 

Slu. To© wdl my boding Heart foretold thy Ty- 
diiigi»"""^— '— • 
Kow what Reply ?•—— There is no Room fiiiiipiioice» 
^is one Degree of In&ny to doubt* 
What muft be muft b e Let toe then refi>lve> 

'TIS only thus— 4)0 mor^— and I am free, [4^^ 

Say toibtSmmm iCing*, thy Mafter, thus \ 
When MemUm and the Pate of Ottie$ 
Summon'd my Lord to Thy, he left behind him 
Mone worthy of his Pkce in Lore or Empire. 

JBih. How, Lady!— — »Whitber points her Meaning 

now? {/tfi^* 

Jg«. Say too, Pve fteU his Merit in the Balance^ 
Butmid the PHce of Hobodr ib much greater. 
That twere m Ideot's Bargain to exchange 'emj 
Yet t^ him toob 1 hafe my Sex*! Weakncfi^ 

C J Ih^TC 



I have ja Mother's Jlondnefi in mj %yes, 
Aod Jill her lender Paflions in my Heart. 

^/ib. Ay, there! 'Xia there 4ht'slp<l! , X^' 

^. Nor can I bear 
To &e what more, far more ithan Life J )oy ui> 
My only Pledge of Loy^, my Lord's dear Itaage* 
lAj Son by hloody Hands mangled and murdcrVii 
(Oh terrible to Nature !) Therefore one, 
Oiys Remedy alose U leg to ^re nie. 
To ikiejd mfi from a Sig^t of fo mudt Horior, 
AndteUJEHfymschu^flin^it here. * 

[9hf ofm ^pk hrfilfi iBAflu oiTis^er Ud J 

herArmtmdfrrjmsulm. 

JEth. Forbid it, Gods.! perilh the TfmX f^Mr/ 
Let Samos be no jgiiore. 

J^«. Off! Offi tjM)» Tf^kprl 
Give w»7 V> W JHft R^ Ji ..j phliy^y i^W^rr ' 
Tp whpt haft thpu fe^y'd w! I^e^ aje«o^ / ^ /-: 
Gh let me, let me die, or I willcurfethcc> _ n^xtiT* 
Tin HdU^^ trcmbte |t jpy J|M^^^ 
Tin H^^ (hall bfaft ricf — fcft!^ ftPldPPC f|)|:,<^ 

JEth, Ob Tfjg^r th^, I am! Mv^\^:S0mim\ ,./ 

Come to my AidW-^Be^Ifll but jef »Jdoiwcf? r » „ * 
And wait to fee what lj[fpiiderf i^ V^l i(h^ 
Guard hey .i^poft j/w Uyesi i;«»fi?^ iha^ ; ^ ,- . i .^r 
Guard her fjpw^'rjf l^f^^/^i^^t \>9f^ ■■ ■-, . .„y,. 

$QOtb apd affw^e hcrjgrjirf, rtii '.^^ 

yi^^l^ the mighty Secret of her Fate, 

And once move neyrqncife Ji^ps So«iljp P^Cf; \%K, ^Mlf^a^ 

^. And 9fAjxxaLKmi9^ ^99^h hm^^ W^feJ^: ^ 

And joina with x\m.^iiffjg»lm^>ifmi m^ - ■? 

Here fit the; ^iftiVILf^^totviUj^ifllbp Biiftr i •:;}»>'; 

' - > Here 
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Here fir, a ptt6r, foiknti ibtodoQU Woman y 
Ctft !i^ itif Efds «p te j'oft' azvre Firsnaraent, ^ 
Nor hope Relief frotfl tlKftce^ tbe Gods are yitykCs, 

Or bufie in ihivf Hek^*th t^ tkott ao( w«rth tbeif 

Garc} 

And oh! oh! caft fbm «ae ^ £arth, to feek 

For Succoor ftom tbriakhkis Race oif Man^. 

Bvf «s tAott art firfaken and alone, 

lldpe tk>t for Hd^t where there is .none to help thee, 

•m ihuk ^tis^Defohtion all about tiiee. 

Mmt Far be tfiat Thought^ to think jou are foriaken- 
Gods and good Men fl»H niake you Aill their Care. 
And oh! far be it froin jour faithful Servants, 
, tbr eM Ihofe Honours mad Ambitfon toils for. 
For all Ike Wealth that bribes t^ World to Wlckedoefi» 
For Hopes or Feavtf for Pleafiires or for Painsf, 
To lease oUr Rofal Miftrets io t^iflrefs* 

lEum. At l0«gtli Time's FuhKis comd^i and that ^poS^ 
Period,. 
For which ia many tedious Years rowrd round; ] 
At length t)ie white, the finiliftg Mihiitb c6mcs> 
Te wipe tlie Tears from tWe fiif Eyes for ever; 
That Good we daily pray'^ for, but prky*d hopelefs,! 
That Good, which er'n the Prefcience df tli^ GoJa 
(So doubtfully was it fet down in Fat<^,) 
Uncertain^ fof^&wi anct darkly ^^omis'd. 
That G«od, one thj, the happiett bt our Liy^s, 
Ficdy aad ibrtuoately Witi^ to pafs. 

Mm. And karki tindi&ive five prq^fes hii Thunder; 

Let the Wrdfig-d'oer and th^ Tytant frernble; 
The Gods arefreftnt with us " ^A nd behold! 
T4» ioQd GkHMH of Night is rent afiuider> 
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V^hile Floods 6f das^ng, pire «t!ierial Light, 

Break in upon the Shades-— She comes, Sb6 comes ! 

PmIUs, the Fautre(s of mj Mtfter's Amis, 

And &e where terrible in Arms» Mtjcftlck* 

Cefeftial and ineffablj effulgenr. 

She (hakes her dreadful JBiis from the Cloiids ! 

Bend, bend to Earth, and own the prdent Derty. 

[It Thmders sgfu» 
\Th9 Scene opm t^ovi^ mi difcovert Pallas m 
thCkuds. . \Jkykma. 

Mum. Davghter of mighty Jwi^ T)rHmitin TmUmsp 
Be favourable! oh!— 1-oh! be propitious. 
And five the finking Houfe 6f thy UfyJ/h. 
Men. Goddcfs of Arts and Arms, thou Uu«-ey'd 
Maid, 
Be favourable ! ok ! — -> oh ! be propitous. 
And glad thy Suppliants with fome chearfid Onoi. 

^M. Virgin, begot and born off^ve aIone» 
Chafte, Wife, Viamous, if by thy Affifianct 
The Greeks were well aveng'd on Perjur'd tDi^y, 
If by thy Aid, my Lord from Jhracim Ekefos 
Obtained his fiiowy Steeds, and brought fiiccefifu) 
Thy fatal Image to the Tcnta of Greece i 
Once more be favourable— be propitious, 
Rcflore my Lord — Or if that be deny'd, 
Grant me to (hare his Fate, and die with Honour, 
pimjer aianh'-Ihe Scene clofes fibifve—Jhey riji,'] 
Men, The Goddefs fmiles — Moil happy be the Omen! 
And to the Left aufjpicious rowls the Thunder. 

£ntfr ^thon, er Ulyi&s, without Us Di^fi, 
magnificently Arm'd and HMted. 
Sf' What other God art thou?— —Oh ficred Formt 
I dre^m I raver<*»"-Why put'fl; thou on this Semblance? 

, ' " " Whalt 
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Whit ihall I call th^? Say, fpeak, aofwer me. 

[Sh9 Mihmeis tmom'thm Saps locVfi^ am^ziHy.* 

Sim of iMTtisl King! My Urd! Vlfffesl 

Vfyff. Why doft thott gjOJi^ Am I & dicadfu 

IBU? 
Is tliere £» much of 2E^£a» ftiU about me ? 

Or haft thou-^is it poflible*-' forgot me ? 
Do's not thy Heart acknowledge ibmething here? 
^* Nay *tis, 'tis moft impoflible to Rcafon. ^ 
But what have I to do wi(h Thought or Realbaf 
Thus Mid» Difiraded>>ra^Dg with mj Joy, 
I'll rufli upoa^hee, ck^ thee to my Bofom, 
And if it be Ddufioa, let me ditf, 
Here let me fink to ererlafling Reft».. 
Juft hcre> and never never think again. 

l^, NOj live thou great Example of thy Sex : 
Live for the World, for me, and for thy felf. 
Unnumbered BlefliogSy .Hooopcs, Years of Happinefs, 
Oi'OWttS from the Oods, enrich'^! with farighteft Stars> 
All Heav'n and Earth united in Applaufe, 
'Wait, with Officious Duty, to reward thet. 
'^ Lire to enjoy ev'n all thou haft deierv'd, , 
Thatiubefi of Delight^ k which thefe^ms 
And this tranfportiog Moment gives thee Earneft^ ' 

^. I gtte upon thy Face, and fie thee here, - 
The Men Pow'r»bek>w, who rule the dead. 
Have liften*d to my Weepings and rdcnted. 
Have fcnt thee firom Eljifium back to me^ 
Or from the Deep, from Sea-green Vlgfttm\ Seats 
Thou'rt n(en like the Day-Star, or from Heav'n 
Some God has brought thee on the Wings of Winds^ 
Oh Ecflacy W-But all that I can know. 
Is t^t I wake aittl live, and. thou art here. 
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Vfyf. T^$y, I fbrgirt tlec mny, ye IWlf tfti IMIl** * 
v)f my pad Life, well are yotf paM ttottcr. ' 
For this the fairWe/S Syrens fhtig in vak. 
For this I fcip*a the Den of fflonftrotrs l ^^fMm, 
Fled from Oi^j&'s Bonds, and Onrrf's Charms, 
For this feran Days, and feven loii|r Winter Wgf^iSf 
Sbipwrack'd i floated on a driting^Hfaftf \ 
Toft by the Savgt^ picrc^ §f the hhtet BfcA« 
Of bleak North-Wi^s, and drench'rf W the ehi» Wa?fr^ 
I ftrove with alf the Terrors ©f t&d De^. 

^«. Yes th9u ha/t bom it t^ I kmow tiMm MH 
Thefe Wars, Winds, Magtck, HfoAflH'^ aB for «m 
Bkft be the gracious Gods that g«v« ther fa me! 
Say then ! Oh how fliatt P reward* thy LabowFi ^ ' 
But I wiUiic and liften to tiif Story^ • 

While thocr recountll i« olrr and when (Smu %la]i^' ' 
Of Difficulties hard and near w Deaifh^ ' 
ril pity thee, and' anhnr with' my Tfears^ 
But when- then com'tt to- % h«»w A^ Godir §m^ 

thee, 
And how thy Virtue'flnsg^ flnHHi^the tkngm 
For Joy, lli fold thee thus- with" ftfr Eiidiauf«eM8(. rv 
And crown thy Conqueltwith Ten Th<Miiiipc> llMb^. . * 

Ufyff. It is a heavy^ and a rueiy* TaIN 
But thou wilt kindly itiarr wtthmeiir flil^mig#: 
It fhaH be toH thee then, whate'er P &£fer'dv 
Since, in a luckkfi Hour, T Aril £et tfut^ 
Ev'n to that time, when fcarce* twice ten Dlya palH 
As from ThMcm ho m e wa rJ l Bound to AAmm^ ? 

A Storna o'fertook and wrecked me etiikfi QMBt'i - 
Alone and Naked was I caft'a-ftore. 
And only to thcfc fakhM Twp Bwde^faKlW, 
Till Jove (hou'd point meontlbfwe O^orfttniiyi 

Cnc« 
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Onct^niore to feize ^ K^ Va Adb' iii» E#tM^ 

Mifk *rU hard, »jft»-id6ii HtbW^&^iii Vmm " 
To intet^ fddf Jdfi, ftttby^ fiif, 
Rut oh forgire you^ fifttlAd ietmk'i eladtidfr. 
Think where ^stftt, Wfiaf tfdt Aft8d««(3i«a*^ 
May bringftd^y^itltdtB^ Ife^ S^dct, 
Ifcfhf^ tddmUofi^tlkf fatal KM, 
And raflily bring it immature to Light. 

^H. Wkt, ijlufif \iv^^ai^y]f 

C/i[)F||J. F dr i Mdittienf, 
Like Waves diviM if tit gl^dk^ feirk. 
That meet agaia^ Wh)ihg]tf se^ Mbit. 

^. Be iiire it ft M»tbi^. * 

iWy/ Sweet, i^ A/niri«,- 
ril meet thee fbdii; Hftd 8f% Oiir Mfixid ffi^f^ilg. 
Our Son eikdcedk iht jfdy . 

^. I muft obi^ f OU. 
Kttaedmt WdTh^ir^ fetigdltM ibtfl^ atfii^, 
And what a poof fykttiit ihfi At>rt fifiljbyththe dxiS^ 
me. 

Oh I Oiall dii< Wkfi iirong deifhr^ td ie^ tli^, 
iiyhtikntfto ottrim^tknt Slbirfe n^or((v 
Than all thy long, loi^ Twenty Tears before, fififtr^^w- 

Tel. The (Jucen fny iCicKier, paft (he not this AJf^ayV 

Men. She did, my Lord^ ev*Q now^ 

Tel. Saw you not too 
The Sarnhn l^rinceis, fair Stmmthe^ witji her ?:. 
Z^^ went they not together l ■ ■ ,. 
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I tkink it ic not fit the/ were together^ 

For whatfore (hou'd the Queen of Ithscd 

Hold Commerce with the Daughter of EmymMchiut 

Pardon me, Sir, I fiear you are offended, 

And think this Boldnefi does not fit a St^:anger. 

7>/. Tis true thou art a Strang to mj Eye*, 
And yet, methought, thou fpok'ft with JBibtiiy 

Voice, 
Saves that th' untoward Purple of thy. Words 
Sccm'd hatfh, ungeatle,,and not like my Fxiend. 

XJifJf, Whatever I fcem, believe me, princely Yevdb,'. 
Thou haft not one, one dear (eleded Mate^ 
That ought fiand befofeme in thy Hearty 
Tho' from your tender Infancy 'cUl now» 
He dwdc within thy Bofom, thou In V^, 
Tho' ev*ry Year has knit the. Band more cle(c^. 
Tho' Variance never knew you, but cooajiyin^ 
Each ever yielded to the other's Wiftes, 
Tho' you^ave toil'd and re[^ed> iaugh'd and moumfd; 
And can thro' every part of Life tc^ether, 
Tho' he was all thy Joy, and thou all his« 
Yet fure he never lov'd thee more than I do«>. 

JtL Whoe'er thou art, (for tho' thou ftilL art 

Thon art not he, but (bmething more and greater,} 

1 feel the Force of ev'ry Word thou fpeak'ft. 

My Soul is aVd with reverential Fear, 

A Fear not irkfbme, fbr 'tis mix'd with Love, 

Ev'n fuch a Fear as that we worfhip Heav'n with ^ 

Oh Pardon if I err, for if thou art not 

jEthott, my Fathei^s Friend; thou art Corxtfi God: * 

Uljiff. If barely to have been thy Father*^ Friend 
Cou'd move thee to fuch tcndier, juft Regvdv,. 
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Tlius» kt me tLns is4uip thy. filial Virtuf^ 

[Imhiumg tmh 
Thus prefs thiee in mj Arms, my Pious S<m, 
And wliile my fwelling Heart rqns o'er with Joyg 
Thus tell thee^ that I am, I am thy Father. 

^ Til. OK mofi amadtig! 

'Mw. Yd, my Royal Charge^ . 
At length behold thy God-like Sire, Vlyps, 
Bleft be my Age, with all its Cares and Sorrows, 
Since it is lengthen'd out to fee this Day, 
To give tb^e back, thou, dear entrufted Pledge^ 
Thus worthy a$ thou art, to thy great Fathdr's^ Arms. 
Til. Oh 'tis moft certain fo, my Heart confefles 
Um, 
My Blood and Spirits, all the Powers of Life, 
Acknowledge here the Spring from whence they 

came. 
Then \tx mejbdw fee, caft me at his Feet,* 
Therepay the humble Homage of my Duty, 
There wet the Earth btfore him with my Tear^ 
The faithful Wimeflel of Urn and Joy, 
And when my Tongue for Rapture Can no mor^ 
^Xkau with lifted Eyes, I'D praife the Cods, 
yfho ga?e me back my King» my Lord, my Father* - 
XHjff. Oh rile, thou Offlpring of my Nuptial Joy^ 
Son of my Youth; and Gkvy of my Strength, ^ 
Rob not thy Father's Arms of (b much Treafiire» 
But let us meet, as fwt and Nature meant us» 
Thus, like a Fair of very faithful Friends : 
(And tho' I made harfli' Mention of thy Love^ 
Oh droop not at the l^me) By bke*ey'd Mh/ 
1 meant it not in angry, d^ng Mood; 
But with ft lender and a fond CoiKem 

Reminded 



Rtnttttded thee of w6at t&oit ov/tt fo tioncnii^' 

Tel When I fergiet it, may the word: Affli£Hoaf; 
Your Scocii^ your Htte, and \nhmf o^ertale me ^ 
Se that th^ important Bus*nefi of nif Life> 
Let mc be task*d to hunt for it t£ro' finger. 
Thro' all the Roar of the tumultuous fiatteJ*, 
And dreadful din of Armt^ t&eFe if t fail. 
May CowaFd» iky Vm, not XJfyJfti Son, 
And the great Author of our Race difckuao the. 

XTi^f Oh NoWenefi innate ! Oh Worth divine t ^ 
^therial Sparks ! that (peak the Hero*s Lineage, 
Hov are ytm pleafing to me?— —So t&e fia^e. 
That bears the Thunder of our (jrand/ire 3^0v#, 
With Joy beholds his hardy youths Ofispring 
f M'fake fcbc Neft, to try his tender Anions, 
In the wide untrad^ Air 5 'tiJf SolJer grown 
Now like a Whirlwind, on the Shepherd's Foi(£ 
He darts prccipitale* and! gripes the ft-qr^ 
Or fixing on Mnoe I^rs^on^^ icaly tilide. 
Eager of Combat, and his future Featf, 
Bears him^ft, relb^ant, and^ la vaiiL 

Writhing his fpiry Tail. 
a»/. i wpu*d bo a^ivc,^ ; 

Getmea ^^edi^ingUiik'^fional'tVif^ ' 

Of commonr jMejw a NartTe w'ortGy my BirtE*^ ] ■• ' ^ 
Wyjf. ■ N^ flialt thpu- Want ti^ docafion^' now i^ 
courts thce>. 
Stands ready, and demaads thj^ ^<>^^ ^^^ 
Were I indee<^ ^s other Fathers ar^. 
Did I buUiftep to foft' Nattirc's Voice, 
1 (hou'd not urge thee to thi*high Exjjlpit, ' ' 

For tho' it brings thpcF^^i|.bridg5^t^^^ ^ 

3S^ 



Tel. Now by llifc 6^4i MtTjif i^ ilHMb <bi^ btttar* 
Let t to« te HMi^lMr Ib^ jrotif ^ ta wit)} 
And be the Thni^ nftt (kit luAi a(mi (ktd(f , 
No matifer, *tvM MuMce the F/ite the Iit6t0f 
And make it Hvtdiy iii « kit# Man*!! fiyef 
So Hyirds and &im&ttt tofrvTd fn Gold', 
Sit gracefbf ttfldi^Jliiesif h fritt iiodoidg pKntse^ 
>^|^ terribly «d^)«n tfte SoMiei^a' (ftliMf. 

t9^ fTnis^ tlle«> on this important Night depends 
The very Crijh of our ftttej fo-^fefc; 
The fleeping Tengearnee' df itr Go£ ii^ #al(0( 
And fpeak Confufioir t& omt Vfttt ^ tlteiid^, 
Juftire entrufts her S^T^^ord t^ iMi^ rig!lir liaif^ 
And I will Ibe ft ^chftiSy etksplbjrH. 

Tr/. By Viirhke «A %f AiM^ Its' tio&fe ^Mstflr> 
I bum impatient for im-—0^itoy'Pktll<i^,^ 
tfh^-totfiny'f>oitf«no(f Ac'^rioirrLabDiir. ' .v 

17^/. One more immediate Danger flMttIs th|f 

That to avert, muft be tlif pteok dlfc; 
WhikMra/^, with£mMm^mfotMr&il^ "^ 
Back'd by a diofen Band, (wboni Belw jpx^eptr?, 
Hiotr gifller^ftrOttf>A^, «h^|»refling Hour 

Alk>vv^fMliM^M-(d^^k)tM^^t^il^'^^ -'- 

Immerftin Riot, car^, '%ia'i»f^- - ' ^ * ^ 

The Gods^rfttttBh iftrt n^ l^ul'lb dHfe, 

And {eaSt tMJr goiky $006 to- Bowl belbw. 

Upon the Baiifti of Syst\ IMfiHe tl& it ibkl^ 

Dar'ft thou defend^t!^ Hfclhter?^ • ^ - ' ' '' 

Her Mii^^H^ Di^ei^ iHy^i^^ 
^^^^^'d igainft the Rage of their whole War^ 

She 
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She it fe good» fi> worthy to be fought for» 

The (acred Caufe wou*d make my Sword fiicceisfuU 

And gain mj Youth a mighty Namein Arms. 

Vlyff, 'theo.prave.the Peril, and enjoj the Fame. 

E're the Midohour of rowling, Night approach. 

Remember weU to piaat thee at that Doori 

Tfaoo koow'ft it>opi^s to the Queen's Apartment. 

To biad thecyet more firm ^ for oh my Son^ ^ 

iDramwg Us iwmt 
With powerful OppofitioA (halt thou driye» 

Swear on my Sword, by thy own.filial Piety, 

By all oar Race, by ?tdUs and by yefV9,, 

if any of th^^^ribd Foreign Tyrants, 

Thofe Rivals of thy Father's Love ^d Honour, . 

Shall dare to pa(s thro' that forbidden Entrance, 

To take his Forfeit Life lor .the Jntrufion. 

3ft/, I fwear . i ■ And, may , my Lot in. future^ 
Fame 

[Telemachus hutls and kijis tbi Swwd. 
Begood or Evil but as I perform it. 

Vlyff^ Enough— I dp, believe thee. . 

Mi». Hark] my X4Vd I ' 

IX t9r^ufed,N(nfi u hiMtd wifUii, 

How k>i4<the^Tempeft roars! The belkkwiag: Yoke 
Ofwiki cothufiaftic|c n^iiig Minh, . 

y^ith Peals of Cbimour Jhakes the nnlted Roof. 

TeU Such finely is the^Soun^ of mighty Armiei 
ItL Battel joiu'd, of Cities fick'd at Mid&^l^t, 
Of many Witcrsy tnd naked Thundersi 
My gen'rous Soul takes fire» and half rqpise^ t 
To think (he muft fot ftave, the giotioiis Dangn^ 
^he^ Humtof WMt 7<mi> w^j of yqur Swc|ihi 

1* * 
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Wff. No more, t&ou Ixafl thy Charge, look well tothati 
Fot tht&f theft riotous Sons of Noife and Uprott^ 
I know their Force, and know I am VfyJ/h. 
So yove lodk'd down upon the War of AMftf^ 
And rude tumultuous ChMSf when as yet 
Fair Mature, Form, and Order had not Being, 
But Diicord and Confufion troubled tSh 
Olm and dome upon his Throne he &to, 
Fix'd there Df the eternal Law of Fate, 
Safe in himielf, becaufe he knew his Fow*r $ 
And knowing wiMtt he wai» he knew he was ficurei; 




ACT IV. SGEN5 L 

tattr Tekmachus and Aatinout . 
d^. 'T^HE King retura'd? So kuig conceaPd laUbMCMf 

-** J£thm theKii^? What Words can fpcak oij 
Wonder? 
7^. Yes, mj JMrni, 'tis moft amtting,. 
Tii all the mighty working of the God^. 
Un&archabk and dark to human Eyes : 
But oh, let me conjure thee by our FriendfMp, 
Since to thy faithful Breaft alone IVe trufted 
The fatal Secret, to preierve it £ife, ^ 

A$ thou vrouMft do the Life of thy TfUmMihm* 

^ba. Wroi^ not the Truth of your devoted Slare*. 
To think be wouVi betray you for whole Worlds. 
Have you not iaid it, thft yoi^ own dear Ljfi^ 

And 
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And all your IU71I Raev, dBqpaodlsi^niii 

^a» from my L^ wkkki mf irMft ^il JMflf ft)^ 

Nor breath it ^foftif to nyfttfakioc, ^ 

Left ibnie cifficiout muranunng Wind (hqiiU tdl k» 

And babbling E«dia'i catch tbt ieQUe^fioMd. 

3W. No, iibouaitlrne» inch-h^rel over fopMtlri^ 
But hafte, my Friami and £«flaon<io thy Aii 
What Force the fimrtneia «f the ItmeaUtwijyiMi ; 
Then with thy fwifteft Dilute rcfeurs^ 9^ . 
Since, as I u^to tlwe bifiaiis^ i%vBkf t.:., 

Ihiport till Mr^iof lyiy Bi>7al Pai4Qli^ 
$omt black Defign is by theie Strangar-Princes 
ContrivM againft the H6nour of the Queen. 

Jbit. Km Wight a bnfi^ Riwwwr ran agoun^ 
^ If mad Pattici iacrt^ d^av^l 
Between the Palace-Gardens and the Sea^ 
J)old 0emAii^ sxA Arm I difpatcVd r •. ^ . , 
To tech >kie /bbitk tUtlekioifii^ ^hliaStitr^ 

And arm our Citizens for your Defeiu:^.* 

Frc this they fa^ 6tdy*cl ttej Wh^fi f vr J6!n\l 

n vmil y«t iillt flgaitf «pttn'tfat' h^ 

^ fpui Antinoual 

Tel Oh Loitt, ftlMT «>»lhy {>r«elai«i> -tfvMitoft iiiinMi. 
Thus ever croft, thor mtt wfth fl^pi^mtmt! 
Now Pride, now f^ClEkli^ ftrtit^i^ QMri^ 
And fullcn OeMneft ghrr«^ Piiift^ «MfiH - [■' 

Malicious medlftigChaiW it 4Hr*rbiie ^; 

To bring us Fears, Di^teiet^ sKrI DehfSi 
And cv'n arfcft, when ifteir^ oiir WtWngv 
Eageis we think to fiiMch tfie^tfu^ttgHt; K^ 
Ambition c^ us to its liilkkl Com, 
And Honour ftfa-Jt, lutprtiept 4fHegk», ^ 

Com* 
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Commands us to £»rgct «ar Eafe- and Pkafurcia 
As if we had bcoa oiade for nought but Toil, 
-And I^»e worejaof tht BusViq£i of our JLtiFes. 

£^ Eiirfpachus. 
. £w. The Pxia^ jcti»crc4 Twice Ja^ I 4bm|M luM 

To pafi in prirate to the Quapn'a Apartment, , 
But f<Qiin4 ^m Ml attending at tlie Doors 

Whatman it mean? 

Ha I — » Aire <the Croidv i^ pitjF oircw iMm 

Have defHn'd hi«Q to Vc^ X^HIiv' V^flgqpi^ ., > 

Mirth 

Chear ev'rjr JMMPf #t Mig^t^ aad bMiUb QlTA 
I find thee penfively a]onc> avoiding 
The Pieafurcs and Con)fm(W4tf A)if Y^tki . 
And like tlv4i«iMi«r»iir^«^ r 

The tedious Time in mphttdMf Tbtnghftit . i ^ . . 
2>/. Behold thAiWmi^«ir JLoffl^miiiw rr. 

Mr Father's AUsii^ itirf wfrlMlMt'^Gdit^ 
Then tell ttii/ 1 faMrH M^ C^Kie^tso gFfti 
To mourn, t»fuit ^soiaf nqr Y<9»tll ip-S|dae& 

iSmr^ ikMt J » M gh tt t and wai ^iM( iP ihair fMT 

Beliare nH^ ib^Aato Acaiba Xo MMsphisi^: i ^ 
IfyoupiiftbyogrMitlidfloiiQri ;. . 

\fU\Q hrn^M Aqr> ^08ii£>lM aod xwOa^,. % 

Lonely A^tls, thr Mnito»hMrt0y^iAsii4, 

And kindly thisks^TfOU, Md4nl»nms jiow iMrfbaco; « 

Tel. TiM cooAiftC McfaM SfmdB of t»f Ufr, 
M7Days4»4lNighCfdewKcd.aiito.ha^ i 
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Yet thcjr ire hers, ev'o all my Years are hcrt,' 
My prdcnt Youth, my future Age is hersj ^ 

All bat this Night, which here IVe fvrorii to paJjF, * 
Revolving many a fad and heavy Thought* 
And ruminating on my wretched Fortunes. 
lur. How! here! t o pafi it here!— ^— ^ 

IW. Ev'n here, my Lord. 

JEmt. Fantaftick Accident ! Whence couM tKt 

comtf [-4?*- 

Well, Sir, pdrfue your Thoughts; I have feme-Mims 
Of great and high hnport» which o» the hiflaat 
i muft deliver to the Queen» your -Mother; 

IW Whiter it be^ you mujft of Force delay It - 
*Till Morning. 

Hmt. How, delay it! .tia isnpofllbk. 

But wherefore? — Say, 

T$L The Queen is gone to Reft, 
()pprcft aid mAed widi thfi Toil of 8off0«rfk 
Weary as miierable painfiil Hiads, 
That Jabour all the Day to get *f m Foo4 
She feeks fooM Eafe, feme Interval of Carif, 
From the kind God of Skep, and iWcet Repofe^ 
£'re (he rctir*d (he left moft ftri6k ComflEiand, 
Noiie Ihou'd approach her 'tiU the Momisg's Dawn: 

Bit. Whate'er thofe Orders were, I have my Reaibas^ 
To think my fdf excepted : And whoe'er 

Brought you the Mcffagc, through offidmis Hafle 
Mi(took the Queen, and haa tnform*d you wvoag^ 
2^/. Not fo, my Lord; for as I honour Truth*. 
Ev'a ficom her fclf did 1 receive the Oarge. 

Emt. Vexation and Delay ^— Then 'tis thy ow«i. 
Thy Error, and thou heard*ft not what (he Gui^ 
1 ^thce, Prince» *tis ^ her own Roquc^, 
' -^^ Her 
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Her Biddiff , tbat at this appointed Hour j 

I wait her here, detam me then no more 
Wkh tedious vain Replies, for I tnuft pafs. 
Tf/* Were it to any but Sema»the*$ Father, 
That Miftrefs of my Redon and my PaiHons, 
Who charming both maices both ibbmit alike. 
Perhaps I ihpu'd in rougher Terms have anfwer^i. 
But here tmpcrknn Love demands Refpe^^, 
^ Conftiains my Temper, to my Speech gives Law, 
^ And I , muft only fay You cannot pais. 

Eur. Ha!-- Who (hall bar me? 

Til. With the gentled Words 
Which Reverence and Duty can invent 
1 will intreat yon not to do a Violence, 
Where nought is meant to you but worthiefl Honour. 
Mm. Oh trifling, idle Talker! — -know, my Piiru 
poie 
Is not of (iich a light, fantaftick Nature, 
That I (hou'd quit it for a Boy's Intreaty. 
More than my Life <or Empire k imports. 
All diat good Fortune or the Gods can do for me 
Depends upon it, and I wtQ have Entrance. 

Tfl Nay then *tis time to (peak 'like what T am, ^ 
And tell you, 1^^ you muft ndt, nor ydu'iM not. 
^ Bmt. 'Twerefiferfor'thy ra(h, unthinking Youth 

To ftand the Mark of Thunder, than to thwart mej 
BewareJeft I forget thy ^/Idthtr^s Tart, 
The Meritof her (oft compfymg^ Sorrow^ 
Dreadful in Fury left f nffh upon thee, 
Grafp thy frail Li^ aiid^bMk it Hkif a Bubble, ; 
To be diflMv^d; afld-^mhtt With'ttimmpn A^^ 

Xki. Oh 'tis lotig fintte thari ftttve lesdit to ho& 
My Life from none, but from the Gods who gave if, 

Nc 
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Nor mean to render lti0»ai)]iTeiifega^ • n*? ,.; -i .. 
Unlefs thofe Heay^'nlyr Donorstsk tt badii /^ - .^ 

£«r. Know'ft tlieti vrfuit 'tis, M tttaprra^ JU)^ iSkff 
mine? "? ^ • 

But liften to xne, intf repeatthjr Fdfy. 
This Night, this Night ordristt^ft^ifiKB&ft^: 
Mark'd fmm the reft of thfriwtdtingr Yean 
And fct apart for Happotft hf F^O i.^ r * 

The charming Queeoy tk% Mtcher, k mj Bride. 

Jkl. ConfufioQ! CiMft» on the Tob^ tfiM -Ti^o&e' 
iti 

2^. To Night (he yields, ey% fn tl^ gke file 
ytdds: 
To Night the lovely Mtfe growti tadnlgent *--.'■ 
ILeve»U her Stones of Bcatitjr long leApr'di 
Sbf i^id4SpeM9ellwiiii^thehktElea3!rcMi&^ : ^'\ 
And pay my fclf for all her Years of Coldncfs. : i 

Tel, Perdition oD^tho^ f|KiUho0d^^ ^i n 

Ettr. Dare not thA& i r 

To crofs my Traniposts.JQagBr$. if thoiftdflft^ 
By all the l*angs of difippoiated Lovo^ ^Dfrtmttf, 

YH force my Way^ tbttS' tfanougii/tlqr Heaii'sriMft Bbo^ 

ZW. HoiKf if say Pi9Cy:^Hid Vtrtii0 bil^ 
And an chr H^^^nly Fixe mio^k wflWa aurf 
I hear ^Xtlcad^V^to^iOf^tm tifant-^isoti fll« . 
Traduc;dr^dUhpooai:'^<i^aBLs^^ - i 

And am I tame!— ^^p^^LovfhMAiyje Mter TUDig^i, 
1 give you to th^^^i^r l&aa^, !ang^fi4iiswi, , 
Thy Breath, like pe|ijfa|i|^SaAiiritftas . 
The Air, andrgppwf Qffcn%fffGq^ dfChGodi:: 
If thou but W]^^>q;.oaet Woid mo9<k oMsAtcWBH > . ^ I . 
Agamft «j![^^si£ai¥^,iit4itd^^^ .. ./ iO Ui 
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BiP. BnTytbj a Boy ! ■ ■■ a Boy ! the Nurfe's 

Milk 
Yet moift upon hislilp, M b k m Inftneyt 
%i&yiiig die firft Ru4iiiiffHts <tf Mtnhood» 
Witk StroDgch onfri^'d yer, and iiacoftferni'4. 
"Oh Shame to Arms!'-— Bat I liave bora too 2oog» 
Fly fwift, avoflith&T^mpell of my Fury, 
Or thus rU pour it in a ll^irlwitd on tho^ 
DaQi th<e to Moms ihwi» aad tof» theo PmnA the 



Td, I laugkat sift that Rage, aad dius I meet ir. 
Br. Hallaiid Coofufionls-^— to thy Heart.- 
This Greeting lwt » Hi /M * « ■>*■ 



£Mr. The FiMteittbe thtev [Btorymodiaa /WUT 

Thoa haft Anidc me^m the Barthr Uaftedr m|» Hopaa^ 
The partial Gods are leagu'd with thee agunft assv 
To load me with DilhiauBm P o ^ m, oh my PoohiMil 
Where is my Kam^ in Arma^ abeiboallBd Tflophlos 
Of my paft Life for ever loft, defac'd^ 
And ravi(h'd from me by aMnMaiStc^^iiq^ 

ai Whot m6lBa. tfaii>feft R rimri a g iMnaufi S#«lh 
ymt Vwmu>^fM^tk^m§twMelcr$ to m^ 
Behold immmhlkVMhm hiccit.^d Ddtht • 
^hy wouMtyouorgo^aie^ pfc Eluyflaiduia 

Aar. Oft anil coaoJMtaaairaae^i 
But let me cual^ nqfuflite^ attdf diMQBtn^adk 

Til. And fee ke»£iili» ybt^^ iai| tlie«artii^ 
The Puiyto TWtfOM ^iliiesii^M^ ^ 

And with a gottty Ddogaf^UUailfB ikoiiai^ 
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Eur. Let there be none, qo Wxtnefi of my Slume, 
Nor let officious Art prefume to offer 
Its Aid, for I haye liv'd too long alreadj. 

Smtr Semaothe. 
Sem. Sure I have ibid too iong, and while I iate 
Sadly attentite to the weeping Queen, 
Hearing her tell of Sorrows upon Sorrows, 
£?'n to a lamentabk length of Woe, 
Th' appointed Hour of Love pafs'd hy unheeded ^ 
My Lord perhaps will chide$ oh no !^ He's gentle^ 
And will not urge me with my firft Offience. 
Juft as I enter'd here the Bird of Night 
|lI-boading ihrtek*d, and ftrait, methought, I heard 
I^A low complaining Voice, that ieem'd to murmur 
At fome hard Fate, and groan to be i^cv'd. 
Ye gracious Gods, be good to my^ Tkhmschm I 
ISm. Ha! What art tbois that doft thy HoUtle 
Ori&ns 
Ofier.to Hcav*n for my Mortal Foe? 

^1939. Guardians of Innocence, ye holy PowH 
Defend me, fave me. ^ 

Bit. Art thou not ^MiMMTlii ^ 

Sem. My Father \ ■ i ■ O n thcGrbuad \ Bkody 

and Pale! [RMmm£ fbim, mtd km§lmg ^ Sdni 

Oh Horror! Horror !-<^Speik to me-^-^Say wfaoni^r' ; 
What curied Hand has done this dreadful Deed? 
That With my Grief I may caH tMit for juftice, : 
Call to the G^, and to my ititWdmiiichkis rA ,.J: 

For Jufticc 0a my Royal ^kher'f MUrdef«r« A i 

Eur. Ifthere.fae^yetiMGodfdlliifteiikitio.tht^i. 
SoUidt jiim, thatonly c4na2 Edtwen 'i i: i . 

Totfft down Hwitoi^vtni^ii^ art fW^ 
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Ev'n all his whole ArtiJIcry of Vengeance, - 
On hinj, who, aided by my advcrfe Stafs, 

Robb'd me of Glory, Love, and Life Tekmsd^utl 

' Sem. Whatfiys my Father!— no!— it is impofliblet 
He couU Hot — would not— for SemMmh€*s &ker«-^ 

Snter Tdemachus. 

!>/. Alas!— —there is none near— r— 00 Help — Sr 
mantht! [Crfmg out 

Mur. And fee h' bears the Trophy of his Conq^acftj 
Behold his Sword yet reeking with my Blood, 
Then doubt no more» nor ask whom thou fhou'dil 

dt is TeUnnuhu^r^r" on whom revenge me, 
But on Tiemacpiit'—'^WhYt do I lea;w thc^ 
A heJpJcfs OrphaD Jo a Foreiga Land, 
But for r#/ei794f^f((jL? Who tears me from thee ? 

T^Umachus Why is thy King and Father 

Stretch'doo'the Earth acold and Ufelefs Coar^, . 
Inglorious and fbrgottcn-'-i— »0h] T#fa^^/*j / [X>tf/, 

^w. Cruel! — uukind>^aad<p:ucll'^ f . r ^ 
i [^i^^ 4r/j^ ufflu the' Body: of £ttr)f machus. 

TeL She faints, 

HerCheeks4ie^]4, anil^the kft kaden^eep' 
Hangs heavy on her Lids — wak«, wake, Semamhet 
Oh let me raife thee from this Seat of Peathi^ 

, \fijufin^h$r9tf^ Midfigfortmghwm^hii'AMif\ 
Lific^upftlyE Byep'71-i^ilt thoji not ijppatiB to^mofr t 

hem. Let me ^x^et-. t^ l^e of ev'rgrrS^x^ . 
Let me not feewtO^siThear^nor^^^ 
kha that ^ight^ j^thpfe to^Ql dreadj^iil .$ou^;. , . ^r 
Where am I ooi|r ?-7»j-^hat]— 4odgJd withj^x ^r Arm^i ^ 
St^oft and let me fl/ from'thio for erer, 

- V P ' Swifts 
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Swifter than Lightfiiiig» Winds or winged Time^ 
Flj from thee 'dll there be whole Worlds to part us, 
^Till Nature fix her Barriers to divide us. 
Her froxcn Regions, and her hurniog Zones, 
*Tdl Danger, Death and HeU do (land betwixt us. 
And make it Fate that we fhall never meet. 

Til. *Tis jufl; I own thy Rage is j«ft, Swumthe^ 
Each fatal Circumftance is tlrong againfl oie^ 
Then if thy Heart fcvcrely is rcfolVd 
Never to liflen when I plead for Mercy, 
Tho* ^iety and Honour join with Love, _ 
And humbly at thy Feet make IntercefHon : 
If tliou art deaf to all, then this alone 
Is left me, to receive my Doom, and die. 

Stm, Are Love, are Piety and Honour Parricides F 
Are they like thee? Do they delight in Blood? 
Oh no I Celeftial Swe^nefs dwells with them. 
Friendly Forgiveneis, Gentlenefs and Peace, 
Mercy and Joy; ^ut tliou haft violated 
The Sacred Train, brought Murther in amongft "em : 
And fee, difpleas'd, to Heav'n they take their Flight, 
And Juve abando^*d thee and me for eter. 

Til, If fudden Fury have not chang'd thee quite^ 
If there be any of Semanthi left. 
One tender Thought of that dear Maid remaining; 
Yet, I conjure diec, hear me. v - 

Sem. 'Tis in vain. 
And that known Voi(» can never charm me more. 

7kL Be Witnefs for me, Heav'n, with what Reftiftance 
My Hand was lifted for this Fatsd Stroke, 
With Injuries which Manhood could nio^ brook, ■-'■ ' 
With Violence^ with proud infultihg Scdm/ 

And ignominious Tfareat'mngs was I ttrg'dj' 

Lonj 
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g) long, I itovc with rifing lodignadony 
I long reprefs'd my fwelling, youthfal Rage; 
roati*d, and felt an Agony witlun : 

ns hard indee d b ut to my fclf I faid^ 

s Semmthi^s Father, and I'll bear it. ' 

rmfAnd cou'dfl thou do no more? CaD*!!: thou thele 

Sufferings? 
eft (hort, tumultuoujs, momentary PalConsi 
lat would not I haye born for thee, thou cruel one? 
p thee, fo fondly was my Heart fet on thee, 
rgetful of my tender, helplefs Sex, 
vould have wandor'd over the wide World, i\ 
lown all Calamities and all Difbreflest 
:kne{s and Hunger, Cold and bitter Waiit} 
IT thee retir*d within fome ^oomy Cav^ 
ivou'd have waded jdl. my Pays in Weepiogn 
id liv*d and dy'd a Wretch to make thee happy ; 
"ill I had been a. Story to Pofterity } 
ill Maids, in After-times, had £ud. Behold-- 
ow much {he fuffer'd for the Man (he lov'd. 
TtL And is there any one, the mofl afli^ing 
f all thofe Mifoies ;Mank]nd is bom tp, . v . 
Thick for thy lake I woi^Id refu(c?~But oh! 
li^e was a ^dcr, a^feverer Taskj , - 
'he Queen, my Mother, trufted to my Charge, 
ly Royal Father's Honour, and my own. 
'he Pledges of eternal Fame or In6»my, 
Fnitedurg'd, and call'd upon my Sword, 
Sm. What is this vain, faataftick Pageant, Hofiour, 
This bufy , angry thing, that ftatters Difcord 
Vmong the mighty Princes of the Eartb> 
^nd fets the madding Nations in an Uproar? 
^ut let it be the Worlhip of the Great, 

Dft Wdll 



Well haft 4hoajfnrii^(li^e, and FS malce it mine; 
Yes, Princeritt dread Cofionumd fhillbe obey'S, 
Our Samum Arms (hall poor DelhrUftion «n )rDu, « 
Tour yellow Bnvt&s and your Towns (hall hhuo. 
The Sword Ihall rage» and uniTer^ Wailiags 
Be heaid amongil the Mathers of ytmr 2]ri&M^» 
•Till War it felf |;row wearj and relent. 
And that pod^ btoodKngKing be well revenged. 

If/. Halle then, and let the Trumpet found Cp Aroqs,' 
Semmtht^s V cagcane* (half not be dda/M ; 
Prepare for Slaughter and wide-wafting Ruini 
Prepare to feel her Wrath, ye wretched Jthncms: 
Lift not a Sword, nor bend a Bow againft her. 
But all like me, vt^ low Submiifipn meet h^, . 
And let us yield i^ <mr d^oted Li^es, 
Nor once impbroher Mercy— for alas? . / 

Cruel Semmh has- forgot to pardon : * 
For Blood, Deftrudion and Revenge fiie calls, 
And Gentleneis aad Love are Strangers to her. 
* ^em. Love!-^Did*ft thoa ^k of Loye?--*0{i 9W 

tim'dTl^ghtl 
Behold it there/ befaold'tHe Love thbti bear'ft n^! 

ftmmg to tht'BdJy of Eury machuii' '^ 
Behold that ! that !— moiie^dreaditi! than' Medufif, 
It drives my $oul back to her inmoft Seats, 
And freei^es every •filing Umb to Mdf ble. 
Seeft thou that gaping Wound, and that blgck Bl^iod ' 
Congealing on that pale, that alhjr Briaft? * 
Then. mark the*Facc—-iiow Pain and Ra^, wt!^ all^^^^. 
The Agonies of Death fit freih upon 'itj ' ^' ^' 

This was my Fathft^*-^Was there nbz^ oif ^iart^^ ' . 
NoHandbutthiiii?ir^— ^ • ' ' ' '^^^ - r,A 

wa. Within my own iOkl kcart ' ' '^ ' 

I fat 
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I felt tlie SteAf before kretdbt'd ^his. 

How mucii the more hifpj is Us Lot F— -^Tfae Sleep** 
rOf CteoEtk is «fi Jliili, md be is in Peade ; 
<Vhile t, ;f}ofi<leiiHi'll:to iite^ inuft rtieisni -for ihtot, 
^^AlMHi for m j-felf, ^nd, iSi isompleat toy Wodit 

PeeltfU Itk^ ^5. feikHtbM ton TW^^Mr^aii. 
5^;». I kiK>w f^ bM^ me, ftod -that iietdly Bk>w 

Was ItteMtc «e da a Mnrrher -ty^^a^wmifts. 

But oh! it needed «ot, for ^ Uokifidoeft ' 

Had been sa £ital^ me as thy S^ord^ 

If one coU Look, oqe aogrj Word bad 4old tne. 

That thou wect 4j»uig\i, aod I ivaa growa a Bur^thcoto* 

I (hould twe uadarftpod % oruei Pwjwfe, 

Sate down io wteej^ aod brofce mf Heart aikl ti/Vi. 

Te/. It is too much* and I w^t bear no more} 
Oh tka^ frnfif^ thou lovely falfe Accu/er, 
How haft thou wrongM my tender, faichfd Lo¥e» 
In fpight of att thf& Horrors of say Guilty 
And that maltgAant Fate that doom'd me to it; 
In fpight of aUi I will appeal to thee 
Ev'n to thy {elf> iBhumao as thou art» 
If ever Maid was yet bdov'd before theo 
With fuch Heart-^ing, eager, anidous Fondoefs, 
As that with which my Soul deiires my dear Smumfht. 

Sem. Detefied be the Name of Love.fpr ever ! 
Henceibrth let eafy Maids be warn'd by me. 
No OMMie to trufl j^ur Breads that heave with Sighing, 
Your movlog AccentSg and your melting Eyesi . 
Whene'er you boail yowr Truth, then kt 'em fly you. 
Then ieoro you, for 'tis then you mean Deceiving^ 
if yet there (hould Tome fond Beli^er be^ 
Let the ^ijfe Mat hetra^r ,^ Wretch like thee, . 

I>1 , Like 
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Like thee, the loft, repenting Fool difcltint. 
For Crowns, Ambition, and your Idol Fame; 
When warm, when languifliing with fweet Delight, 
Wifhing (he meets him, maj he bkft her Sight, 
With fuch a Murther on her Bridal Night. [£xfr.i 

2>/. Now arm thee for the Conflid, oh my So«d, 
And fee how thou can'ft bear Stnutmh^t Lofs; 
For (he ii loft— .xnoil certain ' g one irreFOcaUej 

Idvaor nor J^hm now, my King, my Father 
Shall need t'upbraid me with th*unhappy Pa(Hon$ 
Ha! that has wakVl a Thought — Tis certain fb* 
And this is all the Work of cruel Policy: 
The Danger of the Queen was from MurynMchust 
Therefore my Sword was chofen to oppofe it. 
That it might cnt the Bands of Love afunderi 
Oh Dreamer that I wasl— — — 

^nter Antinous, Cleon 4»i/ Areas wM ^Uf#r». 

Ant, My Lord, where are you } 
Thu$ to his Sor, our King, the great CT^j^/, 
By roe commands. Your Royal Mother's Danger 
Is now no more, iince all the Rival Princes 
Are in the Hall bcfet, and cv*n this Moment 
Revenge and Slaughter tre let loofe among 'em s 
Hafte then to join your God-like Father's Arms, 
To bring your pious Valour to his Aid, 
And (liare the Gonqucft and the Glory with him« 

Ttl Ha ! Com'ft thou from the Hall, Antinous f 

Ant, Ev'n now, my Lord, as I was haftihg hither 
It was my Chance to meet my Royal Maftcrj 
Eager with Joy I threw roe at his Feet, 
With wond'rous Grace he rais'd me and embrac'd me. 
Then bid me fly to bear his Orders to you. 
By the loud Cries, the Shouts, and clafli of Atmt,' 

Whicl 
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Vhich, juft as I had kft hiin, ftruck my Ear, < 
1 guefs e'er this, the Combat is begun. 

TeL Yes, yes, my Friend) that Dangep of the Queen 
Is now no more :— -However be thou near 
To guard her, to fiippdrt her, left the TerrorV 
Of this tumultuous, this moft dreadful Night, 
May ihake her Soul:— —I will obey the K.ing» 
And gladly k>ie the Life he gave me, for him^ ^ 
And fince the Pkafure of my Days is loft^ 
Since my Youth's deareft, only Hopes are cro(&'d». 
Careleii of all, Fll ru(h into the War, 
Provoke the lifted Sword' and pointed Spear,, 
nrill all o*er Wounds I (ink amtdft the Slain^ 
And Uefs the friendly Hand- shat ridMheof my Pjtin. 

[£xir Tel- 
<3em. Behold, my Lord, and wonddr here with u$% 
The Smnim Kmg!- 

Jbt. MmymMchm t ■ .Tit be ; 

Surprifing Accident!— —Whence came this Bk>w? ] ~ 
But 'tis na matter, iince it makes for us, 
J^or have we Time to wafte in vain Enqairy \ 
Let it fuifice that we have loft an Enemy. 
Hafte to the Queen, my Ckon, and perfiiade her 
To feek her Safety with us in the City : 
If (We refuse, bear her away by Force. 
Do you attend him. ■ [» th$ Soldiers, 

Arc, Had you ta'en my Counfel, 
The Prince (hou'd not have 'fcap'd us. 

^fo. Areas, no! 
A Life like his is but a fiogle Stake, 
Unworthy the Contention it might coft: 
Gaining the Queen, I have whate'er I wi& 
Fear of the Samms and the fubtle Hilug 

D 4. Fdfbad^ 
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Forbad my cDmtiig wkh a Anogn Fbwer> 
Left they bad ta'en tV Atlarm, «ad tura'd upon ns: 
TJierefwe I hdd it fafer by a Wile 
To work npttii the Youth, and ScBd him hence. 
And that way gain AdmktaBec €o bis Mother* 

Are. Our ithmcms, who gu^e the King ifor Jofl, 
Shall deem this Tdb of his Return it FaUe; 
Or tho' they ihou*d believe it, jct will joki us. 
And with united Arms affift your Caufe. 
Why do weiiogBr thenf ' Heard you that Gry? 

Succefsful dim, Of his Frey <poflf£sVJ, 
Leads us the Way, and haAons «o 4ie City. ^^ 
At», Come.oa, and let the optfity fam'd Vjfffa. 
Repine and rage, by happier Frauds excelled. 
Let^heifor&kdnHaibaiidmnly mouiyi 
His tedious Labours, and his-iate JLetuvOf ^ 
In vain to f^Ulas afidto.'yaj romp]a!i^^ ; , i 
That rni)r iH)d f^^^ ace r^vnr'djigaia. , 
PoflTcfs'd, likehappyl^^ff^ jpf thcJFair* 
rii Icngthqn out -myt Joys wkb Tfin.Yp^ War» | 
And chink the r-eft lot liifc ibraqath '9^ ^UwFq:> QMoe.^ 
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ACT V-SG EN EL 

SCENE ft&rC%. 

Biur feveraily Mentor m£ Euitiaeuf. 

*^' \A/ ^^^ i^ ^^^ J^7' theBoaft«£ KkmcfutA 9ow^ 
In y«n we triumftk-oW one feiDigH Tfffgftti> 
• ibontopertflibj'daaMAtckFQtt. ... 
hy (hone the great ^fi^ dasMak fieHV 

hy reek« yofi^^Marbk l^usenfint wilb.tiif Sh^^tur ' 

P Rival Kiogfl tfidit fdi faefMtih iM«vor4, 

^ims to iAJcir4^oii0ar«4 Rjswet^: ^ 

ice by the ^tal ISanfw lof tkhimtekMs, . 

le Prixe for whidi lire fooght, the ^ffcm^ is liil^. 

yielded u^ ft JPrey to iUfe i^teifli^^ 

ikr<ni. Hetrufled HI ^ hdy MKnc^rf* F#ieqkM»f!i ^ 

td, confeioatof his own Uprighmcfs» thought 

le'Mao whom he had placed lb near his Uou^ . 

d (har'd as weM hv ¥ir(iie»«s ihis Lavo. 

Bfo. tiowhcM's th e P ri n c ftthit iGhanccB 

[ftn, fidas^.Smms, ' ■■■ ^ - . . . . • . > 

i Qricifs hare reht iiiy ^god'Hitot afiuider^ < t .. 

etchU on thfif dslnt^ ti4ii«Miiaii»earth)he fari ; 

»r had my FtayVs or -Teurs thib powir to 

iw motioniefs as Deithhis fl^yes>«r BxU 

id then «non he darts and cmUs 'em upwracds; 

id groaning, aies, T ftm th'^ccSttifHof Aa? *ii» 
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f «M». The King, who& equal Temper, like the Gods» 
^ ts ever cthn and conftant to it felf. 
Struck with the fuddco, uuexpe^ed Evill 
Wai mov'd to Rige, and chid hins from his Sight 
But now returning to the Father's Fondnefs, 
He bad me ieek him out, fpeak Comfwt to ium, 
And bring him to his ArnM. 

Wfff. Where have you left * 

Our Royal Maftei ? 

£m9. Near the Pakice-<kte, 
Attended by thofe tew, thoie iiithfiil fiew, .. ■ , 
Who dare be loyal at a time likt this. 
When ev'n their utraoft Hope is but to die for him» 

Mm. That laft Relief, that Refiige of Defpair 
Is all I fear is left us. From the City 

£ach Moment brings the growing Danger nearer i 
Tbere'is not a Man in ItkMM but armsi 
A thoufind bhM^ing Fires make bright tb^ Streets, 
Huge gabbling Crowds gather, and roul along 
Like roaring Seas that enter at a Breachi 
The neighb'^ing Rocks, the Woods, the Hills, the Dab, 
Ring with the deaf ning Sound, while bold Rebellipn 
With impious Peals of Acclamation greets 
Her trait'rous Chief .^^MMMf^r^-rrr-r*-— Where ^ thea 
One Gfimpft of Safety, when we har^y number 
Our Friends a Twentieth Pitft offhia. fierce Multitude? ^ 

Emn» Yet more, the ^mmvsi, by whofe Arms aflifted 
We tete ptevaii'd tffiaft the riotous Woers^ 
By fome (iniikr Chance have learnt the Fate 
Of their dead Mooar^, and call kmd for Vengeance 5 
With doudy Brows the TuUen Captains gather . 
In murm'ring Crojids around their w:eeping Prmceis> 
At ifthey waited fraoi her mournful Lips * ' 

Tie 
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The Signal for Deftrudion* from her Sorrows 
(Etching liew Matter to encreafe their R9ge» 
Aud vowing to repay, her Tears vryth Bloocl. 
But fee (he comes attended with her Guard.———* 



Mirik Retire, and let us hatle to feck the Prince:' 
This Danger threatens him : If he ibou'd^mee^ *em. 
His Piety would be repaid withrD^th; 
Nor- cou*d his Youth or God-lilde Courage fave himv 
Unequally oppreTs^d and truHi'd by Numbers. 

' rsxeunt Mentor and Eoihaeus* 

Ustir two Satnian Capfams, anJ SoUitrsi fime bemring th^ 
Boij/ vf Eurymachus; Semanthc fo)k»mg wkh Officers 
Md Attendtmts, 

Sim, Ye vi^Txxt Smnm CUefcyf. faithful foOowert 
Of your unhappy KLing9 juftly perform 
Your pious Office to i^ ikrod Rdicksy 
Bear to* your Fleet hit pale, his bloedy Goarfc J 
Nor let his difcoBtentedvGhoft repine, 
To think his injur'd Aihes (haU. be mix'd . 
With the detefted Earth of cruel J^W/i.'. 

1 C^p, Oh, Royal JMaid, .whofc Tears look lovely 

«i:thc^> 

Whoie Cares the God« (hall iavour and reward, . 
Queen of our 54ww*i now, to whom we offer 
Our humble HonQagCi to who£b juft- Command 1 
We vow Ob^ienoev, fijffer no^ the Seaman 
T'unfurl his SaiJs,^ or call the Winds to fwell 'em, , 
*Till the fierce Soldier have indulged his Rage 
'Till from the curled Darlings of their Youth, 
And from the. faireft of their V ifgtn-Daughteri, . 
We'vf cbofc a tiioiifiuid yidinait for a Sacrifice^ 
T' avpeafe the Mtrnti of our murthei'd Lord* . 



M 



i* 



V LTS S E S. 



Sm. Now! now Semamhe! .wilt thou namie tltj 
MurthVer? 

WiltLthou dirc^ their V€n|;«andc wheit tQ ftrike ? f ^Sfc 
Oh, my fad Heyt ! i ■ Hofte tp difpofe in Safety 
Your venerable Loaif; and if jou lov'd him, 
If you remember what lie once was to you. 
How §tczt, how good and gracious, yieU this Proof, 
Of early Faith and Duty to hk I>a^ghter^ 
lUftrain the Soldicr^s Fui^ 'till I name 
The Wretch by whon) my koyal Fatker fell. 
Let feme attend the Body to the Shore, ' ^. 
iThe reft be near, and Wait ttie.- — ' ,■ ' 

[Exeunt jifcwf with the Bnfyi the reft retire wktm 
ibeMm^ mui$ifMh m ms jyifttmce. 

JSHter Mf the cfbirDeir ^Mixaacht^: 

Ttl, Why wks 1 bto-n f why*ttt Into the Wbrld, 
Ordain'd for mifchievous Mifdeeds, atid feted 
To be the Curfe of them tfcat gave me feeing ? " 

Why was this Mds taVn from the fteaj of JMattdi-; 
Where innocent And ftn/^kfb it tcu! refted, 
To be indu'd with Form, and vex'd with Mothinf?' 
How happy had it been for all'that laiow me. 
If Barrcnneft had fclcfs*d my MdtM*s feed? , ' =^ 
Nor had fhe been dffliononred Aen, ntft teii, ' 

Nor curft the fetal HbvTr in which Ae tofc mt J " 
Lote h^d not been offended for SifnaMi, ' 

Nor had th^ fair One known a father's L»fer 

Sem. What kind Coin'panion of iW»4»/'i^1iWbtt 
Is that, wild wand'rittg in this dreadful l*fght 
Sighs out her Name with ilich a mour«ful:Arceht^- • 
Ha f ' ' ^ ■ but^hou art felemsehusm^ — -«let l^lheft 



^till fpread her gloomy Mantle oVr thy Viilage, 
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And hide thee from thofe weiring Ejes far tver. 

I>/. Tes, Veil ihf Eyes, br turti •cm far from tck, 
For who can take bcliglit to ^t on Wif^y ? 
Fly from the Moan, the Cry of the affliftcd. 
From the Compkinfng of a Wounded Sptrit, 
Left my contagious Griefs t^ke hold on thet. 
And er'ry Groan I utter pierce thy Heart. 

Sim. Oh foft enchanting Sorrows 1 never wa^ 
The Voice of ^lourninj^ half fe fweet — - dh Wh» 
Can liflen to thelSoahd, and hot he mov% 
Net bear a Par'tlike me, ubid ftiarb in sdl his ?ain ? I^SMK 

Til. But if perhaps thy Fellow-Crcaturci^ Suffering 
Arc grown a Pleasure eo thee, (fbr ahc! 
Much art thou titer'd) then in me l>e)tt)M 
More than enough to ^tisfie thy Cruelty; 
Behold me here the Scorn, the eafie Pilfce 
Of.aprotel[Hft^,''ftIdilefsl Villahi Friend. > f 

1 have Utray\J my Mother, I betray'd her, 
Ev'nl, hcrSori,,'Whbtn ivith ib iiwny Cares " ^ 

She nurft and fbhcffied Ih her tender Bt>ibm . 
Wou'd I had dY*d before 1 law this Day ! 
I left her, I fwfook het in Diftrefs, 
Andgpve her to thfe Mercy ^ i Raviiher. 

Sm, Yes, k We litixii with GM^ WiiaA itdbuMe^ 
The too Wd ^ortuliic df llift ^icJUs t^jnten 5 ' ' ^ 

For her my feycs tnlarge and twi/Si their Stfeattis, 
Tho' well thou^hdtv^ft what Caiilf' they had btfort ,' • 
To lavifli all their Tears : Y.pity her/ 
I mourn her iniur'd virtue j out for tliee, 
Whatever the righteous Gods have made thtfe fufier^' 
Juft is the P«pm, and equalto hy Cripi^, ' ^ 

Til. *Tis lutiice all, and.fce^ bow me <Iowrf 
ykh Patience atnd Sobmif&on to tne Blow, 

N<>5 



Nor is it fit that fuch a. Wretch as I am 
ShoukI walk with Fi^ce eredi upon the Earthy 
And hold Society with Man - oh therefore 
Let me conjure tkec by thofe tender Tics 
Which held us once, when I was dear to,thcc^\ 
And thou to. me, as Life to living Creatures« 
Or Light and Heat to univerfal Nature, 
The Comfort and Condijtioiiof its Being, 
Compkat th* imperfedl Vengeance of the Gods^ , 
Call forth the valiant Samms to thj Aid, 
JUd 'cm ftrike here, and here reveng e ■ ■ 

^m* Oh h^ld, . 
$tay thy ralh Tongue^ nor let it fpeak of Horror$ . 
That may be fatal to 

2Sf/. What mean'ft thou? 

Sim, Something 
For which I waut a Namc«!~-U there none near? ' 

No. confcious £at to catch the guilty Sound ? 
None to upbraid my WeakneA» call ine Parricide» 
And charge me as confenting to the Murther? ^ 

For oh my Shame! my Shame i I muft confefs it, , ' . 
Tho' Piety and Honour urg'd .me.oDi . 
Tho' RagfBtand Grief had wrought me to Piftr$£lion, , 
1 durft not, cbuMnot, wou*d not once accuie thee^ 
Xf/, And wherefore art thou merciful in yain? : 

Oh do not k>ad me with that Burthen, Life, , 

Unless thou giire me Love, to.chear my Labours.. 

Tell me, Simanthg, is it, is it thus 

The Bride aad Bridegroom meet? Are Tears and 

Mourning, . , 
This Bitterncfs of GridJ and thefe Lamcntings, / 
AiCi thefe the Pprpon of pur Nuptial Night ? ' 
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Stm, But thoUk. thou only didd prevent the Joy, 
*Tis thou hj^ft turnM the Blelfing to a CarfC} 
Live therefore, li?c, a-^d be, if it be pof!ibie» 
As g^eat a Wretch as thoa lafi made Semamhe, 

Tel, It (hall be fo, — I will be feithtul to thee, 
f'or Days, tor Months, for Years I will be mifcrabtei 
Protradl my Su£Prings ev'a to hoary Age, 
And linger out a tedious Life in Pain ^ 
In fpight of Sickncfs, and a broken Hearty 
1 win endure for Ages H> obey tkce. 

SffTf, Oh never (halt thou know Sorrows like ittfiie^ 
Never defpair, never be curs'd, as I am. 
Yes I will dpen my afflidicd Breaft, 
And fadly (hew thee evVy fecret Pain. 
Tho' HeU and Darknefs with new Monfters teein» ^ 
Tho' Furies hideous to beh<^ a(cend, 
Tofs their ihferna! Flahies, and yell around mei 
Tho' my offended Father's angry Ghott 
Shou'd ri& all pale and bloody juft before inr, 
Till my Hair ftartedup, my Sight were blafted. 
And ev'ry trembling Fibre (hook with Horror f. 
Ye t yt t oh yet I mi^ft confefs I love theel 

7>/. Then kt our envious Stars oppoie in vain 
Their baleful laMence, to thwart our Joys| , 
My Love (Kail gee the better of our Fate»< 
Prevent the Malice of that hard Decree^. . 
That feem'd to doom os to eternal: Sorvowai v . - 
And yet in (pight of ill we will be happy. 

Sem, Let not that tain, thai faithkfs Hope decelv;^ 
thee. 
For 'tis refolvM, *tis certainly decreet^ , * 

Fix'd as tint Law by which Imperial fove^ . . ^^ 
According to KftPrcfdcflCc and hU Fow'r, 
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Ordsins the Soai of Men to Good or £vil : 
*Tis certain, ev'n our Love and all the Mis'rie^ 
Vhich muft attend that Loire, are not more certain, 
Than that this Moment we muA part for ever. 
r#/. How!— —Part for ever?— ThatV a way in- 
deed 
To make us Miferabk.-- -Is there nooer 
No other (ad Alternative of G^ief, 
No other Choice but t|iis? Wh^t^ niuft we pait ^. 

Sem, Oh Hgh npt, nor CQm^ia«^o-Is,not xbf tland 
Stain'd with my Fati^er's ^Ipod ? Juflice and Nature, 
The Gods demand it, and we muft obejr : 
Yes, 1 muft go, duo preiSng Minutes cA me» 
Where thefe fond Zfe& ihail never iee thee jfloore^ 
No naore wMk koguiftinf Oe%l^ iga^ oo thee» ,; . 
Feed on thy Face, and fill my Heart with I'teaiure : . 
Where ^^J *>^ Nighc ihaU Atllow pii^ apother« 
TediouS'^he «nd trkibmea and aUlbe 
Wafted in weary Londine/s und Weqpt^f. 

M Here dien, iiiy Soul take % J!aMwel xf^ty.. 
pioeftv 
That and ^ iww w ftOtf fly H ff ^hfi t frp»T^iwft.^ 
Henceforth renouniiedi QtiiMiMtoe vvy((i| ffb^fWorJ^. i/ 
Nor hear, nor fee, nor <^occ\rt^djffh$ktff^iS». -■ . ^ ^ 
Let mighty JBlnB5«<>ftttwJ*>ai»biiifwia, if Qiltk^ '/ . 

Arm for the Batfefc Boardii»icwBc{:anri,grff ' ; .. , r , ^ 
Spritog, VSiimnier* . A«ti&miu witji ^heir imbA flea; 

furcs, 
And Winter with jlsia«jtt ^R«ift,4ct^^ ; , 
Difplay in vain J|fer warimt »«i?«H!^ l^fc^ tl^j ,, /.j: 

»Tis wretchcdtall^1ti«ill>n»tt,w»rifet^)fe,flaw>v ;j^ 1 » 
^li iU a WiUeriBids wiihoirt 5f/w^ 



S$m. One laft, one guilty Proof, how »u€h I love 
thee, 
l^orgive it Godsf^ CerAums and the Simians 
»liaIlrMig> tAmifsoiii m, le^ 1 fwrtrfmA Uhm/^. 
rim^kme, I'M iurte, m^yi tr 4-^vie fsifti^n 
^or thyi^f^ fiki^ Iw fwm-tfat '^iglhe of MM, 

V to the pathMii Wllc(«, tima^6Md:^faiHks» 
;irherel)9ibi^ thd the-MbimMhi^mpiii^^ 
There beg the xwsfl l4)eitic« to ^ty «ie, 

Po tnd my Wott, ad tet me cm Acir f«k , 
Aie Cyfarijfus grow a mournful Treej 
>r nelc.likf J9r«iqp^^ ^fUis to « Fovtjtttn^ . 
Tf/, Since, F;^tc divides $is tjien, fincc I nauft lofc theei 
or rity's rake, for Lovii's, ot fii^fe^'mc 
'hus latiguifhirig, tlius '^y in^ to mp^iiffach thee, "^ 

^nd iigh rty Taft Adieu up©n thy Bofom : 
ermit me thus, to Fold thee in my Arm», 
'o prcfs thce^ tp ;^y Hcar^' ' to tatte , tihj *SvC^eew; 
'huspanti aqd tVus j^row^ddywith belight, ; ' 
hus lo^py^ Ijft of Mprocot6j;a2y?;2pon thee, 

hou 1)lej(lTr-rthpft only jpy-^thou Jott Smmhe! ^ \ 
*«w. ilor cv^ lxou*dhftcn--^But the Gods, 

he crue) Gods JQ|i)id« ai)d tli^us tjiey part us^ 
ememberi ■ ; oh cqaember me^ Tiluntuhml 
rrha^ifhwwik fargc^,0ieij^ no matter^ ;. 
will be ^1^ tp jfhce^,pre%yc^ th/^ cvet» ^ 
lie fad qpfl^l^fUii^^i^f tlji^^ 
'hile Ljif4B^.T^Qugii^ rpn^p, ;)n4 whiui at Uft 
e«l fllie iky JJaod 4^ I>e|»kh {^ 

Y Heart-firings break, and all my Senfes fiul, 

I ^x thy I«ui0$iq myckfiDgEyc, 'X%wx 
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Mtno Tekmachui. 

' • . ' ' ' 

Til. And whither /vrik thou wander, thau forlora 
Abasdon^d Wretch I— -»-*The King thy Father comev 
Fly from his angry Ffdwn^^No mttter whither. ^ 
Seek for the^larkeft Covert «f the Night, 
Seek out for Death, and fee if that can hide thee. 
If there be any R^efuge thou canft prove. 
Safe frem purfiiing Sorrow, Shame» and anxious Love. 

Enter VlydCes, E\itnmiS, and Anetuiaatfi 

Uljlffi To doubt if there be juftice vvith the Gods, 
Or if thejr care for ought below, were impious,. 
Oft have I try'd» and ever found 'em faith^T>, 
In all the various Perils of my Life, 
In Battels, iii the midft of flaming 7>efr 
' In ftormy Seas» in thofe dread Regions where 
Swarthy C/>»vxim«»i have their dark Abode, 
Divided from this VTorkl, and Borderers on llelli 
Ev'n there the Providence of jovi Was with me, ' 
Defended, cbotr'd, and bore me tkro^^the Dahgdrj 
Nor is his Power, nor is my Virtue Icfs, 
That I fhou'd fear this rude tumultuous H^d. 

2MIS. Saf^le is our Band, foffiw our Friendti^ 
We hope not Safety from ouf fdves, but dice}. 
In thep our King we truf^, in thde thwi Hero, . 
Favpur'd of Hcavhl, in uU thy ^tt vii&oriou& 
But fee where pipud Rd^dUon comes againfttkee,- 

♦^ ccci^rdjr fierce, and* breathing bold Defiance j 
ji;ow let our Courage and our Fsitsfc be trj*<fe^ 

An 
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And if, unequal to thy great Example, 

We cannot conquer like thee, }ret we can die for theel 

Shatit i ThiifHs tmd Trumpits : Then infer Antinous, Cieon 

^ ' indMdiers. ' ' 

Ant, Wkat'bold tnviader of dur Laws, and Freedom, 
Ufurps the Sacred 'Name of Ring of ZtAmta? 
"Who dares to phy the Tyrant in bur State, 
And in defpight of hofpitable Jeviy 
Defames bur Ifland with the Blood of Strangers? 

Vtyjf. Have you forgot me thien, you Men otlthncM} 
Did 1 for this, amongft the Qrdcim Hcroef, "• ^ 
Co forth to Battel in my Country's Caufc? 
Have I by Arms, and by fudccfiful <:ounfcl$, 
Defeni^ia arNjtfhe from lijfirt wcdthy Shores, 
Ev'n to the Weftem Ocean, to thofir Bounds 
That mark the great jtUuU/ utmoft Ltbourf, 
And am I yet a Stranger here*— at home? 

jiti. Aid whenefbre" didft • tbbu kave tbdft cHbat 
-Nationi/- • • ■- :• '•;-- •■•'^- - '-' ' - "•■ •• •'■- ^ 
Through which thy Himt tnd mighty Deeli wire 

fprcad? ' '■'-'] '' 

We never fought to know thee, iind nbw known 
Regard thee not, unlefs it be to puniih ' 

Thy Violation of our publick Peace. 

Ufyjf. And dof{ thou dare, "^idoift thoo, audacious. 
Slave, <''-^ \^^ •' ■' ^- - ^ . ■ ': 'I .' 
Thou raft Miileader of tfiis giddy Crowd, . 
Doft thou t)it<fifnie to tviatch tky^ ielf with me,; 
To judgd'bctWedn a Monarch and his People^ 
If Heav*n had not appointed me thy Mailer,: 
Yet it had made me fomething more.than thou ar^. 
Then when it'^^had^'i^pde me what lL%m>;^fX^ffef.. x, 

^1 Am^ 
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Att, Then be U^J i^Gcii^it fg»fli 
Aad ftr wiMi Hoiagge thofe will pa^r tkt founds. 

Tdl 'cm the Story ofjo^j^;^^ Wwt, 
Hovf ^Qfl^4rove fouiKadloi^ to the^rcs, 
And threw his Jiofttlc JF4r«$uau4ii 70ur^^^rt«; ^ . : 
Then mark with yrhat i^iaul^ Acy will 'sea 

thee. 
Say, Countryjacfi^ will fox^ remgieibe Princes 
T^ WopdcMT hais fhifi^^ and join w itht^e? ; 

Omms. Anfbm^I jfiuitmsj]. . , r 

jfni. What of y(^itf J^on^^h;? ; 

Omms. DhYeivifaotttto BonifhmenC^./ ] . 

1%/f. Were .Acre no, (5o4» in Heav'jo^ fri'^fCW; tl 
carcl^ , , •- , , . i , . ^.. 

And Jwi ha4 isfog fmtg^, 19 j^ifld iiis Timpdcr^ 
And dart EkArudioii dowa «n*Crimtt like thine^ 

Nor let rebellious Numbers fwell thy Pride^, 
i> tfur taoi^r, -yi^f is^Jonc iuScicpt , ^ > 
To puniHi thee, and jon thy pcrjur*d Head 
Revei^ ikn W(^ngs f>f Jjove and jii^r'd Majdkfm 
Ant, And fee I ihiod prcpai'd to meet \ky V 
gcancc; 
J £joaft Bhy,Wttglyl«*w'M8k«d few*»a^tf 1 , • . 
Thy ufeful Arts and Courage to thy Aid| • 

And fince thy^ftkfafol l)imfdiM^fm» I 
Since valiM ^'iw,!v^itkhii>S(mn^pk^#M^ 
No more fall isverpbfe 'twist tfaee tod Deoginv 
Invoke thofe friendly Gods wbofi? Cere itou attt 
And kt them &vc thec} tiew affetft thy Cenfi; 
AQdseader beck tatliT dcfirainhfl; Asfili . i 
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[*hc beauteous Queen, w^m in dclpighj: of them 
Lnd thee thii Happy Night I made my Frize. 

Uiyff. Hear this, ye Gods ! He tnumphs in the Rage, 
VIoft glorious Villain! ■■■ , . But we paufe top loo^^ 
I>n then, and tempt our Fate, my gallant Friends, 
?rom this Defier of the Cpds, this Monfter, 
Let-us redeem my Queen, or die together: 
hnd, equal to our great Forefather's Fame* 
E>efcend and join tHoie .t>emy-GDds of (^/fM>j 
IVbo with their Blood enriched the Dardm Plains, 
1*0 vindicate a Husband's facred Rigiit. 

Shout : ThM tnur Areas wounded, 

^Oxf. Wh|it jpeaas that fudden Xhuoder-clap of Tu- 

Alt thou not ^«;^?-f— -Thou art faint find blofdy. 

Arc, 1 have paid )^u the laft, Office of i^y. FrieqdQiipi 
Scarce have I Broatfak. enough to (peak your Qanger: 
The furious SMnums, led by young TeUmachHft 
Refiftlefs, fierce, and bearing, a)I before 'eoi, 
Hi^v^e firpip^ tbeC^ftle forc'd thc^captive Queen ; 
FirMwithj^u^efs, they drjve our f^^tin2 TroopSy^ 
A4)im^i^gc 

A juft Atonement J<^ tfccv fmuthpr'd'i^ 

Vfgg;, Cdf^^ial Pow'rs! ye|QiaMiii>s of the Jna! 
This wond'tous Work is ypmwi. an^ ypui^bp all Ae 

jini. CQQ^l^^/^fl^ t)K»,^i 

My Innocence, and sf^ tjip^^pl^ip^^^l . . x 

^. Behold tl#B:yfaw<j^^ 
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Is hading forth, tnd judge my Truth by them '•_ ^^_ ^ 

Whate'erl oouM I urg'd m thy Defence, ^ ^ 

But all was vain j with clamorous Impatience 

They broke upon my Speech, and Avore *twas falfc. 

Their Queen, the fair Semanthtf had accused thee. 

And fix'd her Royal Father's Death on thee. 

If any Way be left yet, hafte and fly; 

Th* inconftant feithlefs IthMons join with Vm, . , 

And all is loft — Uhat dearer Pledge than Life 

Can Friend(hip aski Behold I give it for thee. 

' * \ples,tshMt. 

Vlyjf. They come, Saccefs and Happinefs attend us, 
fdUs and my vidlorious Son fight for us. 

Jm. Thou and thy Gods at laft have got the better. 

■; JKUlyte. 

yctkj;idw I fcomto flyj that great Ambitio'nj . 
That bid me firft' afpire to Love and ' Empire, 
Still brightly burns, and aViinsates my Soul. ' 
Be true, my Sword, and let me fall rcvcng'd. 
And rii forgive ill Fortune all bcfidcs. / 

[ylyffcs, Antinous, and their Tartiesfi^bt. 
Baer Telemachus, (&efaut^us> imd Saiplan Sotdlm^ $fiiy 

join XJlyiTcs, md Jrhve AntincKis,' Cleon, and'ilhe r^ 

off the Stage. . Then enter at 'one Voir tJlyfles, ' at^'tie^ 
. other the ^ueen, lAtntw tmd j/btetidants. 

Vlyf My Quceni My Lo^c! \pnhaekeg. 

^. My Hero! My Ufyjfet! 
Once more thou art reftor'd, once more I hokl tHee, 
At lettgA^the Odds have frbvM' us to the utmdtf. 
Arc iatisfy'd with what wt have endur'd, ^ ^ ' 

And never wiH affli^ libr^)^ tis riioft. 
»TS« ndrt in W6rdf to 4ai Ace 4fiat IVc ftlt,^ 

Tfcc 






The Sorrows and the Fears, ey*n yet I tremble^ 
Ev'n yet the fierce I^k^s (hock my Soul, 
And Itardly yield to Wonder and to Joy. 

Men, A Turn fo bappy, and Co unexpeded, 
None but thofe over-ruling PowVs who caus'd it, 
Cou'd have forefon: The beauteous Samim Princefi/ 
Within wfaofe gentle Breaft, Revenge and Tendernefi 
Long ftrove, and long fnaintain'd a doubtful Confli^, 
At length was vanquiOi'd by prevailing Love^ 
And happily to fare the Prince, imputed 
To faiie Antinotu, her Father's Death $ 
Heav'n has approv'd the Fraud of fond AfTe^ion, 
The juft Deceit, a Falfhood fair as Truth, 
Since 'tis to that ^one we owe your Safety. 

r » 

Btter Tekmachus. 
Tel. Here let me kneel, and with my Tears atone 

iKneelsftg, 
The rafli Ofiences of my heedkfs Youth, 

[Ulyfl; rmfis him. 
Here offer the firft Tropliies of my Sword, 
And once more hail my Father KAng6thb0ea, 
jtmmmsy the Rebel Fadion's Chief, 
Is now no more, and your repenting P^ple ' 

Wait with tinited Homage to receive youi 
The Strangers too, to whom we owe our Gooqueft, 
Hafte to embark, and let their fweiling Sails 
To bear the fid Semmahe back to Samos} 
Joy like the chearftil Morning dawns on al^ 
And none but your unhappy Soa (hall mounu 
Ufyjf, Like thee the Pangs of parting Love Fve 
known. 

My 
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iAj Heart like tbioe hti bled— 



—But ofal tnf Si 



Sigh not, nor of the cpminon Lot'coiiipbifiit 
Thou that art boru a Man^ aft born to 'Pain i 
For Proof, behold my tedious. twenty Yeara 
All fpcnt ia Toil, and exercii'd in Cares: 
'Til true, tiA gracious Cods are kind at laf)-. 
And well reward me here for all m; Sorrews ^ft: 



FINIS. 
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